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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING *. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. g 


Don Prono, Prince of Arra- | 


gon. 

Leonato, Governor of Meſſina. 

Don John, baftard-brother to Don 
Pedro. 

Cl: udio, a young Lord of Florence, 
favourite to Don Pedro. 

Benedick, a young Lord of Padua, 
favoured likewiſe by Don Pedro. 

Balthazar, ſervant to Don Pedro. 


Verges, 


Antonio, brother to Leonato. 


Borachio, confident 20. Don Fohus- 
Conrade, friend to Borachio. _ 


Verden Je fooliſn officers. . | 
Hero, datighter to Deonato. | © 


Beatrice, niece to Leonato. 


Margaret, N two gentle women at- 

Urſula, 3 tending on. Hero. 

A F rar, Meſſenger, Watch, 
 Town-Clerk, 3 . At- 
tendants. | 


SCENE, Meſſina in Sicily. 6 . 


— ͥꝗ w 1I2ʃ. —— 


ACT 1. 


SCENE I. 


4 court before Leonato' 5 my 


E nter 2 ato, Hero, and Beatrice, with a Me oe 


T.enn. # LEA RN in this letter, that Don Pedro of 
A comes this night to Meſſina. 


Me 
off when J left him. 


He is very near by this: he was not three leagues : 


[.con. How many gentlemen have you laſt in this 


action? 7 1 


Aa. But few of any ſort, and none of name. 


Leen. A victory 


is twice itſelf, when the atchiever 


hangs home full leer I find here, that Don Pedro 
hath beſtowed much honour on a young. yg 


called Claudio 
Mae. Much deſerved on 


membered by Don Pedro: 
Vor. o 


his part, and equally re? 
he hath borne himſelf be- 
8 


* The fry "FER, Ariel Crl. Fur. 1. . Mr. ee. 


vond 


Was. 


2 MUCH Abo ABOUT ABOUT NOTHING. A 1. 
| yond the promiſe of his age, doing i in the figure of a 


lamb the feats of a lion: he hath indeed better bet- 
ter'd expectation, than y 10 muſt expect of me to tell you 
how. 

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Meſſina <li be very 
much glad of it. 

Meſſ. I have already delivered him letters, and there 


appears much joy in him; even ſo much, that joy 


of bitterneſs. 

Leon. Did he break out into fears? 

Ma. In great meaſure. | 
Leon. A kind overflow of kindneſs. There are no 
faces truer than thoſe that are ſo waſhed. How much 
better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping | | 

Beat. I pray you, is Signior Montanto * returned 
from the wars, or no? 

Meff. 1 know none of that name, Lady; there was 
none ſuch in the army of any ſort. 

Leon. What is he = you aſk for; niece? 

Hero. My couſin means Signior Benedick of Padua. : 

Me. O, he's return'd, and as pleaſant as ever he 


could not fhew itſelf modeſt enough, without a e 


Beat. He ſet up his bills here in Meſſina, and chal- 
leng' d Cupid at the flight; and my uncle's fool read- 


ing the challenge, ſubſcribed for Cupid, and challenged 


$ him at the bird-bolt. 1 pray you, how many hath 
& he. kill'd and eaten in theſe wars? but how many 
44 hath he kilPd? for indeed I promis'd to eat all of his 


e Killing 


Leon. Faith, niece, you tax Signior Benedick too 
much ; but he'll be meet with ou, doubt it not. 

"Me. He hath done good ſervice 5 4 „Lady, in theſe wars. 

Beat. You had muſty viftuals, and he hath holp 
« to eat it; he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath 
6 an Beata ſtomach ?”? : 

Me . And a good ſoldier too, Lady. 


| Fr, lord? 


« 


Beat. And a good 9 to a a lady : but what 55 | 


: 


che gives him this name, to a1 8 in \ him the 8 of 
- a bluſtering ſoldier, the word montanio in Spaniſh 1 1 a two 


hanged folk. x 


1 | but for the ſtuſog, 


Sc. 1. Moch Abo ABOUT NOTHING. 8 3 


Mes. A lord to a lord, a man to a man, ſtuff'd with 


all honourable virtues. 


Beat. It is fo, indeed: he is no leſs than a ſtuff'd man: 
well, we are all mortal. 
Leon. You mult not, Sir miſtake my niece; there is 
a kind of merry war betwixt' Signior Benedick and her; 
they never meet, but there's a ſlcirmiſh of wit between 
them. | 

Beat, Alas, he gets nothing by that. In ous. laſt 
conflict, four of his five wits went halting off, and now is 
the whole man govern'd with one: ſo that, if he have 
wit enough to keep himſelf from harm, let him bear it 
for a difference between himſelf and his horſe ; for it 1s 
all the wealth that he hath left, to be known a reaſobable 
creature. Who is his companion now? he * _ 
month a new ſworn brother. 


Me. Ts it polible? 


Beat. Very eafily poſſible; he wears his dad la fs 
the faſhion of his hat, it ever chaages with the next 


block. 


Mefſ. I ſee, wats the gentleman is not in your books. 
Beat. « No; an he were, I would burn my ſtudy. 
« But, I pray you, who is his companion? is there no 


young {quarer now that will make a voyage * him 


ce to the devil 2? 


MF. He is moſt in the company of the Right Noble 
Claudio. 

Beat, © Lord, he will hang upon him like a: diſeaſe ; 3 
he is ſooner caught than the peſtilence, and the taker 
runs preſently mad. God help the Noble Claudio, if 
he have caught the Benedick; it will coſt him a _ 
ſand pounds ere lie be cur'd. 

A. 1 will hold friends with you, mrs 

Beat. Do, d friend. | 

Leon. You'll ne er run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January, 

Ma. Don Pedro is approach d. 


A 2 #1] SCENE | 


He MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. AQ l. 


SCENE II. 
En ner Don Pedro, Claudio, Beni >, Balthazar, 252 
| Don John. 


Pedro. Good Sipnic Leonato, you are come to meet 
your trouble: the faſhion of the world is to avoid colt, 
| and you encounter it. 

5 - Leon. Never came trouble to my houſe in the likeneſs 
of your Glace: for trouble being gone, comfort ſhould } 
remain; but when you depart from me, ſorrow abides, 
and bappiueſe takes his leave. . 

Pedro. You embrace your charge too willingly; I 
think this is your daughter. \ 
Tecon. Her mother hath many times told me ſo. 
Bene. Were you in doubt, Sir, that you aſk'd her? 
1 Loon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were 182 a 
# child. 
pas. You have it full, Beeck! we may gueſs by 
* this what you are, being a man: truly the lady fathers 
herſelf ; be happy, Lady, for you are like an honour- 
able father. 
Bene. If Signior Leonato 1 her father, ſhe would not 
have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſlina, as like 
him as ſhe is. 
Beat. I wonder that you will till be talking, Sor 
Benedick; no body marks you. 
c Bene. What, my dear Lady Diſdain! are you yet 
living? 
Beat. Is it poſſible Diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe hath 
ſuch meet food to feed it as Signior Benedick ? Courte- 
ſy itſelf muſt convert to Die. if you come in her 
preſence. | 
Bene. Then is Courteſy a turn-coat ; but it is certain 
I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted); and I would 
I could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart; for 
truly I love none. 
Beat. A dear happineſs to women ; they would elſe 
have been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor. I thank 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for that; 


1 had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man 
ſwear he loves me. 


Fl 


mw Bene. 


\ * ., 
ak . 
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Bene God keep your Ladyſhip {till in that mind! fo 
ſome gentlemanor other ſhall ſcape a predeſtinate ſcratch*d 
8 

Ba. Scratching could not make it worſe, an twere 
& ſuch a face as yours were.“ 

Bene. Well, you are a rare peak 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaſt of 


your 8. 


Bene. I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your ton 


and ſo good a continuer but keep e way 00 G | 
name, I have done. SI 


Beat. You always end with a jade's trick; I know you 
of old. 

Pedro. 'This is the ſum of all: Lease ior 
Claudio, and Signior Benedick, my dear friend 
Leonato hath invited you all; 1 tell him, we ſhall ſtay 
here at the leaſt a month; and he heartily prays ſome. 
occaſion may detain us longer: L dare ſwear he is no 
hypocrite, but prays from his heart. 

Leon. If you ſwear, my Lord, you ſhall not Vs for- 
ſworn. Let me bid you welcome, my Lord, being 
reconciled to the Prince your brother; 1 owe you all 
duty. 

Fohn. 1 thank you; I am not of W words, Dy, L 


thank you. 


Leon. Pleaſe it your Grace lead on? 
Pedro. Your hand, Leonato; we will go to ogether. 
— all but Benedick and Claudio. 


SCENE . 


Claud. Benedkck, didſt thou note the daughter of 
Signior Leonato? d 

Bene. I noted her not, but I look'd on her. 

Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? 

Bene. Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man ſhould 
do, for my ſimple true judgment? or would you have 
me ſpeak after my cuſtom, as being a Pros. "og to 
their ſex? 

Claud. No, I pr Ithee, ſpeak i in fober judgment. 

Bene. Why, i' faith, methinks ſhe is too low for an 
high praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too little for 
a great praiſe; only this commendation I can « afford 

A 3 er 


„ 
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c her, that were ſhe other than ſhe is, ſhe were unhand- 


de ſome: and being no other but as ſhe is, I do not like 
40 her. ” WE. 


Claud. Thou think'ſt I am in ſport; I pray With tell 


me truly how thou lik'ſt her. 


Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire alter her ? 

Claud. Can the world buy ſuch a jewel? 

Bene. Vea, and a caſe to put it into; but ſpeak vou 
this with a ſad brow? or do you play the flouting Jack, 
to tell us, Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 
carpenter ? Come, in what key ſhall a man take you to go 
in the ſong ? 


Claud. In mine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt lady that I ever 
look'd on. 

Bene. 1 can ſee yet without ſpectacles, and I ſee no 
ſuch matter; there's her couſin, if fhe were not poſſeſs'd 
with ſuch a fary, exceeds her as much ia beauty, as the 
firſt of May doth the laſt of December. But I hope you, 
have no intent to turn huſband, have you? 

Claull. I would ſcarce truſt myſelf, though I had ſworn 
the contrary, if Hero would ke my wite. 

Bene. Is't come to this, in fai th? hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with e e ſhall 
I never ſee a bachelor of threeſcore again? Go to, i'faith, 
if thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yoke, wear the 


print of it, and ſigh away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro 
is return'd to * you. | 


SCENE IV. Re-enter Don Pedro. 


Pedro. What ſecret hath held you here, that you fol- 
low'd not to Leonato's houſe? 

Bene. I would your Grace would conſtrain me to tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear, Count Claudio, I can be ſecret as a 
dumb man, I would have you think ſo; but on my al- 
legiance, mark you this, on my allegiance: he is in 
love; with whom? now that is your Grace's part: mark, 


how ſhort his anſwer is, with Hero, Leonato' 0 hort 8 


daughs r. 
Claud, If this were ſo, ſo were it uttered. _ 
Bene. Lake the old tale, my Lord, it is not ſo, nor 
: 8 c etwas 


® 


6: 
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*twas not ſo; but, indeed, God forbid 3 it ſhould be ſo- 


Claud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, Gud forbid 


it ſhould be otherwiſe. 


Pedra. Amen, if you love her; for the lady is very 


well worthy. 
Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord. 
Pedro. By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. | 
Claud. And, in faith, my Lord, I ſpoke mine. 
Bene. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord, 1 


ſpeak mine. 

Claud. That I love her, 1 feel. 
Fedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know. | | 
Bene. 'l hat I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, 


nor know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, 1s the opinion that 


fire cannot melt out of me; I will die in it at the ſtake. 
Pedro. Thou walt ever an er heretic i in che de- 
ſpigbt of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintain kl part, but i in the 
force of his will. 

Bene. That a woman ot me, I thank her; 


that ſhe brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt hum- 


ble thanks; but that 1 will have a rechcate winded in 
my forehead, or hang my bugle in an 4nvifible baldric, 


all women ſhall pardon me; becauſe | will not do them 
the wrong to miſtruſt any, I will do at We the right to 
truſt none; and the fine is, (for the Which 1 Imi go the 
finer,) | will live a bachelor. 
Pedro. I ſhall ſee thee, ere I die, Icok pale with 
love. 
Bene. With anger, with ff . or with hunger, 
& my Lord, not with love: prove, that ever I loſe more 


44 blood with lov e, than I will get again with drink- 


« ing, pick out mine eyes with a ballad-maker's pen, and 
« hang me up at the door of a brothel-houſe for the 


„ fign of blind Cupid. 5 


Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene, If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 
ſhoot at me; and he that hits me, let him be clapt on 
the ſhoulder and call'd Adam “. 


Aka 


— 


| ns Alluding to one Adam Bell, a famous archer of old. 


7 
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Pedro. Well, as time ſhall try; in time the ſavage 
bull doth bear the yoke. n 5 55 
Bene. The ſavage bull may; but if ever tlie ſenſible 
Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, and ſet 
them in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted; 
and in ſuch great letters as they write, Here it good 
> borſe to hire, let them ſignify under my ſign, Here you | 
may ſee. Benedich the marry d mam. | 
| Claud. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would'ſt be 
horn-mad. _ | . 5 
Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his quiver 
in Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 
| Biene. I look for an earthquake too then. 3 
Pedro. Well, you will temporiſe with the hours; in 
the mean time, good Signior Benedick, repair to Leo- 
nato's, commend me to him, and tell him I will not fail 
him at ſupper; for indeed he hath made great p 
_—__ 56; 7 5 8 
Bene. I have almoſt matter enough in me for ſuch 
embaſſage, and ſo I commit you | | 
Claud. To the tuition of God: From my houſe, if 


I had it. . 1 
Pedro. The ſixth of July, your loving friend, Be- 
nedick. | ; — 


Bene Nay, mock not; mock not; the body of your 
diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, and the 
guards are but ſlightly beaſted on neither: ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your conſcience, and ſo 
EL lrave ou. „ [T. 
%ͤ;Ü—ĩ—ù F / . 
. Claud. My Liege, your Highneſs now may do me good. 
Pedro My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to leam 1 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. * 
* Beſides that Venice is as remarkable for freedoms in amorous 
intrigues as Cyprus was of old, there may be a farther conjeQure 
why this exprefiion is here uſed, The iralians give to each of their 
principal cities a particular diſtinguiſhing title, as, Roma la ſanta, 
Napoli la gentile, Genoa la ſuperba, &c. and among the reſt it is 


5 Fenttia la ricca, Venice the wealthy. A ſarcaſm, therefore, ſeems o 
be here implied, that money ons =) 


Ro a* * 2 — * * 5 
7 ; o * 
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Claud. Hath Lunnts any. ſon, my 199 
Pedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his ny 1 
Doſt thou affect her, Claudio? 
Claud. O my Lord, | 
When you went onward in this ended action, 
| 1 look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eyez 
That lik'd, but had a rougher taſk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love; 
But now I am return'd, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant; in their 1ome 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, - 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is; : 
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 
Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, | 
And tire the hearer with a book of words: 
If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it, 5 
And I will break with her: and with her father, 
And thou ſhalt have her: - was't not to this end 
That thou began' ſt to twiſt fo fine a ſtory? 
Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 
That know love's grief by his complexion! 
But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem, 
1 would have falv'd it © with a longer treatiſe. . 
Pedro. What need the bridge much broader than the 
flood? 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity; ; | 
Look, what will ſerve, is fit; *tis once, thou lov'ſt; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
+ know, we ſhall have revelling to- night; 
1 will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 
And in her boſom. I'll unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner wich the force 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale: 
Then, after, to her father will I break; 
And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine. 
In practice let us put it preſently. | 8 [ Excunt. 


Nes enter Leonato ted von; 


{ Leon. How. now, brother, where is my couſin your | 
one: 1588 he provided this mulic: ? | 


8 g | | . A. 
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Ant. He is very buſy about it; but, brother, I can 
tell you news that you yet dream'd not of. 1 

Leon. Are they good? L 

Ant. As the event ſtamps tliem, but they Muren a good 
cover; they ſhow well ontward. The Prinee and Count 
Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley in my orchard, 
were thus overheard by a man of mine: The Prince dif- 
cover'd to Claudio, that he lov'd my niece your daughter, 
and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance; 
if he found her accordant, he meant to take the preſent 
time by the top, and inſtantly break with you of it. 

Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Ant. A good ſharp fellow; I will ſend for him, and 

queſtion him yourſelf. 

Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a a'dreant, ell it ap- 
pear itſelf: but I will acquaint my daughter withal, that 
_ ſhe may be the better prepared for anſwer, if peradven- 
ture this be true; go you and tell her of it. Coufins, 
1 you know what you have to do. [Several or % the flage 
Bere. ] O, I ery you mercy, friend, go you with me, and 
I will uſe your ſkilt; good couſin, have a care this boly 
time. WS 5 1 eee 


| i * Changer to an apariment in Leonato's 2 
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Enter Don John. and . 1 
1 e What the good jer, my Lord, why are you thus 
= out of meaſure ſad? 
= John. There is no meafvre f in the occaſion his breeds 
it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. 


"| 


1 * * 6 
ne 1. $$ ear th 


- __  Conr. Yon ſhould hear reaſon 

= John. And _ I have heard it, what vieſſing pring- 
3 eth it? 

3 Conr. If not a ont remedy, yet a deen fuſfer- 
1 | ance. 

3 1 a that thou elude, as chi fay "| 
ö 5 Ad art, born under Saturn) goeſt about to ths a 
moral medicine to a mortifying milchie. I cannot hide 
"= what Tam: I muſt be ſad when I have cauſe, and ſmile 
7 at no man's jeſts; eat when 1 have ſtomach, and watt. 


B N | for - 
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for no , man's leiſure ; ſleep when I am drowſy, and 
tend on no man's buſineſs; laugh when I am merry, 
and claw no man in his humour. 

Conr. Yea, but you mutt not KIT the full ſhow 
of this, till you may do it without .controlement. You 
have of late ſtood out againſt your brother, and he hath | 
ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is impoſſible 
you fhould BEE. root, but by the fair weather that you 
make yourſelf;. it is needful that you Song the ſeaſon 
for your own harveſt. | 

John. 1 had rather be a Dy ia a bales than a 
roſe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be 
diſdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage to rob love 
from any: in this (thoug h I cannot be ſaid to be a 
flattering honeſt man) it muſt not be deny'd but I am 
a plain- dealing villain; I am truſted with a muzzel, 
and infranchiſed with a clog, therefore I have eee | 
not to ſing in my cage: if 1 had my mouth, I would 
bite; if I had. my liberty, I would do my liking: in 
the mean time let me be that 1 am; and ſeek not to 
alter me. 

Conr. Can you make no uſe of your Ufconent? 


Fohrl. I will make all uſe of it, for- I uſe it only. 
Who comes here? W hat news, Dorachio? 


72 uter Borachio. 8 


Bora. 1 came youder from. a great ſupper; the 
Prince, your brother, is royally entertain'd by Leo- 
nato, and | can give you del gener of an intended 
marriage. 

John. Will it ſerve for any model to build . | 
on? What is he for a fool, that betrothes abs un- 
eine?? 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 


 Fobn. Who, the moſt exquilite n 
Bora. Even he. 


Fohn. A proper Squire! and Who, endywho? ? Which | 
way looks as: 1 


* 


Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir of | Xs 


Leonato. 
Jabn. A ory forward March chick! How come you 


. this? 


) 


Bera. 


/ 
1 £ 
— 
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Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was 
ſmoking a muſty room, comes me the Prince and Clandio 
hand in hand in fad conference. 1 whipt behind the ar- 
ras, and there heard it agreed upon, that the Prince ſhould 
woo Hero for himſelf; and having abtain'd her, ove her 
to Count Claudio. 

„hn. Come, come, let us thither; this may prove 
food to my diſpleaſure: that young ſtart-up hath all the 
glory of my overthrow. If I can croſs him any way, I 
bleſs myſelf every way; you are both ſure, and will aſſiſt 
"nes. -* . 

Crnr. To the death, my Lord. 

FJobn. Let us to the great ſupper; their cheer is the 

reater that I am ſubdu'd; would the cook: were of my 
nnd! Shall we go prove what's to be done? 

Bora. We'll wait upon your Lordſhip. LExeunt. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
A hall in Leonato*s houſe. 


Emer Loans, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, 
and Urſula. 


1055 * AS not Count John here at ſupper? 

Ant. I ſaw him not. | 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks! I never can 
ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 

Hero. He is of a very er diſpoſition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made juſt 
in the mid-way between him and Bencdick : the one is 
too like an image, and ſays nothing, and the other too 
like my Lady's eldeſt ſon, evermore tatling. 

Leon. Then half Signior Benedick's tongue in Count, 
John's mouth, and half Count John's melancholy in Sig- 
nior Benedick's face 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 

money enough 1 in. his purſe, ſach a man would win any 
woman in the world, if he could get her good-will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get thee a 
huſband, if thou be fo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 
Ant. In faith, ſhe's too curs'd. 
167 | Beat. 


” aaa al db þ — —— 
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Beat. Too curs'd is more than curs'd. I ſhall leſſen 


God's ſending that way: for it is ſaid, God ſends a 
| eurs'd cow ſhort horns, but to a cow too cure de he 


ſends none. 
Leon. So, by being too cure d, God will ſend you 1 no 
horns. 


Beats Juſt if he ſend me no huſband; for the which 


| bleſſing Jam at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening. Lord! I could not endure a huſband with a 
| beard on his face, I had rather he in woollen. - 


Leon. You may light upon a huſband that bath wn 


| beard. 


| Beat. What ſhould I do with him? a him in any 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman? He 
that hath a beard is more than a. youth, and he that 
hath no beard is leſs than a man; and he that 18 more 
than a youth, is not for me; and he that is leſs than 
a man, I am not for him: therefore I will even take fix- 


| pence in earneſt of the bear-herd, and lead his apes 


into hell*. 
Ant. Well, niece, 1 truſt; you will be ruPd by your 


- father.” ' [To Hero. 


Beat. Yes, faith, it is my couſin's duty to make 


curtſy, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſes you 5 but yet for all 


that, couſin, let him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make 
another curtſy, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſes me. 
Leon. Well, niece, I Woe! to ſee you one : day fitted 
with a huſband. - 

Beat. Not till God make men of 4200 her: metal 
than earth. Would it not grieve a woman to be over- 
maſter'd with a piece of valiant duſt? to make account 
of her life to a clod of wayward marle? No, uncle, 
PII none; Adam's ſons are my brethren, and wy; L 


hold it a fin to match in my kindred, 


Vo, {th 3 N Thins 
5 
Leon. Well then, go you in into hell, — * 
Beat. No, but to the gate; and there will 1. ect me, Ike 
an old cuckold, with his horns on his head, and ſay, Get you to 
heaven, Beatrice, get you to heav'n, here's no place for you maids. 


So deliver | up my apes, and away to St. Peter, for the heav'ns; he 


ſhews me where the bachelors 1 and pr: live we ag yy as the 


day is long. 


_ Well, niece, be. 


—— 
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Leon. Daughter, remember, what I told you; if the 
Prinee do ſolicit you in that kind, you know your anſwer. 


Beat. The fault will be in the muſic, couſin, if you 
be not woo'd in good time. If the Prince be too im- 


rtunate, tell him, there is meaſure in every thing, and 1 


o dance out the anſwer: for hear me, Hero, wooing, 
wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a meaſure, 
and a einque- pace: the firſt ſuit is hot ba, baſty, like 
a Scotch jig, and full as fantaſtical; the wedding man- 
nerly-modeſt, as a — of ſtate and anchentry; 
and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs falls 
into the cinque: pace faſter and faller, till he ſinks into 
his grave. 

Leon. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 

Heat. I have a good eye, uncle, I can fee a church by 
daylight. 

Leon. The N are entering, ert make good 
room. 


Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedict, Balthazgr and others 
in maſquerade. 


Pedro. Lady, will you walk with your fiend? | 
Hero. So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and ſæy 


away. 
Pedro. With me in your company ? ? 1 ? 
Hero. I may ſay ſo when I pleaſe. . | 
Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? 
Hero. When I like your favour; for God defend, the 
lute ſhould be like the caſe! 
Pedro. My viſor is Philemon” 8 roof; 3 within the houſe 
is Jove. 
| ae Why, chen your vides mould be thatch d. 
Pedro. Speak low, if you ſpeak love *. 
Balth. Well; I would you did like me. | 
Marg. 80 would not 5 ny Fore n fake, for 1 have 
many ul. qualities. 
Balth, Which i is one? 


; 1 2 1 | 2 OE 
* This forms to * a line quoted how's a fong, or fome etſy com- 
monly known at that time. 


re 


my 


ave 
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- Marg. I ſay my prayers aloud. 


+ Balth. I love you. the. better; the bees may A 


Amen. 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer! 

Balth. Amen. 
; Marg. And God keep him out of my ſight when the 
dance is done“ Anſwer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words, the ak is anſwer” d. 

Urſ. 1 know-you well 7 you are NEO An- 
tonio. 

Ant. At a word, I am "ot. 

Urſ. 1 know you by the. wagling of your head. 

Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. | 

Urſ. You could never do him ſo ill-well, 1 you 
were the very man: here's his 1 1 "7 up and en, 
you are he, you are he. 3 I 

Ant. At a word, I am not. | 

Urſ. Come, come, do you think I do not know you 


by your excellent wit? can virtue hide itſelf? Go to, 


mum: van t bes graces. iner and there's. an 


Beate WII you not tell me, . told you, fo? 
Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me. who youare? 
Bene. Not now. 


Beat. That L was e . 


: wit out of The hundred merry tales ; _ this was Ae 


nior Benedick that ſaid ſo. 

Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am ſure you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. | 

Beat. Did he never make you N Ni 

Bene. I pray you, what is he? | 

Beat. Why, he is the Prince's jeſter: . a very dull foo, 
only his gift is in, deviſing impaſſable ſlanders. None but 
libertines delight in him; and the commendation is not 
in his wit, but in his villainy; for he both pleaſeth men 
and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and beat 


him. I am ſure he is in che fleet ; LY would he had board- 


ed me. 


Bene. When 1 know the gentleman, Tu tell kin what 
5 9 85 | 
; B52 Bat. 
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night. We muſt follow the leaders, 
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Beat. Do, do; he'll but break a compariſon or two 
on me; which, peradventure, not mark'd,' or not laugh d 
at, ſtrikes him into melancholy, and then there's a par- 
tridge- wing ſav'd, for the fool will eat no ſupper that 


" Lu 22 within, 
Bene. In every good thing. 


Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, 1 will leave cheat at 
ne ng W 6 lh  CExcunt, 


SCENE III. 


Manent Fobn, Renal, 15 Claudio. f 


Jobs. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and bath 
withdrawn her father to break with him about it; the 
ladies follow her, and but one viſor remains. | 

Bora. And that is Claudio; 1 know him _ bear- 
in 


5 dee, te. yon not Seer Benedick? 1 4 Fon | 
Claud. You know me well, I am he. x 
Jobe. Signior, you are very near my Wen in 1 Nis 

Jones he is enamout'd on Hero: I pray you, diſſuade him 

from her, ſhe is no equal for his Hs 4 5 rains! the 

part of an honeſt man in it. | | 
Claud. How know ye he loves hawk * 14737 \ 
. John. I heard him ſwear his affection 
Bora. 80 did I too, and he fwore he would marry her 
gt „ ES 
ln. Come, let us to the beaded, 11185 
LExeunt Jobs e and Dora 
Claud. Thus anſwer 1 in name 5 Benediek, 

But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 

Tis certain ſo, the Prince wooes for himſelf.” 

Friendſhip i is conſtant in all other things, N 

Save in the office and affairs of love; 7 

Therefore all hearts, in love, uſe your own tongues! 

Let every eye negotiate for itſeltf, | 

And truſt no agent; beauty is a witch, 

Againſt whoſe charms faith melteth into blood. 

This is an accident of hourly proof, | | 

Which 1 Wen not. Farewell en, Hero! 


1 
Euter B. * * 
Bene. Count Claudio? | 


- 


1 * 
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_. Claud. Yea, the ſame: — , +» * 1 a 
Bene. Come, will you go nich me?. 5 Stig aer 
Claud. Whither. 
3 Bene: Even to the next anion: Wing bars own: 8 | 
neſs, Count: What faſhion: will you wear the garland of? 
about your neck, like an uſurer's chain? or under your 
arm, like a lieutenant's ſcarf? you muſt wear 1t one e 
* the Prince hath got your Hero. 1 
Claud. Þ wiſh him joy of her.. 
Biene. Why, that's ſpoken like an e 8 ſo 
they ſell bullocks: but did m_ think "Ot Prince would 
| have ſerved you thus? 406 0 
Claud. I pray you leave me. | 
Bene. Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind n man; n | 
the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat the poſt. 
Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you.  F Exit: 
. Alas, poon hurt towle! now will he creep into 
ſedges. But, that my Lady Beatrice ſhould know: me; 
and not know me! The 2 fool! ha? it may be I 
go under that title, becauſe I am merry; yea, but ſo 1 
am apt to do myſelf wrong. I am not ſo reputed. It 
is the baſe (tho? bitter) diſpoſition of Beatrice, that 
puts the world into her perſon, and.ſo gives1 me out; _, 
Wc HS EA cies; 6 1 


* ev ©. 


T1 * 
OO EG © 
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- SCENE Tv; Eiter Don 58 25 th | / 


7 


5 Palo. Nose Si ior, where's the Count? did 
| 3 roth, my Lord; I Aa play'd the part of.” 
Lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren, L told him, (and 1 think told. him 
true,) that your Grace had got the will of this young 
lady; ; and I: offer'd him my company y to a willow-tree, 
151 either to maze him a garland, as being forſaken; or to- 
bind him up a rod, as being worthy to be Whipt. 
Pedro. To be whipt! What's his fault? 
Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a ſchobl. boy; Who, 
being overjoy'd with: ring a bicd's- neſt, en it * 
companion, and he ſteals it. | 
4 HDieadro. Wilt thou make a wal, a. \tranſgrefion? The 
2 tranfgreſſion is in the ſtealer. | * 
mY B 3 RE. Bene, 
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- Bene, Vet it had not been amiſs. the rod had been 
made, and the garland too; for the garland he might 
have worn himſelf, - and the rod he might have beſtow'd 

0 on you,; who (as I take it) have ſtol'n his bird% neſt. 

Pedro. I will but teach them to ling, * ware them. 
to the owner. 

Bene. If their fnging anſwer your faying, by my faith, 
; you fay honeſtly. _. 

Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a ale to 2 che 

entleman that — with her told herz . N 

e 2 hoy hh 3Þ 

Bene. 8, ſhe miſus' d me paſt ahe gs ofa a 
6 block; an oak; but with one green leaf on it, would 
have anfwer'd her; my very viſor began to aFume life, 
* and ſcold with her; ſne told me, not thinking I had 
been myſelf, that I was the Prince's jeſter, and that J 
was duller than a great thaw; huddling jeſt upon jeſt, 
« with ſuch impaſſable conveyance upon me, that I ſtood 
like a man at a mark, with a whole army ſnooting at 
<« me: the. ſpeaks poaiands, and every word ſtabs. If 
ec her breath were as terrible as her terminations, there 
„were no living near her; ſhe would infect to the north- 

4 ſtar.““ I would not marry her, though ſhe were en- 
dowed with all that Adam had left him before he tranſ- 
greſſed: ſhe would have made Hercules have turn'd ſpit; 
yea, and have cleft his club to make the fire-too. Come, 
Talk not of her, you ſhall find her the infernal Ate in 
good apparel. I wonld to God fome ſcholar: would con- 
| jure her: for, certainly, while ſhe is here, a man may live 
as quiet in hell as in a ſanctuary, and people fin upon 
purpoſe, becauſe they would go. thither; ſo indeed all 
2 EY and . R e 1 + E 


"SCENE * 


Bur- Claudio, Beatrice Leonato, and Hero 


Pedros Look, here the comes. | | 
Bene. Will your Grace command! me. ede 
the world's end? I will go on the flighteſt errand now to 
the Antipodes that you can deviſe to ſend me on: I 

| wat you a tooth-picker now from the. fartheſt inch: 


of 


P , 


E 


0 


F 8 


Signi 
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of Aſia; bring you the length of Preſter John's. foot; 
fetch you a hair off the great Cham's beard; do yo 


any ambaſſage to the pigmies, rather than hold three 


words een with. this warpget Vou have no eme 

ployment for me? BG ob 5 ot baf vd 
Pedro.: None, but to A pen good company. Fs. 

Bene. O God, Sir, here's ner E Keel Aan 


| endure this Lady Tongue. 


Pedro. Come, Lady, come; ven have loſt the heart of 
ior :Benedick. 2 -» 
Beat. Indeed, my Lond; he lent it's me a | whits — 


| gare him uſe for it, a double heart for a ſingle one; mar- 


ry, once before he won it of me with falſe dice, there- 


fore your Grace may well ſay I have loſt it. 


Pedro. You have put him down, L, yore have re. 
kink down <2 + : 

: Beat... So E would not he. banld-do e, Lord, leſt 
1 ſhould prove the mother af foals. I have brought 
Quant: Claudio, whom you ſent me to an r © be 

Pedro. Why, how now, Count, whereſoves are nb! 

Claud. Not ſad, my Lord. 

| Pedro. How:then? fick? 

- Claud. Neither, my Lord. Cala bp 8855 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor fcks 1 nor 1 
not well; but civil, Count, civil as an orange, and — 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

Pedro. I' faith, Lady, I think your blazon-to 1 wes | 
though I'll be ſworn, * he be ſo, his conceit is falſe. 
Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy name, and fair He- 
ro is won; I have broke with her father, and his goods 
N a name the day of marriage, and God give 

ee Joy. 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, aud wth her 
my fortunes: r l e I na 
„ e . N 4 
Beat. Speak, Count, 'tis your cue. — 
Claud. Silence is the perfecteſt herald: of joy; I were 


but little happy if I could by how much. Lady, as you 
are mine, I am yours; I give _ mplelf * vou, and 
doat upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, couſin, or (if you cannot) top his mouth. 


Pedre. 


n and let him not ſpeak neithe 


* 


% 
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Pedro. In faith, Lady, you have a merry heart. 


| * Beat. Vea, my Lord, I thank it, poor fool, it | keeps: 


on the windy: fide of care; yd erate bim in his wy 


thiat he is in her heart. „ 6 * 


Claud And ſo ſhe doth, e Lg 07 Tor Sree 
Beat. Good Lord; for alliance! thus goes ay Wk 


to the world but I, andiLam-ſun-burn'd ; 1 —_ f f in * 


corner, and cry Heigh ho! for a huſband. 11 Sh 
'' Pedro. - Lady Beatrice; L will get you one. 
; 2 I would rather have one of your father's get- 
Hath your Grace ne'er a brother like you? your 
— go l huſbands, if AID __ has 
them. 
to, Will you TAE me, Lady? | 
Bin No, my Lord; unleſs. I might W e — 


working-days; your Grace is too coſtly. to wear eve 


day > but: I beſeech your Mopar 1 . 


all mirth, and no matter.. ieee 
Pedro. Your ſilence moſt offends me, nod 8 be merry 


beſt becomes you; for, _ of 0 To were Bork. 1 in 


a merry hour. 


Beat. No, ſure, my Ts my Scenes: 4 dz but "uy 


there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that 1 vas hom. Cou- 
ue God give you joy. 


Laon. Niece, will you look 19 er things. 1. told 


you. of? 


* "Brat: me We e weder ho your nee 3 


£1 8 q 


. eh | e "_— 
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Fido. By my troth, a pleafant«ſpiritedlady.. >. 
* + li e's little of the 'melancholy: Are hers. 


my Lord; ſhe is never {ad but when ſſie fleeps; and not 
ever ſad end- e L have heard my daughter ſay, ſhe hath 


often —_— af e and wak'd' herſelf Jn 
* ghing. af): 


Pedro. Sue © et eh 05 TV . 


Leon. Q by no means, ſhe mocks: n . out 
of ſuit. toten pore (3) 


Pedro. She were ancexcellent: wiſe 4 Benedick: . 


"* * — 8 fea 
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ter of Leonato. C34 fat | 1. 


Leon. O Lord, my Lord, if they wane but a week mar- 
ry'd, they would talk themſelves mad. 

"Petro. N27 Claudio,” when mean 4 to 8 to 
church? 7 

Claud. — wy Lordy time goes on crutches; 
till love have all his rite. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear FO which is kninbe a 
juſt ſeven· night; and a time too brief too to have all things 
anſwer my mind. 

Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at 10 bag a breath- 
ing; but 1 warrant thee, Claudio, the time ſhall not go 
dully by us. 1 will, in the interim, undertake one of Her- 
cules's labours j which is, to bring 'Signior Benedick and 


the Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affeftion the one 


with the other. I Would fain have it a match; and I 
doubt not to faſhion it, if you three will — miniſter ſuch 
aſſiſtance as I ſhall give you direction. . 
Leon. My Lord,” 1 e 
ights watchings. 7 | 
Claud. And I, my Lord offer) orba af Huter 
Pedro. And you too, 855 Hero? 99 6 r 
Hero. I will edel office, my LA, to help 5 


* 


N „ e ee uit for! 


Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefulleſt huſbaid 
thats I know. Thus far I can praiſe him; he is ofia no- 
ble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm'dhoneſty. I 
will teach you how to humour your couſin, that ſhe ſhall 
fall in love with Benedick; and I, with your two helps, 
will ſo praQiſe on Benedick, that in deſpight of his quick 
wit, and his queaſy Komach, he ſhall fall in love with 
Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer, 
his glory ſhall be ours, for we are the 5 7 17 _—_— ods. Go 


in 1 n WOE with tell yo my 57 Re 


* 


Scr VII. \ feng 
— to anther apartment i in Laab. 5 t. 
. Fr Fart Don Jobn and ae 


«SITE 94 


+ Fabn. 111 18 e Count Claudio ſhal my = ug. 


x 


eva, 


5 
; 
f 
| 
' 
| 
ö 
o 
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Bora. Vea, my Lord, but I can croſs * : 

Fohn. Any bar, any croſo, any . will . 
medieinable to me; 1 am ſick in diſpleaſure to him; 
and whatſoever comes athwart his affection, ranges 
evenly with mine. How canſt thou croſs this marriage? 

Bora. Not honeſtly, my Lord; but ſq Re that 
no diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me. A 

Jaobn. Shew me briefly how. * 

Bora. I think I told your Lords a Jae fince, how: 


much I am in the favour of A b the wanting 


e ——W 3; 5 | 115d 


11401 


John. Lremember. f 
Bora I can, at any . inſtant of the ſs, 


_ appoint hey to look out at her lady's chamber window. 


1 ma is in that, to he Wen Ankh of this 
A5 

Bora. The 8 tber W youth temper... Go 

you ta the Frince your brother; ſpare: not toi tell him, 

that he hath wrong' d his honour in marrying the re- 


nown'd Claudio (whoſe eſtimation do vo mightily hold 


up) to a contaminated ſtale, ſuch a one as Hero. 

© -Fokn. What proof-ſhall I make of that??! 
Bora. Proof enough to miſuſe the Prince, to vex: 
laudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonatos,, Ge e 

for ar other iffud?-” - +61 t 201 3 $ 


lu . to deſpite them. þ* will endeayou any 


vb 3 


Bora. Go then find r me eee the Don Pe- 
dro: and the Count Claudio alone; tell them that you 
know Hero loves me; intend a kind of zeal both to 
the Prince and Claudio, as in a love of your brother's 
honour, who hath made this match, and his friend's re- 
putation, (who is thus like to be cozen'd with the ſem- 
blance of a maid,) that you have diſcovered thus. They 
will hardly believe this without trial: offer them in- 
ſtances, which ſhall bear no leſs. likelihood than to ſee 
me at her chamber-window; hear me call Margaret, 
Hero; hear Margaret term me Claudio; and bring 
them to ſee this the very, mght-before the-intended wed- 
ding: for, in the mean time, I will ſo faſhion the mat- 
ter, that Hero ſhall be abſent; and there ſhall appear 
ww ſeeming truths of Hero's dilloyalty, that "—_— 


_ 


„ \ 
/ - 
* 
a 
- 
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ſhall be called aſſurance, and all the preparation over- 


Jon. Grow this to what adverſe iſſue it can, I will 
put it in practice; be cunning in the working this, and 
thy fee is a thouſand ducats. „ 3 

; Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and my 

/} cunning ſhall not ſhame m. 

; Jobn. I will preſently go learn their day of 


marriage. 
; [Exeunt - 


. SCENE VIII. Changes to Leonato*s orchard. 
TN Enter Benedich, and a bey. 
| Bene. Boy, ; 
 - Boy. Sigmor.. | Lg 21k 137 
Bene. In my chamber- window lies a book, bring it 
| hither to me in the orchard. 7 5 n 
Boy. I am here already, Sir. | [Exit boy. 
Bene. I know that, but I would have | thee hence, 
and here again——I do much wonder, that one man, 
ſeeing how much another man is a fool, when he dedi- 
cates his behaviours to love, will, after he hat hlaugh'd 
at ſuch ſhallow follies in others, become the argument 
1 of his own ſcorn, by falling in love! and ſuch a man 
|| is Claudio. I have known, when there was no muſic 
| | with him but the drum and the fife; and now had he 
rather hear the tabor and the pipe: I have known 
when he would have walk'd ten miles a-foot to ſee a 
good armour; and now will he lie ten nights awake, 
carving the faſhion of a new doublet. He was wont to 
ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like an honeſt man and 
F a ſoldier; and now he is turn'd orthographer, his words 
4 are a very fantaſtical banquet, juſt ſo many ſtrange 
j $ diſhes. May I be ſo converted, and ſee\with theſe eyes; 
| I cannot tell; I think not. I will not be ,ſworn, but 
{ 


e 


love may transform me to an oyſter; but Pl-take my 
oath on it, till he have made an oyſter of me, he ſhall 
never make me ſuch a fqol. One woman is fair, yet I 
4 am well; another is wiſe, yet I am well; another. vir- 
19 tuous, yet I, am well. But till all graces be in one wo- 


lune ſhall be, that's certain; wile, or III none; vir- 
; | I SLEPT £1 „ tuous, 
; | 


— 0 


'  » Hinting ſatirieally at the art ue by ladies in dying their haif 


— 


1 0 
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C7 tuous, . or I' never. cheapen her; fait, or I'll never 
look on her;“ mild, or come not near me; noble 


or not, I for an angel; of good diſcourſe, an excellent 


muſician, and her hair Mall be of what colour it pleaſe 
God *. Ha! the Prince and Monkicur Love! I will 


hide me in the arboun. ee 
S 4 0 
2 Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and i 


Pedro. Come, ſhall ve hear this muſic? . 
Claud. Yea, my good Lord; how ſtill the evening is; 
As huſh'd on Aan to grace harmony! | 
Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himſelf? 
Claud. O very well, my Lord; the muſic ended, 
Veen fit the hid fox with a pennyworth. 
Pedrb, Come; Balthazar, we'll hear that ſong * 
» Balth. O good my Lord, tax not ſo bad a voice 
To flander muſic any more than once. ; 
Pedro. It is the witneſs ſtill of excellency, 
To put a ſtrange face on his own perfection; 


1 * thess ſing; and let me woo'no more f. 


The SONG. 
, no more, ladies, figh no more, 
Mien ere deceivers ever ; | 
"On foot in ſea, and one on ſhore, | 
To one — conflant « never? * 
Then 


ol a colour different from what it is by nature. 
7171 —o—» WOO no more. | . 
- Balth. Becauſe you talk of wooing, I will fag; 4450 
| Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit > 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet! he * 
Vet will he ſwear he loves. 
Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come; 5 
or if thou wilt hold longer argument, | 
Do it in notes. . EE LEE 22455 
*  Balth. Note this before my notes, F „ 
There's not a note of mine that . W 
. Pedrg. Why, theſe are very crotchets that he peel, | 
„ notes, forſooth,” and noting. 


* 7414 
x 


Bene. New, divine air; tiow is his ſoul-raviſh'd ! Is it not i, 


- that ſheep's guts ſhould hale ſouls out of men's bodies? Well, ® hork 


_ for my n when all's done. | 5 5 4% + 0 x 1 6 $3 


The SONG, Se. 


fection 
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-. © » Then ſigh not ſo, but let them go, 
And be you blithe and bonny ; e 
Converting "all your ſounds of woe ; 8 
Into Hey nony, nony. | 5 


Sing no more ditties, fing no mo 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of men were ever ſo, 


Since ſummer was firſt, leafy. 
T hen figh not fo, _—_ 


Pedro. By my troth, a good ſong. 

Baith. And an ill ſinger, my Lord. 
Pedro. Ha, no; no, faith; thou ſing'ſt well engugh 
for a ſhift. 

Bene. * Tf he had been a dog, that ſhould have 

« howPd thus, they would have han d him; and, 1 
« pray God, his bad voice bode no miſchief: I had as 
lief have heard the night-raven, come what plague * 
have come after it. 

Pedro. Vea, marry, doſt thou hear, Balthazar? I 
thee, get us ſome excellent muſic; for to-morrow night 
we would have it at the Lady Hero's chamber-window. 

Balth. The beſt I can, 24 Lord. 

[Exit Balthazar... 


Pedro. Do ſo: farewell. Come hither, Leonato; 
what was it you told me of to-day, that your niece Bea- 
trice was in love with Signior Benedick? _ | 

Claud. O, ay; ſtalk on, ſtalk on, the fowl ſits 
1 did never think that lady would have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither; but moſt wonderful, that ſhe 

ſhould ſo doat on Signior Benedick, whom ſhe hath i in 
all outward behaviours ſeem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene. Is't poſſible? ſits the wind in 5 corner? wt 
F [Afide. 

Leon. By my troth, my Lord, I 3 tell what to | 
think of itz but that ſhe loves him with an enraged af- | 

it is paſt the definite of thought | 

Philo. May be ſhe doth but enn 0 
Claud. Faith, like enough.» it 
Leon. O God! counterfeit? there was never coun- | 
Vor. II. 'C | terfelt 
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terfeit of paſſion came ſo near the life of paſſion, as ſhe 
_ Giſcovers K. 
Pedro. Why, what effects of paſſion ſhews ſhe? 
Claud. Bait the hook well, this fiſh will bite. 
Aide. 


Leon. What effects, my Lord? ſhe wil fit ous you 
Heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you? you amaze me: 1 
would have thought her ſpirit had been invincible againſt 
all aſſaults of affection. + | 

Leon. I would have ſworn it had, uy Lord; eſpecial- 
* againſt Benedick. 

Bene. [ Hſide.] I ſhould think this a gull, but that the 
white-bearded fellow ſpeaks it; knavery cannot t ſu re hide 
_ Himſelf in ſuch reverence. 

4 Sud. He bath ta en th inf gion, hold it up. 


8.646 ; [Afide. 


kinda: Hach 8 her i known to Bene | 


dick? 


Le con. No, and bears ſhe never will: that's her tor- f 


ment. 
| Cloud. Tis true, indeed, ſo your ir daughter b ſhall 
* ſays ſhe, that have ſo cit 2 * with ſcorn, 


Sine to him that I love him? 


Leon. This ſays the now, when ſhe. is beginning to 


write to him; for ſhe'll be up twenty times a-pight, and : 


there will ſhe fit in her ſmock, till ſhe have writ a ſheet of 

paper. My daughter tells us all. i 
Claud. Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, 1 remember 

© pony "= your daughter told us of. 
Leon. 


5 when ſhe had writ it, and was reading | 
lr ſhe EY IRS and Batali en. the 
eet. Ass 5 
Claud. 8 


Leon. O, ' ſhe tore FM lber into a thouſand Yalf- 


. Pence; rail'd at herſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo immo- 
deſt, to write to one that ſhe knew wou'd flout her: 


I meaſure him, ſays ſhe, by my own ſpirit, for I _ | 
Hout him 0 ** writ to ** ea OY L love him, I 1 


; = - . au 
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Claud. Then down upon her knees ſhe falls, weeps, 
ſobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, ne 2 
ſweet Benedick! God give me patience! 

Leon. She doth, indeed, my daughter ſays ſo; 1 
the ecſtaſy hath ſo much overborn her, that my daugh- 


ter is ſometimes afraid, ſhe wilt do deſperate — to 
herſelf; it is very true. 


Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew of it by 
ſome other, if ſhe will not diſcover it. 

Claud. To what end? He would but make : a ſport of 
it, and torment the poor lady worſe. | 

Pedro. If he thould, it were an e to ee 3 


' the's an excellent l lady, aud 3 of all _— 


cion) ſhe is virtuous. 
Claud. And ſhe is exceeding wait; IE | 
Pedro. In every thing, but in loving nnd. TT, 
Leon. O my Lord, 0 SAEIG 
ſo tender a body, we have ten er. to one, that blood 
hath the victory; I am forry for her, as I have juſt 
cauſe, . 
Pedro. I would ſhe had beftow'd this datage on me; 


I would have dafft all other reſpects, and made her half 


myſelf. I pray you, tell Benedi of it: ang hear what 
he will fa | 


Leon. Were t 1 e Ha 
Clan: Hero, thinks farchy „ 


the will die if he love her not, and ſhe will die ere the 


make her love known; and ſhe will die if he woe her, 


rather than ſhe will bate one breath of her accuſtom's 
croſſneſs. | 


R if de auld make tende 
of her love, *tis very poſſible, he'll feorn it; for the 
man, as you know all, hath a contemptible ſpirit. 

Claud. He is a very proper man. Ef 

Pedro. He hath indeed a good outward happineſs. 

Claud. *Fore God, and, in my mind, very wiſe. 

Pedro, He doth indeed ſhew ſome . that are 
like wit. 


Leon. And I take him to be valiant. N L 

Pedro. As Hector, I aſſure you: and in the manag- 
ing of quarrels you may ſay he is wiſe; for either 
avoids them with great difcretion, or undertakes them 


CY. | | with 


\ 


6 | 
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with a Chriſtian- like fear“ Well, I am ſorry for your 


niece: ſhall we go ſeek Benedick, and tell him of her 


love? 
with good counſel. 


Leon. Nay, that's impoſlible, ſhe may. wear her 


keart out firſt 

Pedro. Well, we will hear fufther of it A your 
daughter; let it ol the while. I love Benedick well; 
and I could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himſelf, 


to: ſee how much he 1s. nen to have ſo good * 


. My Lond, well you walk? dice is ir 


Claud. if he do not doat on her upon this, 1 will ne- 


ver truſt my expectation. 5 [A/ide, 

Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, and 
that muſt your daughter and her gentlewoman carry ; 
the fport will as when they hold an opinion of one 


- another's. dotage, and no ſuch matter; that's the ſcene 
that I would fee, which will be merely a dumb ſhow. 


Let ws ſend her de call kim to Ginn. LAlde. 
| N | mo 


SCENE X. Benellel W 3 CAP from, the arbour. 


Bene. © This can be no trick, the conference was 
4 ſadly borne; they have the truth of thi: from Hero; 
« they ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems her affections 


«have the full bent. Love me! why, it muſt be re- 


« quited. 1 hear how I am cenſur' d: they ſay 1 will 


« bear myſelf proudly, if I perceive the love come from 


« her; they ſay too, that ſhe will rather die than give 
« any ſign of affeQtion.— I did never think to marry 
« DO] muſt not ſeem proud 
60 hear their detractions, and can put them to mend- 


« ing. They ſay the lady is fair; tis a truth 1] can 
6 * bear * witneſs: and virtuous;— tis ſo, I cannot 


”"” waere 


* a Chriſtian- like fear. - 

Leow. If he do fear God, he muſt neceſſarily keep peace; if he 
break the peace, he ought to enter into a quarrel with fear and 
rrerabling. 


PP 


it ſeems not in him, by ſome large jeſts he will make. Well, Ce. 


Claud. 8 tell kiln, my Lord; bs ran wear it tout 


— Happy are they that 
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«« reprove it: and wiſe, but for loving me by my troth, 
« it is no addition to her wit, nor no great argument 
44 <A her folly; for 1 will, be horribly in love with her. 
-I may chance to have ſome odd quirks and rem- 
<« nants of wit broken on me, becauſg I have rail'd ſo 
« Jong againſt marriage. But doth not the appetite al- 
« ter? A man loves the meat in his youth, that he can- 
not endure in his age. Shall quips and ſentences, 
« and theſe paper-bullets of the brain, awe a man from 
e the-career of his humour? no; the world muſt be peo» - 
„ pled | When I ſaid, I would die a bachelor, I did not 
« think I ſhould live till I were marry'd. Here comes 
« Beatrice: by this day, ſhe's a fair Es. I ww PY fome 
marks of love in her,” _ 


Enter W 5 
Beat. Againſt my will, I nme 


to dinner. 

Bene Fair Beatrice, 1 thank you for your. pains. iy 

Beat. I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, 5 you 
take pains to thank me; if it had been painful, T1 would 


not have come. 
Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage; 

Beat. Yea, juſt ſo much as you may take upon a knife's 
point, and choak a daw withal; 2 have 96, has 
Signior; fare you well. CExit. 

Bene. Ha! againſt my wil Lam font y $6 come in 
to dinner; there's a double meaning in that... 1 foo 
no more pains for thoſe thanks than you — 2. Faint to thank 

that's as much as to ſay, any pains that I take 
os you is as eaſy as thanks. If I do + dla ng 
her, I am a villain; if 1 2 love yk Wok - 

will yo ger Jer. paſinee=: Fs hue nb * 2 


ACT 11. SCENE 85 
Bd, © Continues in the orchard."' 


Znter Hero, e and U. 


1 G oo Margaret, run wn thee into the Ser, 
. There ſhalt thou find my couſin Beatrice, 
Tropoßag wich the * Claudio; 


n 7 


7% ͤͤ (KB 
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| Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Urſula 


Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe Were s 


Is all of her; ſay, that thou overheard us; | 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached OE 


© Where honey-ſuckles, ripen'd by the ſun, | 
* Forbid the ſun to enter; like to favourites, 
© Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 


A that power that bred it:* there will the hide 5 


To liſten our purpoſe: this is thy office ; 


Bear thee well in it, and leave ns alone. 


ry. Pl make her come, I warrant, vedly. by 
| Exit. 

Hero. Now, Urſula, when Beatrice doth come, 

As we do trace this alley up and down, N 

Our talk muſt only be of Benedick. 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 

To praiſe him more than ever man did merit. 

My talk to thee muſt be, how Benedick 


Is fick in love with Beatrice) of this nt 


Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, | 
That only wounds by W Now 8 


Enter Beatrice, running lowards the arbour. wo 
For look, where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 


_ Cloſe by the ground to hear our conference. 


_ Ur}. The pleaſant'ſt angling is to ſee the W 
Cut with her * oOars t el F . 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait; W 


80 angle we for Beatrice, Who een now 


Is couched in the woodbine-coverture: 

Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 
Hero. Then we go near her, that her ear loſe noting | 
Of the falfe ſweet bait that we lay foriti——- a 
No, truly, Urſula, ſhe's too diſdainful ; 

I know her ſpirits are as 124 N ad 

As baggards of the rock. 

Ur/. But are you fure, _ - 


That Benedick loves Beatrice 1 entirely "rg 


Hero. So ſays the Prince, and my d Lord. 
_ Urſ. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam? 
Hero. They did intreat her to acquaint her of i 9 
ak At i 55 
| 0 


Mp Br it 
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And never to let Beatrice know of it. 4 384; 
Urſ. Why did you ſo; doth not the gentleman | 

Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed, DE BE; 4 


As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon? | . 
Hero. O god of love! 1 i he doth. Ao 


As muchas may be yielded to a man: 


But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 


Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice.  _ 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eren, 15 
Miſpriz ing what they look on; and her wit 
Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her 8 

All matter elſe ſeems weak; ſhe cannot love, 


Nor take no ſhape nor 2 of ee 


She is ſo ſelf-endeared. 
Ur/. Sure I think ſo; | 
And therefore certainly it were not good | 
She knew his love, leſt ſhe make ſport at it. n 890 AT 
Hero. Why, you ſpeak truth. I never nk ſaw man, 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, [ 


But ſhe would ſpell him backward. If thy erf | 


c She'd ſwear 4 — gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antic, 
Made a frail blot; if tall, a launce ill- headed; 


If low, an aglet very vilely cut; 


If ſpeaking, why, a vane blown with all deen 

« If filent, why, a block moved with none.” 

So turns ſhe every man the wrong fide out, 

And never gives to truth and virtue that 55 

Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaſeth. 6. 
Urſ. Sure, ſhre, ſuch carping is not commendable. 
Hero. No; for to be ſo odd, and from nee, 

As Beatrice is, cannot be ne en ee | 

But who dare tell ſo? If I ſhould ſpeak, G 

She*d mock me into air; O ſhe would laugh me 


Out of myſelf, preſs me to death with wit. 


Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly; N 


It were a better death than die with mocks, 
Which is as bad as *tis to die with tickling. 


- Urf. Vet tell her of it; hear what hen oy. ay” 
| Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick, * 
+0525 <3 | 


— | ers * 


For others ſay, thou doſt deſerve; and 1 


mts and then go I * A 
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And counſel him to fight againſt his paſſion. - 


Aud, „truly, I'll deviſe ſome honeſt flanders 

o ſtain my couſin with; one doth not know - | 

How much an ill word may impoiſon liking. 
Urſ. O, do not your couſin ſuch a wrong. 

She cannot be ſo much without true judgment, 

( Haviag fo ſwift and excellent a wit kad} 

As ſhe is priz'd to have,) as to refuſe n 

So rare a gentleman as Benedick. WR Paſa ye TE 
Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my dear Claudio. 3 
Urſ. I pray you be not angry with me, Madam, 
Speaking my fancy; Signior Benedick, ti 
For ſhape, for bearing, argument, and valour, n 
Goes foremoſt in report through Italy Fs [4 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent. Erna name. 
 Urſ. His excellence did earn it ere he had it. 


When W marry*d, Madam? 5 


Hero. Why, every day: to-morrow; come, * in, | 
FI ſhew thee ſome attires, and have thy counſel MV al | 


Which is the beſt to furniſh me to-morrow. 


_ Urſ. She's lined, 1 warrant you; we have caught 
her, Madam. 5 
Hlero. If it prove fo, than rok 3 

Some S kill with arrows, ſome with traps. . 


Beatrice, advancing. 


Beat. „% ——— 1 


Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much? 
Contempt, farewell! and maiden-pride, adieu! , - . 

No glory lives behind the back 1 
And, . love on, I will requite thee;; 80 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving bands... : 


| If thou doſt love, thy kindueſs ſhall incite ther, a 


To bind our loves up in a holy band. 


Beheve it better than reportingly. | 5 EX ' Fe 0 e 
SCENE II. Leonato's haufe. = A 


Enter Don Pedro, Claudio; Benedicl, aud ITY 
Pedro. I do but ſtay kr era r be confun- 


| Claud 
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Claud. I'll bring you thither my Lord, if you'll vouch- 
ſafe me. 

Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the new 
gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coat, 
and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with 
Benedick for his conipany: for, from the crown of his - 
head to the ſole of his foot, he is all mirth; he hath 
twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow-ſtring, and the little hang- | 
man dare not ſhoot at him: he hath a heart as ſound as a 
bell, and his tongue is the clippers for what ng N 
thinks, his tongue ſpeaks. « 

Bene. Gallants, L am not as I Eh been. 

Leon. So ſay I; methinks you are fadder. 

Claud. i ow? he ik toe: . be 45, 

Pedro. Hang him, truant, there's no true ie of 
blood in him, to be truly touch'd with wy lebe 
ſad, he wants money. | 
Bene. I have the tooth-acch. es RY 

Pedro. Draw it. 15 13 24 

Bene. Hang it. 

Claud. You Pan * it firſt, Sake! it + afterwards. 

Pedro. What! figh for the tooth- ach! 

Leon. Which is but a humour, or a worm. 
= Well, every one can Nn a OA he that | 

it. 

Claud. Vet fay I. he is in love | 
Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
6 unleſs it be a fancy hor bet hath to ſtrange 3 
t as to be a Dutchman to-day, a Frenchman to-mor- 
„ row; or in the ſhape of two countries at once; a 
% German from the waſte downward, all flops; and a 
« Spaniard from the hip upward, no doublet.” Un- 
. leſs he have a fancy to this foolery, as it appears he hath, 

he is no fool for fancy, as you would 10 it oy ooo 


a 


Claud. If be be not in love with 54 55 Woman there 
is no believing old ſigns: he bruſhes his hat o mornings z 
what ſhould that bode? ' 
Pedro. Hath any man ſeen him at the bankers? ? 
Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been ſeen with 
bim; and the old ornament of his cheek hath already : 
ro 'd tennis-balls. 


| Tits: 
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| of a beard. 


e ber fay of him. 


into a lute- ſtring, and now govern'd by 


- Signior, walk aſide with me; I have ſtudy' d eight or 


| N ahh roar. 7146 1paph e 


for what 1 would ſpeak of, concerns An. 


Leon. Indeed he looks younger than he did by the loſs - 


Pedro. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet; en you fell | 
him out by that? x Fe ® 
N That's as much 23 to how the feet youth's i in 
Pedro. The erect note of it is his eh "a 
Claud. And when was he wont to waſh his face? 
Pedro. Vea, or 40 paint haaſeler” for the morn. Thear 


Claud. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit, which i is now crept 


Pedro. Indeed that tells a heary tal for him. Co- 
clude he is in love. | 

Claud, Nay, but I know who Joves binn, 

Pedro. That would 1 know too: I warrant one that 
knows him not. 

land. Yes, and his il conditions, and i ee 
all, dies for him. JR 

Pedro. She ſhall be bury'd with her fact: wo. - 

Bene: Vet is this no charm for the 'tooth-ach. Old 


nine wiſe winds to o fpeak to you; which theſe hobby-horſes 

muſt not hear. [ Exeunt;Benedick and Leonato. 
Pedro. For 5 life, to break with him about Beatrice. 
Claud. Tis even ſo. Hero and Margaret have by 

this play d their parts with Beatrice; and then the two 


SCENE III. Enter Don bu. 


Tabu. My DOS 5 1 God Ma you. 
Pedro. Good den, brother.. 


John. If your leiſure ſerv'd, I word ſpeak. with you. 
Pedro. In private? 


Fobn.. If it pleaſe you yet Count Cluadio may hear; 


Pedro. What's the matter??? 
FJobn. Means your ere to he: + marry'd to” mor- 


row? 5 N e 
| E neg You Low he does 3 
ke. 
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Jobn. 1 know not that, when he  knons what I 

know. Bt : 

Claud. Tf there be any impediment, I pray you dil. 
cover 1 

Jobn. You may think I love you not; let that appear 
hereafter and aim better at me by that I now will ma- 
nifeſt ; for my brother, I think, he holds you well, and 
in dearneſs of heart hath holp to effect your enſui uus 
marriage; ſurely, ſuit ill este, _ labour hat 
 Row'd! _ 

Pedro. Why, what's the mation? { ok 

John. I came hither. to tell you, and . 
thorten'd, (for ſhe hath been too long men of,) the 
lady is diſloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? 

John. Even ſhe; ; Leonato' $ Hero, your Hero, _ every 
man's Hero. | ; 

Claud. Diſloyal? El 

Jobn. The word is too good to paint A WEL 
kedneſs. I could ſay ſhe were worſe; think you of a 
worſe title, and I will fit her to it; wonder not- till 
further warrant; go but with me to-night, you ſhall ſee 
her chamber-window enter'd, even the night before her 
 wedding-day. If you love her, then to-morrow. wed. 
her; but it would Bester a you ee r 


* l 2 


vour mind. 

Claud. May this be "XR W | 

_ Pedro. I will not think i 1... zz 

© Fab, If you dare not truſt that you 5 -cifels not 
that you know; if you will follow me, I will ſhew yoy 
enough; and when you have ſeen more and N 
ware — 188776 

Claud. If I ſee ray; thing to-night. why, I. mould not 
marry her to-morrow ; - In the con ation, where ON 
ſhould wed, there will I ſhame her. RE 

eee nga | in her, 1 will 
jos with thee to diſgrace her. 

Fohn. I will diſparage her no. farther, ill you are 
my witneſſes; bear it coldly but till night, we * the 
ile ſhew itſelf, 11 7 
Pedro. O day untowardly tand! 5 

2 O miſchief 3 * 


5 Ke 


Fg 
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Jobn. O plague right well prevented! _ 
80 you will lay, when you have ſeen the ſequel. 
LExeunt. 


5. 


scENE iv. 2 frect. 
Enter Dogberry and Verges, with the watch. 


" Dogh. Are you good men and true? | 
Verg. Yea, or elſe it were : pity but they ſhould ſuffer 


6 body and ſoul. 
Dogb. Nay, that were a too wood" for 


them,” if they ſhould have any allegiance in . be- 


ing choſen for the Prince's watch. 


Verg. Well, give them their charge, 1 . 


berry. = 
Dogh. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſs man 


to be conſtable? 


1 TVatch. Hugh Oatcake, Sir, or 8 Seacole ; ; 


for they can write and read. 


Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacole : God hath 
bleſs'd you with a good name; and to be a well-favour'd 
man 3s the gift of n but to write and read comes 


. by nature. 


2 W atch. Both which, Maſter 1 1 

Dogb. You have: I knew, it would be your anſwer. 
Well, for your favour, Sir, why, give God thanks, and 
make no boaſt of i it; and for your writing and reading, 
let that appear when there is more Bed of fuch vanity ; 
you are thought here to be the moſt ſenſeleſs and fit man 
for the conſtable of the watch, therefore bear you the lan- 
thorn: this is your charge: you ſhall comprehend all va- 
grom men; you are to bid my man Rand, 2 in 0 e s 


name. 


2 Watch. How if he will not and! [4 

' Dogb. Why, then take no note of him, but let him go; 
and preſently call the reſt of the watch together, and 
thank God you are rid of a knave. - 

Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is dae, he is 
none of the Prince's ſubjects. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none but 


the a s ſubjects. You ſhall alſo make no noiſe in 


the 
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the ſtreets; for, for the watch to babble and talk, is moſt 
tolerable, and not to be endur d. 

2 Watch. We will rather ſleep than talk; we know: 
« what belongs to a watch.” 

Dogb. « Why, you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt | 
quiet watchman, for I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould 
« offend; only have a care that your bills be not ſtolen. 
40 Well, you are to call at all the e and bid chem 
<« that are drunk get them to bed.” jeu cs 

2 Watch. How if they will not? | | 

Dogb. Why then let them alone till they are e i | 

| they make you not then the better anſwer, you may ſayz 
1 they are not the men you toak them for. | 
| 2 Watch. Well, Sir. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may ſulpect him by vir· 
tue of your office to be no true man; and for ſuch "kind 
of men, the leſs you meddle or make with them, why, 
the more is for your honeſty. | 


2 Watch. If we ebe ſhall we not 


i lay hands on him? 
Dogb. Truly, by your office you may; but, I think, 
3 they that touch pitch will be defild: the moſt peace- 

| able way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let 
, him ſhew himſelf what he is, and ſteal out of your com- 
| Ye 
Verg. Vou have been always calld a merciful man, 
4 rtner. 
d Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will, 
In much more a man who ger — in him. ; 
, Derg. If you hear a c in the night, ou muſt 
1 call to the Kar and bid her Ri RES. 7 Z | 
” . 2 Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleep, and will not. 
M7 hear us? | : 
5 Dogb. Why, then FRET in peace, and let che child., 

wake her with crying: for the ewe that will not hear 

; her lamb whea it bacs, will never anſwer a calf. when he 
4 bleats. : g | 0 
12 7 Verg. Tis very true, 
1 Dax. This is the end of the charge: you, conſtable, 
2 are to preſent the Prince's own perſon; if you meet the 
10 | Prince in the night, you may EV him, AED 
E- | Vor. II. D e 
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 Perg. Nay, By'rlady, that, I think, he cannot. | 
Bag. Five ſhillings to one on't with any man that 
knows the ſtatutes, he may ſtay him; marry, not with- 
out the Prince be willing; for indeed the watch ought to 
rs and it is an offence to ſtay a man + ag _ 
Ver. By'rlady, I think i it be fo. F 
\ Dogb, Ha, ha, ha! well, maſters, good nigh; an hive 
be any matter of weight. chances, call up me; keep your 
fellow's epunicls and ee good night. Come, 
nei 
* Watch: Well, maſters, we ben our charge; let us 
go _ here upon the- ehurch· bench till two, and then all 
to | 
Doegũ. One word more, honeſt neighbours. I pray 
you: watch about Signior Leonato's door, for the wed- 
ding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil to-night” - 
Ada be 4 ns ; beſeech you. | 
8 re U *  [Exeunt Dari aud Verger. 


. SCENE V. Enter Borachio and Conrade 
5 za 8 
Dora. What? 8 5 5 
Watch. Peace, flir not. | Ae. 
Bara. Conrade, I fay. g 5 
Conr. Here, man, I am at thy 8 ö 
Vora. Maſs, and my elbow Tetra, I thought there 
would a ſcab follow. 
Cone. T will ds ches an anfirer for that, and now for- 
ward with thy tale. 
Bora. Stand thee cloſe cow under this pent- rn for 
it drizzles rain, and I will, like a true drunkard, utter r all 
Watch. Some Walden ESL yet ſtand doſes - 
Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John a | 
thouſand ducats. | 
Conr. Is it poſſible that any villaing ſhould be ſo dear? 
Bora. Thou ſhould'f rather aſk, if it were poſſible any 
villain ſhould be ſo rich? for when rich villains have need 
of poor ones, poor ones may make what price * will. 
Fon. I wonder at it, 4 | 
ora. 


. 

* mw 
e- * 20 
> 
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Bora. That ſhews, thou art unconfirm'd; thou knoweſt, 
a eee CEO or 4 pern 
is nothing to a man. ben l 32204 

Conr. Yes, it is apparel. 1 py "24 8 

Bora. 1 mean the faſhion, 1 i kt > 

Conr. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion.” 04x wi 

Bora. Tuſh, I may as well ſay, the babe the fool 
but ſeeꝰſt thou not, what a deformed thief this faſhion i 
Watch. I know that Deformed; he has been 
thief theſe ſeven years; he goes up and denn Me a 
gentleman: 4 remember his name. Ae 7 

Bora. Didft thou not hear ſome hat” {Tere 

Corr, No, *twas the vane ex pics "3 Ra bg 

Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a: deformed thief 
this faſhion is? how giddily he turns about all the hot- 
bloods between fourteen and five and thirty, ſometimes 
faſhioning them like Pharaoh's foldiers- in the 
painting; ſometimes like the God Bel's/ ptieſts in the 
old church window; ſometimes like the ſhaven Her- 
cules* in the ſmirch worm-eaten tapeſtry, where his 
codpiece ſeems as maſſy as his club. . - * 

Conr. All this I ſee, and ſee that the falbion wears 
out more apparel than the man; but art not thou thy- 
ſelf giddy with e ay nj ove | 
out of thy tale into telling me of the faſhion? ?: 

Bora. Not ſo neither; but know, that 1 have wht 
wooed Mar the Lady Hero's e by 
the name . ſhe leans me out at her -miſtreſs's 
_ Chamber-window, 'bids me à thouſand times g 
night tell this tale vilely I ſhould firft tell thee, 
how the Prinee, Claudio, and my maſter, planted and 
placed, and poſſeſſed by my maſter Don John, ſaw -- wa 
off 1 in e orchard this amiable encounter. 

And thought they Margaret Was Hero? | 

Fora: Two of them did, the Prince and Chad; 
but the devil my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret; and 
partly by his oaths, which firft-poſſeſs's them; partly by 
the dark night, which did e them; hut chiefly 
by my villiany, which did confirm any ſlander that Don 
John had made, away went Claudio -enraged; ſwore, he 
wee meet wars as he was appointed next morning at the 

: | D 2 ee eee temple 
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and there, before the whole con ion, ſhame 
her with what he ſaw o'er night, and her home a- 
gain without a huſband. 
1 Watch. We charge you in the Prince's name, ſtand. 
2 Watch. Call up the right Maſter Conſtable; we have 
here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the common- wealth. 
1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; L know 
him, he wears a lock. | 
- Conr. Maſters, —— | 
2 Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed forth, I 
Warrant you. | 
_ Conr. Maſters, 
' 1 Watch. Never ſpeak; we charge. you, let us obey 
you to go with us. 
Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, be 


* N * Ars * on , 4 — . ů —- 
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ing taken up of theſe mens bills. 
Conr. A commodity in 8 warrant you: 
„ | [Excunt. 


SCENE VI. Hero's apartment in Leonato's houſe. 


Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 


Hero, Good Urſula, wake my couſin mt and de- 
fire her to riſe, 
De. 1 will, Lady. | 
Hero. And bid her come hither. | 
 .Urſ Well. | C Ear. 
Marg. Troth, I think your other rebato were better. 
Hero. No, pray thee, godll Meg, I'll wear this. 
Marg. By my troth, it's not 1 good; and L warrant 
7 couſin will ſay fo. 
Hero. My 4 5 $a fool, ad thou art another. I'll 
vrear none but this. 
Marg. I like the new tire l excellently, if the 
were a thought browner; and your gown's a moſt 
rare faſhion, 1” faith. I ſaw the Ducheſs of 's gown, 
Ty ny iſe fo. | 
„that exceeds, they 
45 5 troth, it's bat. a night-gown i ref 
Er. yours; th of gold and cuts, and lac'd with filver, 
ſet * "__ down-ſleeves, * and 2 
roun 


1 


FO 


U 
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round, underborne with a blueiſh tinſel; but for a fine, 


quaint, graceful, and . Ss . 13 os 
ten ont. 

Hero. God give me Joy to wear it; for, ny beat is ex- 
ceeding heavy : 

Marg. Tin be b ſoon by the weight ofa a» man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee, art not-aſham'd? 
Marg. Of what, Lady? of ſpeaking hotjourably?. Is 
not marriage honourable. in a 17 is not your Lord 
honourable without marriage? I think you} would hae 


me ſay (ſaving your rereregge) a huſband. If bad 


thinking do not wreſt true e. I'II offend no bo- 
dy; is there any harm in—the heavier for a buſband ? 
None, I think, if it be the right huſband, and the zight 
wife, otherwiſe tis light and not . _ * ur 
Beatrice elſe, here ſhe comes. 


ScENE VII. Enter Bare. 
Hera. Good morrow, COZ. | * 


Beat. Good morrow, Iwect 83 * 
Hero. Why, how now? do you ſpeak in the ck. 


tune? 


Bear. I am out of al other tune, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into Light o lows; that goes without. a 
burden; do you fing it, and I'll dance it. 15 

Beat. Yes, Light & lowe with your heels; then if your 
huſband have ſtables re N l. 1275 hall A 
no barns. 


Mins. O legitimate confifufyant 1 dees that. wich 
my he 

Beat. Tis almoſt five o clock, couſin; tis time you 
were ready: by my troth, 1 am exceeding! M; . 

Marg. For a hawk, a neck, or a huſband? © 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, 5 ih 

Marg. Well, if you be not turn'd Tuck, e no 
more ſailing by the ſtar. \ 

Beat. What means the fool, trow? ; —_ - 

Marg. Nothing T, but God ſend every. one their 
keart's defire! | 

Hero. "Theſe gloves the Count ſent me; they are an 


excellent perſume. 


"0 j * couſin, I . RE: 
D 3 Marg. 
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Mar A maid, and ftuff'd! there's goodly catching 
C0 . 
Beat, O, God help me, God help me, how long have 
you profeſs'd apprehenſion? 8 
Marg. Ever ſince you left it; doth not my wit be- 
come me rarely? * 
Beat. It is not ſeen enough, you ſhould wear it m 
your cap. By my troth, I am ſic 
Marg. Get you ſome of this diſtilled nme 90g 
diftus, and lay it to your heart it is the only thing for 
a a qualm. 
--» Hero. There thou prick her with a thiſtle. 
Beat. Benedictus? why Benedictus? you have ſome 
moral in this Beneditur. 
Marg. Moral? no, by my. troth, 1 here no moral 
meaning, I meant plain holy-thittle. You may think, 
hance, that I think you are in love: nay, By” rlady, 
12 not ſuch a fool to think what I lit; nor 1 lift not 
to think what I can; hor indeed I cannot think, if I 
would think my heart out with thinking, that you are 
in love, or that you will be in love, or that you can be 
in love. Yet Benedick was ſuch another, and now is he 
become a man. He {wore he would never marry; and 
| yet now, in deſpight of his heart, he eats his meat 
without grudging: and how you may be converted, I 
know not; but methinks you work with your eyes as 
other women do. 5 2 I 
Beat. What pace is this t ton ? 
8 e 1 85 255 
Enter Urſula. 


99 Madam, withdraw; the Prince, the Count, 
Signior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of 
the town, are come to fetch you to church. 


Hero. Help to &rels me, good coz, good Meg, good 
Urſula. bs — | 


3 VIII. Another apartment iu Leonato*s houſe. 


Euter Leonato, with Dogherry and Verget. 
Leon. What would you with me, honeſt neighbour? 


. Dogb. Marry, Sir, I would have ſome e confidence. 
with you, that decerns you POT > N 
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Leon. Brief, I pray your for, you ſee, tis a buſy 


time with me. 
Dab. Marry, this it is, 1 * 
Verg. Les, in truth it is, Sir. | VB | 
Deon. What is it, my good friends? 7 L 
Dogb. Goodman Verges, Sir, ſpeaks a little of the 
matter; an old man, Sir, and his wits are not fo blunt, 
as, God help, I would defire they were;. but, in faith, 
| honeſt as the ſkin between his brows. 
Ferg. * Yes, I thank God, I am as honeſt as; any 
« man living, that is an old mu, and. no honeſter | 


« than I.“ 


Dogh. Compariſons are ad 3 palabras, WAY 
bour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are Wie | 

Dogb. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay fo, but we are 
the poor Duke's Mow but truly, for mme own part, 


if I were as tedious as a King, rn 
to beſtow it all of your Worſhip. 


Leon. All thy tediouſneſs on me, ha? 
Dogh. Yea, and *twere a thouſand times more than 
_*tig, = | hear as good exclamation on your Worſhip as 
of any man in the city; and though I be but a poor 
man, I am glad to hear it. | 
Verg. And ſo am I. 
Ee I would fain know what you have to hoy 


Verg. Marry, Sir, our watch to-night, excepting 
your Worſhip's preſence, hath 'ta'en a couple of as *. 
rant knaves as any in Meſſina. 

Dagb. A good old man, Sir; he will be ule: 
« as they ſay, When the age is in, the wit is out; God 
« help us, it is a world to ſce: well. ſaid, ? faith, 
« neighbour Verges, well, he's a good man; an two 
« men ride of a horſe, ole muſt ride behind; an honeſt 
« ſoul, i“ faith, Sir, by my troth he is, as ever broke 
. 0 bread; but God is to be worſhipp'd; all men are 
« not — alas, good neighbour! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too f ors of you. 

Dogb. Gifts, that God gives. 


Leon. I muſt leave ou. bo | 
Dogb. One word, Sir; our 0 bree, indeed, 
. e two auſpicious perſons; and we would 
have 


J 


4 - MUCH Abe ABOUT NOTHING. AR IV. 
have them this morning examin'd before your W 


Leon. Take their examination yourſelf, and bring 1 


me; I am now in great haſte, as may APPERF unto * 
Dogb@It ſhall be ſuffigance. 


Leon. Drink ſome wine ere you go: fare you well, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Ma. My Lord, they ſtay for you to give your daugh- Þ 
ter to her huſband. | 
Leon. I'll wait upon them. I am ready. [ Ex. Leon 
Daogh. Go, good partner, go get you to Francis Sen. 
coal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the jail; 
we are now to examine thoſe men. 
Verg. And we muſt do it wiſely. , 
. Dogb. « We will ſpare for no 4 I warrant; here's 
« that ſhall dive ſame of them to a non-com.” On- 
ly get the learned writer to ſet down our excommunica- 
HOW ane cnt. me it Il vn 0 Era. 


— 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


4 Church. 


K nter Don Pidro, PA Fohn, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
n Hero, and Beatrice. 


FR Ga OME, 1 3 be baſal; as © the 


16 70 form of marriage, and you ſhall xecount ther parti- 
cular duties afterwards. 


- Friar. You come hither, Lord, to this lad. > 
kt „ 
Leon. To be marry'd to Her, Friar; you come 0 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be x marry to | this 
Count. 


Hes. 1 9% 
Friar. If either of you know any inward tins 


why you thould not be oonjoin d, 1 charge poke on * 
ſouls to utter it. 


Claud. Know you any, Hero ? 
Kg None, wy Lord. . . 
Fer: Kno. Jo any, Count? 
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Tos. I dare make his anſwer, None. | 
Claud. O what men dare do! what men may do! 


- what men daily do! not knowing what they do! 


Bene. How now! e eee why, then fothe be of 


laughing, as Ha, ha, he! 


Claud, Stand thee by, Friar. Father, by your leave, 
Will you with free and unconſtrained foul 
Give me this maid your daughter? - 

| Leon. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. | 

Claud. pn what have I to give you back, whole 

_ | | 
hs iſe this rich and precious gift? 
edro. Nothing, unleſs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble thankfulncſs: 
There, Leonato, take her back again; ; 5 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend. 

She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour; 
Behold; how like a maid ſhe bluſhes here! 
O, what authority and ſhew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itſelf withal! 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 
To witneſs fimple virtue? would you not ſwear, 
All you that fee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exterior ſhews? But ſhe is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed; 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modefty. * 

Leon. What do you m_ my Lord? 
5 Claud. Not to be marry'd, 
Not knit my ſoul to an ved wanton. 
Teon. Dear my Lord, 1 you jn your own approof 
Have vanquiſh'd the ee of her youth, 


5 And made defeat of hex virginit 


Claud. 1 de e e ee if I have 


known her, 

You ſay ſhe did embrace me as a huſband, 

And ſo extenuate the forchand ſin.  ' * 
No, Leonato, 1 


] never tempted her with word too n 

But, as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhew'd 

Baſhful fincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe to you? 

Maud. Out on — 1 will rate * 
ow 
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Hern. True! © God! 


| 


You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb, 

As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood . 

Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 

That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. -- 
Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doth ſpeak fo mide? 
Leon. Sweet Prince, why ſpeak not you? 
Pedro. What ſhould I ſpeak ?- DOA 305 

I ſtand diſhonour'd, that have gone about 

To link my dear friend to a common tale. 
Leon. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream? 
Jobn Sir, th bee ee eee ee eee 
Bene, This Wee like a nuptial. 


Claud. Leonato, ftand I here? - 
Is this the Prince? Is this the Prince's brother? 
Is this face Hero's? are our eyes our:own? 
Leon. All this is ſo; but what of this, my Lond? | 
Claud Let me but move one queſtion to _ * 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid — truly. 
Leon. I charge thee do ſo, as thou art my e child. 
Hero. O God defend me, how am 1 beſet! 


What kind of catechiſing call you this? 


Claud. To make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Hero. Is it 2 Hart? REO INTER Frans: | 

With any juſt reproach? . ; 
Claud. Marry, that can Mer . 


Hero herſelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 


What man was he talk'd with you — 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one? 
Now, if you area maid, anſwer to this 
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my Lord. 
Pedro. Why, then you are no maiden. Leonato, 
I am ſorry, you muſt hear; upon mine honour, 
Myſelf, my brother, and this grieved Count 


Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night, | 


Talk with a ruffian at her chamber- window; 


Who hath indeed, like an illiberal villain, 


Confeſs'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. 


I" Fie, fie, they are not to wh . my Lord, 
ot 


Io turn 
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Not to be ſpoken e 0 
There is not chaſtity enough i in 8 
Without offence, to utter them: thus, pretty 1 
I am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. | 
Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadft thou been, 3 
If half thy out ward graces had been plae dd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart? Z 
But fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair! farewell | | 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity!” / 4 
For thee I' lock up all the gates of love, tl 
And on my eye-lids ſhall conjecture hang, 
all beauty into thoughts of harm; | 
And never ſhall it more be gracious. ST YL 
Leon, Hath no man's dagger here # point for me? 
Hero 
Beat, Why, how now, couſin? whereforeſmk'you down! ? 
John. Come, let us go; theſe thingscome thus to light, 
Smother her ſpirits up. 


[Evcun Don Pedro, Don Fohn and Claud. | 


SCENE II. 


Bans. How doth the lady? | 
Beat. Dead, I think; wil uncle. . 
Hero! why; Hero! uncle! Signior Benedick! Fr:? 

Leon. O fate! take not away thy heavy hand; | 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame, | 
| That may be wiſh'd for. 
Beat. How now, couſin Hero? 
Friar. Have comfort, a al 
| Leon. Doſt thou look up? 
Friar, Yea, wherefore ſhould he not? | 
Leon. Wherefore? why, doth not every aue ag 
Cry ſhame upon her? could ſhe here deny 
The ſtory that is printed in her blood? \ 
Do not live, Hero, do not ope thine eyes: 
For did I think thou wouldſt not quickly die, : 
Thought I thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames, | 
Myſelf would on the rereward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame? $2.48) 
"0 one too much * chee. Why had I one? 


a 


Why 


— 
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Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes? FEY 
Why had I not, with charitable hand, 
Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates? 
Who ſmeared thus, and mir'd with infamy, ; 
L might have ſaid, no part of it is mine; 
This ſhame derives itſelf from unknown loins. 
But mine, as mine I Jov'd, as mine I prais d, 
As mine that I was proud on, mine fo much, 
That I myſelf was to myſelf not mine, 
Valuing of her; q why, ſhe, O, ſhe, 1 18 fall'n 5 4 p | 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide ſea . 
Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again; . 
And ſalt too little, which may ſeaſon ge | 
To her foul tainted fleſn i 
Bene. Sir, Sir, be patient; 
For my part, I am ſo attir'd in wanker,” 
I know not what to ſay. 
Beat. O, on my ſoul, my couſin is bely 4. „ 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laſt night ? ? 
Beat. No, truly, not; although until laſt night 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 
. Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'd! O, that is ſtronger 1 5 
Which was before barr'd up with ws of iron. | 
| Would the two princes lie? y and Claudio le, 
Who lov'd her ſo, that, ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Waſh'd it with tears? Hence from l. let — 228 
Friar. Hear me a little, 
For I have only been ſilent ſo r 
And given way unto this courſe of fortune, 
By noting of the lady. I have mark d 
A thoufand bluſhing apparitions 
To ſtart into her face; a thouſand i innocent ſhames 
In angel-whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes ; 
And iu her eye there hath appear'd a fire, 
To burn the errors that theſe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Call me a fool, 
_ Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervations, 
Which with experimental ſeal do warrant 
The tenor of my book; truſt not my age, 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, $4 
If This ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 
_ Under ſome biting error. 


Ee 


de, - 
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Leon. Friar, it cannot be. | 
Thou ſeeſt that all the grace that ſhe hath left, 
Is, that ſhe will not add to her damnation 
A fin of perjury; ſhe not denies it: | 
155 ſeekꝰ ſt thou then to cover with excuſe 
That which appears in proper nakedneſs? e 
Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of? "IT 
Hero. They know that do accuſe me; I know none 2 N 
If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrants es, 
Let all my fins lack merey -O my father! 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd e 
At hours unmeet, or that I yelternight £797.87 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature— 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death, 
Friar, There is ſome ſtrange miſpriſion in the princet; 
Bene. Two of them have the very bent of bl | 
And if their wiſdoms be miſled in this 505 
Fne practice of it lives in John the baſtard, 
Whoſe ſpirits toil in frame of villanies. | 
Leon. I know not: if they ſpeak but truth af TO 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong her * 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. WE 
Time hath not yet ſo dry'd this blood of een 
Nor age ſo eat up my invention, | 
Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, tf 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends 
But they ſhall find, awak'd in ſuch a kind, 77 
Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of e 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 
riar. Pauſe a while, 
And let my counſel ſway you in this caſe. © 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead „ 
Let her a while be ſecretly kept in, \ 
And publiſh it that ſhe is dead indeed: W 
Maintain a mourning oſtentation, Nn 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. | 
Leong What ſhall become vf this? what will this "MY 


Ern. _ * well carry'd, ſhall on her behalf 
Vor. II. 22 Change 
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Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good; 


But not for that dream I on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travail look for greater birth, 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 

Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pity'd, and Scud, 


Of every hearer; for it ſo falls out, 


That what we have we prize not to the worth, 


| Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and loſt, 


Why, then we rack the value; then we find 


The virtue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 


7 


Whilſt it was'ours.—So will it fare with Claudio: 


© When he ſhall hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 


Tub idea of her life ſhall {ſweetly creep 
Into his ſtudy of imagination, 


And every lovely N of her life | 
Shall come apparell'd in more precious habit; 


Mort moving, delicate, and full of life, 


Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, 


Than when ſhe liv'd indeed.“ Then thall he mourh, 


If ever love had intereſt in his liver, 


And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her } 


Mou though he thought his accuſation true. i 
Let this be ſo, and oubt not but ſucceſs 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 


Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 


But if all aim but this be levell'd falſe, 


The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 


Will quench the wonder of her infamy. _ 
And, if it ſort not well, you may conceal her, 
As belt befits her wounded reputation, | 
In ſome recluſive and religious! life, 


Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and i injuries. 


Bene. Signior Leonato, let the Friar adviſe voti. 
And though, you know, my inwardneſs and love 


ls very much unto: the Prince and Claudio; 


Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As ſecretly and juſtly as your ſoul 
Should with your body. 


Leon. Being that 1 flow.in LE -- 1 
. e 'S 


—- - ' 


— 
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Friar. *Tis well conſented, preſently away; 


For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtrain the cure 
Come, Lady, die to live; this wedding -day 


3 is but prolong'd: have patience, and 8 
s [ Exennt, 


SCENE III. Manent Benedick al Beatrice, -. 


Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while? 
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while ans, pk N 
Bene. I will not deſire that. | 
Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it Reddy. 


Biene. Surely I do believe your fair couſin is wrong'd, 


Bene. Ah, how much might the man deſerve of any | 
that would right her! 4 
Bene. Is there any way to en ſuch friendſhip? 


Beat. A very even way, b nnen | 
Bene. May a man do it? 


Beat. It is a man's office, but not N 


Bene. I do love nothing in the world fo well as you; 
is not that ſtrange ? 


Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know not. It were 


_ as. poſſible for me to fay, I loved nothing ſo well as. 
you; but believe me not, and yet I lie not; I cons 


feſs nothing, nor I deny nothing. I am ſorry for 46 


couſin. 
Bene. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou lo me. - 
Beat. Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 


Bene. I will ſwear by it, that you love me; 2 1 will 
make him eat it that ſays I love not you. . IT £ 


Beat. Will you not eat your word? 


Bene. With no fauce that can be devis d 46 it; 1 
proteſt I love thee. | | 


Beat. Why then, God forgive me. 
Bene. What offence, ſweet Beatrice? BPR. 


Beat. You have ſtay'd me in a happy! own: Th was 
about to proteſt 1 lov'd you. 


Bene. And do it with all thy heart, | 3 


Beat. 1 love you with ſo much of 0p heart, that 
none 1s left to proteſt, 


Bene. Come, bid me do any thin 8 for vn 
N Kill Claudio. 


Bene. Ha! not for the wide wok. 4: 28s | 
| E 2 Feat. 
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Beat. You kill me to deny; farewell. 
Biene. Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, tho' I am here; . Wer 

vou; nay, I pray you, let me go. | 
Bene. Beatrice, 
- Beat. In faith, I will go. 
© Bene. We'll be friends firſt. 
Beat. You dare eaſier be friends with me, chan fight 


with mine enemy? 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Bear. Is he not approved in the height a . that 
| hath flander'd, fſcorn'd, diſhonour'd my kinſwoman! 
O that I were a man! What! bear her in hand until 
wdey come to take hands, and then, with public accuſa- 

tion, uncover'd ſlander, unmitigated rancour -O God, 


that e e ee eee ; 
ket-place. | 
Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 3 | | 
Beat. Talk with a man out at a window! —a pro- 
per laying! ; | | . 
3 Bene. Nay, but Beatrice. | 
8 | Beat. Sweet Be). the is wenge. de is lande, d, 


1 


2 the is undone. 7: 
Bene. Beat — 

Beat. Princes and Comms? furely, a 8 teſti 
mony, a goodly count · comfect, a ſweet gallant, ſure- 
Iy! O that I were a man for bis ſake! or that I had 
any friend would be a man for my ſake! But manhood 
melted into courteſies, valour into compliment, and 
men are only turn'd into tongue, and trim ones too. 
He is now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, 
and ſwears it. I cannot be a man with wiſhing, there- 
Fore J will die a woman with grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice; by this a [ love 
- thee. | 
Beat: Uſe it for wy love ſome other: way than ſwear- 
: ing by it. 
Bene. Think you in your ſoul 'the Count Condo 
© Nath wrong'd Hero? 
| Beal. Yea, as ſure as I have a thought or a foul. | 
F Bene. Enough; I am engag'd; I will challenge him, 
1 will Kifs your hand, and ſo leave N by. this hand, 
N Claudio 
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Claudio ſhall render me a dear account; as you hear of 
me, ſo think of me: go comfort your couſin: I muſt ſay 
ſhe is dead; and fo farewell. [unt 


SCENE IV. 1 to a priſon. 


Enter Dogberry, Verges, Borachio, Conrade, the Town 
Clerk, and Sextom in Owns, | ; 
To. 6. Is our whole diſſembly appear dꝰ 3 . 
Dogb. O, a ſtool and a cuſhion for the Sexton |: 
Sexton. Which be the malefaQtors? 
Verg. Marry, that am I and my partner. 
_ Dogb. Nay, that's 8 we have the extibition to: 
examine. 
Sexton. But which are the offenders that ate to be ex- 
amin'd? let them come before Maſter Conſtable. 


To. Cl. Yea, marry, let them come before me. What: 


is your name, friend? 

Bora. Borachio. 

To. Cl. Pray, write down, n Yours, firrali? 20 

Conr. 1 am a gentleman, Sir, and my name is Cans. 
rade. 

D 4 Maſter Gentleman. Conpade, Ma 
ſters, do you ſerve God ?+ 

Both. Vea, Sir, we hopes A 

To. Cl. Write down, that they liope they ſerve God: 7 
and write God firſt, fer God defend, but God ſhould go: 
before ſuch n it 18 proved already, that. - 
1 you are little better than falſe knaves, and it will go near 
| | to be thought ſo ſhortly ;- how anſwer you for n 
4 Conr. Marry, Sirs, we ſay we are none 

To. Cl. & marvellous witty fellow, I. aſſure you, but. 
„ will go about with him. Come you hither, firrah, . 
« a word: in your ear, Sir; 1 ſay to you, it is thought 
„you are both. falſe knaves.“ NT Ra 

Bora. Sir, I ſay to you, We are. none. 

To. Cl. « Well, Rand aſide; fore Cod, they are 
«both in a tale; have you writ down, that ER are . 
66. none: 22 

Sexton, Maker Town-Clerk, you go not the way to 

E 3 | examine, 


| 


- - — ——— . 
o 4 
* - 
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examine, you muſt call the watch that are their accuſers. 


'Ta. Cl. Yea, marry, that's the efteſt way; let the | 
watch come forth. Maſters, I — you! in the Prince's 


name accuſe theſe men. 


Enter Watchman. 


"Watch. This man ſaid, Sir, that * John 'the 
Print s brother was a villa. 


To. Cl. Write down, Prince John a villain; why this 1 ia 


flat "wag rt call a Pri ce's brother villain. 


Bora 


er Town-clerk — 


look: I promiſe ice. - 
8 What heard you him ſay elſe? 


2 Watch, Marry, that he had receiv'd a 8 du- 
_ cats of Don John, for accuſing the Lady Hero wrong 


fully. 


25 Cl. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. | 
 Dogb. Yea, by th' maſs, that it is. 
Seton. What elſe, fellow? 


1 Watch. And that Count Claudio did mean, upon his 


words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole aſſembly, and 


not marry her. 


To. Cl. O villain! thou wilt be conderan'd into ever- 


laſtin g redemption for this. 
| _ Sexton. What elſe? 
2 Watch. This is all. 


And this is more, Maſters, than you can deny. 


| Prince John is this morning ſecretly ſtol'n away: Hero 
was in this manner accus'd, and in this very manner re- 


fus' d, and upon the grief of this ſuddenly dy' d. Maſter 


Conſtable, let theſe men be bound, and brought to 
Leonato; I will go before, g meer him ther examina- 


tion. I 
Dogb. n let them be opinion . : 
Sexton. Let them be in hand. LITTLE MES [Bit 


Conr. Off, Coxcomb ! 


Dogb. God's my life, where's the . 2 let him write 
on the Prince's officer Coxcomb. Come, bind them, | 


thou naughty varlet. | 
„ Cour. Away! you are an als, you are an — ſc. 
| |  Dogb. 


To. Cl. Pray thee, fellow, peace; I do not like thy 75 
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Dogb. Doſt chou not ſuſpe&t my place? doſt thou not 
ſuſped my years? O, that he were here-ta write me 
down an aſs! but, Maſters, remember, that J am an aſs; 
thou it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 

5 5 5 No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall 
be prov'd upon thee by good witneſs. I am a wiſe 
6 fellow, and which is more, an officer; and which is 
« more, an houſholder; and which is more, as pretty a 
« piece of fleſh as any in Meſſina, and one that knows 
« the law; go to, and a rich fellow enough; go to, and a 
4c fellow that hath had loſſes; and one that hath two 
“ gowns, and every thing handſome about him. Bring 
6 Wa ay O that 12 den down an aſs!” —— 
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ACT WV. SCENE : 7 
Before Leonato's ouſe. 
F ED 7% Enier Leonato and Antonio 


Ant. Is; you go on 8 you will kill yourſelf; 
And tis not wiſdom thus to ſecond poker” 
Againſt yourſelf. | 
Leon. I pray thee, coals thy counſel, 
Which falls into mine ears as profitleſs 
As water in a fieve;., give not me counſel, 
| Nor let ng comforter delight mine ear, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that ſo lov'd his child, 
Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 
And bid him ſpeak of patience; 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of 1 mine, 
And let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain: | 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, 
[7 In every lineament, branch, ſhape, and form. 
If ſuch a one will ſmile, ad ſtroke his beard. 
And ſorrow wave; cry, Hem! when he ſhould groan; 
Patch grief with proverbs; make misfortune drunk 
1 With candle · waſters; bring him yet to me, : 
| © + And I of him will gather patience.  _ 
« But there 3 is no ſuch man; for, brochen, men 


Can 


ee ſ ᷣ r — —ꝝ: 
— - — 


Are you ſo haſty 3 well, all is one. 
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Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief 
Which they themſelves not feel; but taſting it, 
Their counſel turns to paſſion, which before $4 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage; | 
Fetter ſtrong madnefs i in a ſilken thread; 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 
No, no; tis all mens? office to ſpeak. patience | 
Jo thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow ; 
But no man's virtue, nor ſufficiency, 
To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 
The like himſelf: therefore give me no counſel; 
6 "_ griefs cry louder than advertifement.? 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leon. I pray thee, peace; I will be fleſh and blood? 
For there was never yet philoſopher, h 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently; 
However they have writ the ſtyle of gods, 
And made a piſh at chance and fufferance.” 
Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourſelf; 
Make thoſe that do offend you, fuffer too.. 
Leon. There thou ſpeak'ſt reaſon; nay, I will do ſo. 
My ſoul doth tell me, Hero is bely'd; | 
And that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the Prince; 
And all of them that. thus diſhonour her. | 


4 


SCENE II. Enter Don Pedro and. Claudia. 


Ant. Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 
Pedro. Good den, good den. 
Claud. Good day to both of you. 
Leon. Hear you, my Lords? 
Pedro. We have ſome haſte; Leonato. 
| Leon. Some haſte, my Lord! well, Os wer 
Lord. IO 
"Padre, Nay, da not quarrel with us, good old map. 
Ant. If he * 2 bimſelf with ä 
Some of us would lie low. 
Claud. Who wrongs him? 
Leon. Marry, thou doſt ne me, thou diſembler, 
thou! 


8 N an. 


OT OE 5 
EINE; _ 
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| Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword 
I fear thee not. 
Claud. Marry, beſhrew my hand, | 
If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear; 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my ſword. | 
Leon. Tuſn, tuſh, man, never fleer and Jeſt at we. | 
+ I ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool; 
9 As, under privilege of age, to bragg 
What I have done being young, or what would d a0, . 
Were I not old. Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong' d my innocent child and me, 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by; . 
And, with grey hairs, and bruiſe of many days, 
N Do challenge thee to trial of a man: 


% 


f I ſay, thou haſt bely'd mine innocent child, 
2 Thy flander hath gone throughzand through her heart; 
Ad ſhe lies bury d with her ang; 1 
O, in a tomb where never ſcandal 5 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy Wi! 8 


Claud. My villainy? ö 

Leon. Thine, Claudio; thine, 1 fag. ; 

Pedro. You ſay not che, WJ 

Leon. My Lord, my Lord. 5 4 
I'll prove it on his body, if he dare; SEVERE 
Deſpight his nice fence and his active ending” 

His May of youth, and bloom of luſtyhood. . | 
Claud. Away, 1 will not have to do with you. 5; 
Leon. Can'ſt thou ſo doffe me? thou haſt kill'd my 

| child; ; 

If thou kill'ſt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a a man. 
Ant. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed; 


; But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt; 
_ Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me; 
Come, follow me, boy; come, boy, follow me; 
3 Sir boy, Pl whip you from you foiming encez 
; Nax, as I ama gentleman, I wil © 

Leon. Brother, ( N | 

Ant. Content yourſelf; God hh I lov'd my 1 niece ©; 
And ſhe is dead, ſlander'd to death by villains, 
Tbat dare as well anſwer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue. CEC fag 
Boys, + braggarts, * c 
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Leon. Brotheꝶ Anthony | 
Ant. Fold you content; what, 1 I know them, 


46 


« And . ey weigh, even to the d ſeruple: 
* Scambling, 3 faſhion-mongring boys, _ 
6 That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave, and ſlander, 
Go antickly, and ſhow an outward hideouſneſs, 
* And ſpeak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durſt; 
« And this is all.” | 
Leon. But, brother Anthony. 
Ant. Come, tis no matter; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 
Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wrack your pa- 
tience. 
My heart is ſorry for your - daughter's death; 
But, on my honour, ſhe was charg'd with e 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 
Leon. My Lord, my Lord 
Pedro. I will not hear you. | 
Leon. No! come, brother, away, 1 wil be heard, 
Ant. And ſhall, or ſome r ſmart for it. 
\ 7 A Leun: ambo. 


SCENE m. 1 Bike Benedick. 


Pedro. See, de, here comes the man we went to. 
ſeek. | 

Claud. Now, Sener what news? 

Bene . Good day, my. Lord. wa 

Pedro. Welcome, Signior 3 you are amo come to 
part almoſt a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noſes ſnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother; what think'ſt thou? 
had we fought, I doubt we ſhould have been too young 
for them. 

Bene. In a falſe quarrel there i is no true we I eame 
to ſeek you both. 

Claud. We have been up ad wes to ſeek thee; for 
we are\high-proof melancholy, and would fain have e 
TAs: away, Wilt thou uſe.thy wit? 


* ” 


Bene. 


St. 3. MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 6 
Bene. It is in my ſcabbard; ſhall I draw it? 
Pedro. Doſt thou wear thy wit by thy fide? : 
Claud. Never any did ſo, though very many have been 
beſide their wit. I will bid thee draw, as we do the min- 
ſtrels; draw, to pleaſure us. 
Pedro. As 1 am an honeſt man, he looks pale: art 
thou ſick or angry? + OE 
Claud. What! courage, man: what tho? care kill'd u 
cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thee to kill care. 
Bene. Sir, I ſhall meet your wit in the career, if you 
charge it againſt me. pray you chuſe another 
ſubject. | ; e 
Claud. Nay, then give him another ſtaff; this laſt was 
broke croſs : „ | * 
Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more. 1 
think he be angry indeed. bor 
Claud. If he be, he knows how to tin his girdle. 
Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? 
Claud. God bleſs me from a challenge! | 5 
Bene. You are a villain; L jeſt not. I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare. Do me right, or I will proteſt your cowardice. | 
You have kill'd a ſweet lady, and her death ſhall fall 


heavy on you. Let me hear from you. 1 
Claud. Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have good 
cheer. % 23 | F 


Pedro. What, a feaſt ? "F 
Claud. V faith, I thank him; he hath bid me to a 
calves-head and a capon; the which if I do not carve 
moſt curiouſly, ſay, my knife's naught; Shall 1 not find 
a wood-cock too? - _ | | 
; Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes eaſily. | 
== Pedro. T'll tell thee how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the 
3 other day. I ſaid, thou hadſt a fine wit; right, fays 
ſhe, a fine little one; no, ſaid I, a great wit; juſt, ſaid 
the, a great groſs. one; nay, ſaid I, a good wit; juſt, 
ſaid ſhe, it hurts no body; nay, faid I, the gentleman 
is wiſe; certain, ſaid ſhe, a wiſe gentleman; nay, ſaid 
1, he hath the tongues; that I believe, ſaid ſhe, for he 
{wore a thing to me on Monday night, which he for- 
ſwore on Tueſday morning; there's a- double tongug, 
there's two tongues. Thus did ſhe an hour together 
| g tranſ-ſhape 


7 
* 
K * 
—— : 1 
py a 
. 
; * 
a2 


7 eee 8 
— WEL =p et Se 1 — 


* A 4 " . 
BI 


Hp 


3 
\ & 1 
. = 
? Tat 
1 * 
0 
8 
: 
1 


** 
— 


K 
* 


s MYCH-ADO ABOUT NOTHING. AR v. 
Eng 
dcluded with a ſigh, thou waſt the propereſt man in I- 


taly. 
Claud. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and ſaid the 


- car'd not. TOs 1 
 » Pedro. Yea, that ſhe did; but yet = all that, od if 
ſhe did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love. him dear- 
by; the old man's daughter told us all. | 
Claud. All, all; and reger, God ſaw him when he 
evas hid in the 8 190 
| Pedro, But when ſhall we ſet, the ſavage bull's horns 
on the ſenſible Benedick's head? !.! 
Claud. Yea, and text underneath, Here davells Bene- 
did the married man. 
Fare you 3” boy, you 26-08 my mind; I 
e you now to your  goſlip-like humour; you 
eſts as braggarts do their blades, which, God be 
'd, hurt not. My Lord, for your many cour- 
teſies 1 thank you; I muſt . your company; 
your brother, the baſtard, is fled, from Meſſina; yon 
have among you killed a ſweet and innocent lady. 
For my Lord Lack- beard there, he and I ſhall meet; 
dig tall then, peace be with him! _ [Exit Ben dicl. 
Pedro. He is in earneſt. 
Claud. In moſt profound earneſt, and, I'll warrant 
50m, for the love of Beatrice. | 
Pedro. And hath challeng'd Facet > 
Claud. Moſt ſincerely. 
Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes i in 
his doublet and horſe, and leaves off bus v wit! 


| 82 ENE . | 
Bn ner Del, 7 erges, Conrad and. | Buracki 
| guarded. 5 
Claud. He is "then a giant to an ape; but then is an 
ape 4 doctor to ſuch a man. 


Pedro. But, ſoft you, let me ſee, pluck up my heart 
and be ſad; did he not ſay, my brother was fled? 

+ : Dogb., Come; vou, Sir; if Juſtice cannot tame you, 
he ſhall ue'er weigh mote. reaſons in ** balance; nay, 
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And fled he is upon this villany. „ ; 
F 


Sc.4 "MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 1 3 
an you be a a curſing hypocrite once, you mutt be 


Z looked to. 


Pedro How now, two of my brother's, men bound? 
Borachio one? 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my Led, mer 

Pedro. Officers, what offence have theſe men done? 
Doagb. Marry, Sir, they have committed falſe report; 
moreover, they have ſpoken untruths; ſecondarily, 
they are ſlanders; fixth and laſtly, they have bely'd a 


lady; thirdly, they have verify'd 9 things; and, 


to conclude, they are lying knaves. . 


Pedro. Firſt, I aſk thee what they hw done, third- 


ly, I aſk. thee what's their offence; ſixth and laſtly, 
why they are committed; and, to conclude, what an 


lay to their charge? 

Claud. Rightly reaſon'd, and. in his own Heiden ; 
and, by my troth, there's one meaning well-ſuited, 

Pedro. Whom have you offended, Maſters, that yon 
are thus bound to your anſwer? This learned con- 
ſtable is too cunning to be underſtood. WW your 
offence? _ | 
Bora. Sweet Prince, let me go no further to mine an- 


ſwer: do you hear me, and let this Count kill me. I 


have deceiv'd even your very eyes: what your wiſdoms 
could not diſcover, theſe ſhallow fools 45 brought to 
light, who in the night overheard me confeſſing to this 
man, how Don John your brother incens'd me to flan- 
der the Lady Hero; how you were brought into the or- 
chard, and ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's garments; 
how you diſgrac'd her, when you ſhould marry her. My 
villany they have upon record, which I had rather ſeal | 
with my death, than repeat over to my ſhame. The 
lady is dead upon mine and my maſter's falſe accuſa- 
2 and, ey I deſire nothing but * reward of a a 
villain. | 

Pedro. Runs not this * likes Zoom 3 your 

blood? 

Claud. I have drunk ** while he AN it. 
Pedro. But did my brother ſet thee on to this?  -- 
Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of it. 
Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of 9 1 


Vor. II. 


ch 
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» Cland. Sweet Hero! nom thy image doth appear 
Io the rare ſemblance that I lov'd it firſt. 

. Come, bring away the plaintiffs; by this time 
our Sexton! hath reform'd Sigmor Leonato of the mat- 
ter; and, Maſters, de not forget to ſpecify, when time 
and place ſhall ſerve, And. 


' Fery. Here, here comes Maſter Signior Leopato, and 
2 eg too. 


SCENE V. 1 Leonato 1 Sexton. 


1 Which is the villain? let me fee his eyes. 
Nat when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid him; which of theſe is he?” 

Boru. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 

Leon, Art thou art thou me: flave, that wh thy 
© breath * 

Haſt kid wine ae child? 

Bora. Vea, even I alone. _ 

Leon Mo, not fo, villain; thou bely 'ſt chyſel 
Here ſtand u pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it. 

J thank you, princes, for my d ter's death; 
Record 1 017 vheans high and er, ven deeds; 5 
"Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud. I know not how to pray your patience, 
Tet I muſt ſpeak”: Chuſe your revenge yourſelf; 
Impoſe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin. Yet IE L oy 6% 
But in miſtaking. 
Pedro. By my ſoul, r 15 by 4 4 
And yet, to ſatisfy this good old man, 
J would bend under any heavy weight, 
That he'll-enjoin me to. 

Leon. Lou cannot bid my daughter live again; 
That were impoſſible; but, I pray you 2 
Poſſeſs the People in Meſſina ere 
How innocent the dy'd; and if your love 
Can labour aught in fad invention, | 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 
And fing it to her bones; fing it to-night : 
To-mortow morning come you to my houſe; 

And ſince you could not be my ſon-in-law, 
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Be yet my nephew; my brother hath a daughter, 55 
Almoſt the copy. of my child that's dead. 
And ſhe alone is heir to both of uu 
Give her the right. yow eee, her coukn, 
And ſo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O Noble Sir? N 
Your over-kindneſs doth. wring tears from me. 5 
I do embrace your offer ; and diſpoſe | 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 
| Leon. To-morrow then 1 will expect your comingy 
To- night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bara. No, by my ſoul, ſhe was net: 
Nor knew not what᷑ ſhe did, when ſhe ſpoke to es 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous, | 
In any thing that P do know by her: | : 

Dogb. Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not kn hte 
and black, this plaintiff here, the offender, did call me aſa. 
E beſeech you, let it be remember'd in his puniſhment; 
* and alſo the watch heard them talk of one Deformed. 
They ſay he wears à key in his ear, and a lock hang» 
« ing by it; and borrows money in God's name, the 
« which he hath us'd ſo long, and never paid, that now 
men grow. hard-hearted, and will lend, nothing for 
* God's ſake.” Pray you, examine him upon that point- 

Leon. I thank thee = thy care and honeſt pains. |. 

Dogb. Your Worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thankful word 
reverend youth; and | praiſe God for ou. 

Leon. There's for thy pains. - © 

Dogb. God ſave the | puts 560 F 
Leon. Go, I blobaryt e of — 

thank thee, 

Dogh. I leave an errant knave with | You Workhip, 
which I beſeech your Worſhip to correct yourſelf, for the 
example of others. God keep your Wokipz L with 
your Worſhip well. God reſtore you to health; I hum- 
bly give you leave to depart; and if a merry mecting may 
be 1 Gai Hp 16. Come, Wer | 
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Leon. Until to-morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 
Ant. Farewell, my Lords; we look for you to-morrow. 
Pedro. We will not fail. 

Claud. To- night I'll mourn with evo. ? : 
Leon. Bring you theſe fellows on; we'll talk wich 


. Margaret 
How her r acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow, 


8 5 ſeverally. 


SCENE VI. Changes to 8 


Bene. Pray thee, ſweet Miſtreſs Margaret, deſerve welt 
at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech. of Beatrice. 
Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of 
e N bring 
Bene. In ſo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man living 
ſnall come over go 12 moſt comely truth, thou de. 
ſerveſt it. 
Marg. To have no man come over me? why ſhall 1 al- 
| ways k above ſtairs? 
Bene. by wit is as quick as the greyhound's mouth ; 
it catches. 
Marg. And yours as blunt as the ſeneer's foil, which 
hit, but hurt nots 1 
Bene. A moſt manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt a 
woman; and ſo, I pray thee, -call Beatrice | give thee 
the bucklers. 
Marg. Give us the Grades» we have bucklers of our 
own. 
Ben If you uſe them, Margaret, you muſt put in 
the pikes with a vice, and they are me Weapons 


for maids. 
Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, I think, 
| hath legs. [Exit Margaret. 


Bene. And therefore will come. [ Sings. ] The God of 
love that fits above, and knows me, and knows me, how 
a Pitiful 7 . mean, in ſinging; but in lo- 
ving, Leander the good ſwimmer, Troilus the firſt em- 
ployer of pandars, and a whole book full of theſe quon- 


1 dam 


— 
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dam carpet - mongers, whoſe names yet run ſmoothly in 
the even road of a blank verſe; why, as, were never 
ſo truly turn'd over and over, as my poor ſelf, in love; 
marry, 1 cannot ſhew it in rhyme; I have try d; J can 
find out no rhyme to lady but baby, an innocent's rh 

for ſcorn, horn, a hard rhyme; for /chool, foot, a hab * 
rhyme; very ominous endings; no, was not born under 
a e planet, for I cannot woo in r e, | 


SCENE vil. ue. Bai. | 


Sweet Beatrice, would'ſt thou come when I call — 
Heat. Vea, Signior, and depart when you hd me. 
Bene. O, ſtay but till then. 

Beat. Then, is ſpoken; fare you well now; and yet 
ere I go, let me go with that I came for; Which is, with 
knowing what hath paſs'd between you and Claudio. 


Bene. Only foul whips and enen 1 will kiſs 5 


thee. 
Beat. Foul 1 are bat 7, W þ 2 . i is 


| but foul breath, and foul breath is Doane. ; therefore I 


will depart unkiſe'd, 

Bene. Thou haft fri ghted the ou out of its right 
ſenſe, fo forcible is thy ee but, I muſt tell thee lady, 
Claudio undergoes my challenges and either 1 _— ſhort- 
ly hear from him, or I will ſubſcribe him a coward; and 
1 pray thee, now tell me, for which of my bad parts didſt 
thou firſt fall in love with me? 

Beat. For them all together; which maintain'd ſo po- 


Uiie a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit any good 


part to intermingle with them. But for which of my 
good parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me? 


Bene. Suffer love! a good epithet: I do fofferTove, 


indeed, for I love thee againit my will. 
Beat. In ſpight of your heart, | think; alas! poor 
heart, if you ſpight it for my ſake, I WAP pight it for 
my 


yours; for I will never love that which tend hates. 


Bene. Thou and I are too wile to woo peaccably. 
Beat. It appears not in this confeſſion ; there's not 
one wiſe man among twenty that wall praiſe hamſelf. . 
Bene. * An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that liv'd 
N time of good * if a man do a 
ere 


n 
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T. erect in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he ſhall live 
no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, and We 

widow weeps. | 

Beat. And how long is that, thiak you? 

Bene. Queſtion why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rheum; therefore it is moſt expedient for the 
wiſe, if Don Worm (his conſcience) find no impediment - 
to the contrary, to be the trumpet of his own virtues, 
as I am to myſelf. So much for praiſing myſelf; who, 
I myſelf will bear witneſs, is __ 1 And now 
tell me, how doth your couſin? 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and ad; there will 1 


leave you too, for here comes one in haſte. 


Enter Urſula. 


2 Madam, you muſt come to your uncle; yonder's 
ö old coil at home; it is proved my Lady Hero hath been 
falſely accus*d; the Prince and Claudio mightily abus'd ; 
and Don John is the author of all, who is fled and gone. 
| Will you come preſently? ? 
| Beat. Will you go hear this news, Signior? 
| Bene. I will live in thy eyes, die in thy lap, and be 
it bury' d in thy heart; and, moreover, I will go with thee 
| 18 to ward uncle. [ Excunt. 


: SCENE VI II. 3 to a'church. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and attendants with tapers, | 


Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato? | 
Attend. It is, my Lord. | 


EPIT APH. 


| Dow to death by flanderous 29; "ro 
Was the Hero that here lies : © 


Death, in guerdon of her evrongs, 
- Grves ber fame which never dies. 
So the life that dy'd with ſhame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
e thou there upon the tomb, 
8 | Prajfing ber oben I am dumb, 
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Claud. Now, muſic, _— and ſing the ſolemn 
OT. 


420 N G. 
Pardon, goddeſs o the night, 
Thoſe that flew thy virgin knight; - 
For the which, with ſongs of woe, 
Raonnd about her tomb they go. 
Midnight, aſſiſt our moan ; 
| Help us to figh and groat” 
Heavily, heavily © 
Graves, yawn, and yield your dead, 
Till death be uttered, 
Heavily, heavily. 


Claud. Now unto thy bones good night! 
Yearly will I do this rite. 
Pedro. Good morrow, Maſters, put your torches out; 
The wolves have prey'd; and, look, the gentle day, 
Before the whels of Phcebus, a about 
| Dapples the drowſy eaſt with ſpots of grey: 
Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well. 
Claud. Good morrow, Maſters; each his ſeveral way, 
Pedro. Come, -let us hence, and put on other weeds; 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 


Claud. And Hymen now with luckier ilfue ſpeed” 3, 


Than this for whom we render'd up this woe! 


- 


a [Exeunt. 
SCENE IX. Changes to 1.conato's houſe. 


BF nter an R Margaret, L. Hula, Antonio, 
Fri riar, and Hero. 


Friar. Did J not tell you ſhe was innodtnt? 

Leon. So are the Prince and Claudio, om apnea. her, 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 


Although againſt her will, as it appears, 


In the true courſe of all the queſtion. | 
Ant. Well; Iam glad that all things ſort ſo well. 
Bene. And ſo am |, being elſe by faith enforc*d 
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To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

| Leon. Well, daughter, and you e all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by yourſelves, 

And when I ſend for you, come hither maſk'd: 

The Prince and Claudio promis'd/by this hour 

To viſit me; you know-your office, brother, 

You muſt be father to your brother's daughter, 

And give her to young Claudio. — ladies. 
Art. Which I will do with eonfirm'd countenance, 
Bene. Friar, J muſt intreat your pains, I think. 
Friar. To do what, Sigmer? - 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. 

Signior Leonato, truth it is, good Signior, 

Vour niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her, tis moſt true. 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from me, 

From Claudio, and the Prince. But what's your 5 80 | 
Bene. Your anſwer, Sir, i is enigmatical: 


* 


But for my will, my will is, your good-wilt 
May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoin 'd : 


1 thi ſtate of honourable marriage; 

In which, good Friar, I ſhall deſire your help. 
- Leon. I PE NALE- 
e And my en 


eie 


Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, avith attendants. 


Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aſſembly. 

Leon. Good morrow, Prince; good morrow, Claudio, 
We here attend you; are you yet determin'd 
To- day to marry with my brother's daughter? 

Claud. I'll hold my mind, were ſhe an Ethiope. 

| Leon. Call her med „ brother, here's the Friar ready. 


[Exit Anton io. 
1 Good morrow, Benedick; why, what's the 
That you have ſuch a February fac, Lmatter, 


So full of froſt, of ſtorm and cloudineſs? | 
Claud I think beats upon the ſavage bull: 
Tuſh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns w_ 4 apt 
And fo all Europe ſhall rejoice at thee; 


— 
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As once Europa did at luſty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, Sir, had an amiable low, 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leap'd your father's cow x 
And got a calf, in that ſame noble feat, 
Much like to vou; for you have juſt his bleat. 


serNE XI. 


4 


Enter 1 with Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 


Urſula, maſt” d. 
| Claud For this I owe you. Here come other reckon- i ö 
Which is the lady J muſt ſeize upon? Dings. ml 


Ant. This ſame is ſhe, and I do give you her. 
Claud. hich then ſhe's mine; ſweet, let me ſee your 
ce | 
Leon. No, that you ſhall not till you take her hand 
Before this Friar, and ſwear to marry her. 
Claud. Give*me your hand. Before this holy Friar, 
Jam your huſband if you like of me. . 
Hero. And when 1 d, I was your other wife; 
[ Unmajzing. 
And when you lov'd, you were my other WY * 
Claud. Another Hero? | 
Hero. Nothing certainer. 
One Hero dy'd defil'd, but I do live; 
And, furely, as 1 live, L am a maid. 
Pedro. The former Hero! Hero, that is dead! 
Lal: She dy'd, my Lord, but whiles her ſlander liv'd» 
Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ; | | 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, ; 
I'll tell thee largely of fair Hero's death: | 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, | | 
And to the chapel fet us preſently. \ = 0 
Bene. Soft and fair, Friar. Which is Beats: 1 5 14 
Beat. I anſwer to that name; what is W - ii 
Bene, Do not you love me? - 
Beat. Why, no, no more than reaſon. 
Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the Prince, and Claus 
dio, have been deceiv'd; they ſwore you did, 
Beat, Do not you love me? 


Bene. 
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Bene. Troth, no, no more than reaſun. 

Beat. Why, then, my couſin, Margaret, and $6 5 8 7, 

Hare been deceiy'd; for they did ſwear ou did. 
Bene. They ſwore you were almoſt ſick for me. 

© Beat. They fwere you were well-nigh dead for me. 
Bene. Tis no matter; then you do not love me? 
Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompence. ; 
Leon. Come, coufin, I am ſure you love the gentle- 


| man. 

Claud. And I'll be ſworn upon't that he loves ber; 
For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his own yo. on, 


: Faſhion” d to Beatrice. 


Hero. And here's another, _ | 
Writ in my couſin's hand, ſtolen from her 8 
Containin her affection unto Benedick, _ 

Bene. A miracle! here's our own hands YI our 
hearts; come, I will have thee; but, by this light, I 
take thee for pit 

Beat, I would not deny you; but, by this good da ls 
«Field upon great perſuaſion, and partly to ſave your 
for, as I was told, you were in a conſumption. 

Bene. Peace; I will ſtop your mouth. — 

LK. * Ber. 

Pate. How dof thou, Benedick, the M2. man? 

Bene. I'Il tell thee what, Prince; a college of wit 
erackers canjiot flout me out of my humour. Doſt thou 
think I care for a ſatyr, or an epigram? No: «if a man 
will be beaten with brains, he ſhall wear nothing hand- 
e fome about him.” In brief, ſince I do purpoſe to mar- 
ry, I will think nothing to any purpoſe that the world; 


Can fay againſt it; and therefore never flout at me for 


what I have ſaid againſt it: for man is a giddy thing, and 
this i is my concluſion. For thy part, Claudio, I did think 
to have beaten thee; but in that thou art like to be my 
Kinſman, ive maden and love my couſin. 

Claud. I had well hoped thou wouldſt have . 
Beatrice, that 1 might have cudgelFd thee out of thy 
ſingle life, to make thee a double dealer; which, out of 
queſtion, thou wilt be, if my couſin: do not look exceed- 
ing natrowly to thee. 1 
Bene. ie, come, we are friends; let's have a 
* dance 


4-* . 
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dance ere we are marry'd, that we may * our ow. 
hearts, and.our wives heels. 


Leon. We'll have-dancing afterwards. . 
Bene. Firſt, o' my word; therefore, play, muſic. Pri nce, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife; there is 3 
no ſtaff more reverend than one tipt with horn. | 


Enter Me engen. N 


Mefſ. My Lord, your brother John is ta'en in ght. 
And brought with armed men back to Meſſina. 


Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow: I'll deviſe 
thee brave puniſhments for him. Strike up, pipers. 
. | T Dance. 
\[ Exeunt onnes. 


7 


. . 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


DRAMATIS PERSONLE. 


Duxe of Venice e clown, ſervant to the 
Morochius, a Mooriſh ſuitors to 
prince. P tis Ocbbo, an old man, father to 
-Piince of Arragon. Launcelot. ä 
— ons rode of Venice. | Leonardo. to Baſſanio. 
anio, bis friend, in love with | Balthazar, 7 . | N 
Portia. Stepha no, en. 

- Salanio, : 10 | Portia, an heireſs cat quality 
Solarino, | | 7 25 A and fortune. Ae P 
Gratiano, ; Nerifla, confident to Portia. 

| Lorenzo, in love with Jeſſica. | Jeſlica, daughter to Shylock. 
Shylock, a Few.“ | Senatorsof Venice, Officers, Failor, 
Tubal, a Few, his friend. Servants, and other Attendants. 
SCENE, 1 at Venice; and partly at Belmont, the feat of Portia 

155 the continent. 
£1 * | ja 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
| AA ftreet in Venice. | 
Enter Anthanio, Solarino, and Salanio. 


Anth. I N ſooth, 1 know not why J am ſo ſad. 
It wearies me; you fay, it wearies you. 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuff tis made of, whereof it is born, 
J am to learn 
And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, - 
That I have much ado to know myſelf.  -—- 
Sal. Your mind is tofling .n the ocean; 
There, where your Argoſies with portly fail, 
Like ſigniors and rich burghers on the flood, 
Or as it were the pageants of the ſea, 


Do overpeer the petty traffickers, 


That 


at 


Would ſcatter 


— . 
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That curtſy to them, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven win 

Sola. Believe me, Sir, had 1 ſuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would | 
Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be ftill _ 
Plucking the graſs, to know where fits the windy 
Peering in maps for ports, and piers, and roads} | 
And every object that might make me fear 


Misfortune to my ventures, out of _ ” e 
Would make me ſad. — | be mg Le 


Sal. My wind, cooling my Wen, . 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 225 


1 ſhould not ſee the fandy hour-glaſs run, 


But I ſhould think of allows and of flats; 


And ſee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in ſand, * 


Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 
'To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church, FP oo 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone; 
And not bethink me ftrait of dangerous rocks; | 
Which, touching but my gentle veſſel's fide, 

all het (pies on the ſtream, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my ſilks; 


And, in a- word, but even now worth che, 
And now worth nothing? Shall 1 have the thought 


To "think on this, and ſhall I lack the thought, | 

That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad? 

But tell not me; — I know, Anthonio 

Is ſad to think upon his merchandize. - py 
Anth. Believe me, no: I thank my forremethr it, 

My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 


Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 


Upon the fortune of this preſent year:  , * 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not or, ; 

Sola. Why then you are in love. 

Anth. Fie, fie! 

Sola. Not in love neither! then let's ay; FE re ſad, 
Becauſe you are not merry; and twere as eaſy 
For you to laugh and leap, and ſay, you're merry, 


"Becauſe you are not ſad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 


Nature hath fram'd ftrange fellows in her time: 


« Some that will evermore peep throu their byes, ©; 
Vol. I. G of 158 And 
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And laugh, like parrots, at a . eee 
4 And others af ſuch 


—Y n 


5 | vinegar: 

« That they'll not ſhow their ch in way of ſmile, 

1 & Though Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable.” 

1 | Enter Baſſanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. | 
| | | Sal. Here. come Baſſanio,, your moſt noble kialnan, 
l 1 Gratiano and Lorenzo: fare 3 | 

08 5 We leave ye now with better company. | | 
1 Sola. I would have ſtaid till I had made you merry, 
1 If worthier friends had not prevented mW... 


1 Anth. Your worth is very dear in my regard: 
Wl. 1 take it, your own huſinefs calls on you, 
And you embrace th' occafion/to depart. 
Sal. Good morraw; my good Lords. 
Baſ. yur Bigniors both, n ſhall we laugh! ? ys 
when? 
You grow execetling. ſtrange; mult it be ſo? | | 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. | 
Sola. My Lord Baſſanio, ſinee you've faund Anthonio, 
We two will leave you; but at dinner- time, 
1 pray you have in mind where we muſt meet. 
Baſſ. I will not fail you. [ Exeunt Solar. and Sala. 
| Gra. You look not well, "59. I Anthonio; 
You have too much reſpect upon the world: 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellouſſy chang'd. 
Anth. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano, 
A ftage, where every man muſt Play his part, 
And mine a fad one. 
Gra, Let me play the fool; 
With mirth, and laughter, let 77 is come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
„% Why ſhould a man, whoſe hlood is warm within, 
| . « Sit like his grandſire cut in alabaſter? _ 
* Sleep when he wakes, ard creep into the jaundice 
40 5 . I tell thee what, Anthonio, 
ve thee, it is my love that ſpeaks, 
60 3 are a ſort of 5 viſa ru 
« Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding ny 
66 And. do a wilful illneſs entertain. 
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« With urpoſe to be dreſs'd in an opinton ga” 5 12 
| « Of wiſdom, gravity, profound e 
+ & As who ſho fay, %%//ĩ ĩ GL 
4 And when 1 ope my lips, let no dog bark! 
„ O my Anthonio, I do know of thoſe, . 
4 That therefore only are reputed wife, © | 
„ For ſaying nothing; * who, I'm very "OO 2 
Ff they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn thoſe ears, 
Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fools * *. 
P tell thee more of this another time: ; 
7 But fiſh not with this melancholy bat, 
For this fool gudgeon, this opinion. : 
Come, good Lorenzo; fare ye well he; „ 
Pll end my exhortation after dinner. 1 
i | Lor. Well, we will Teave you then till ae ane. : 
9 I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wile men; « 
For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak.” fe yen 
| Gra. Well, keep me company but Hob ee more, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine own tongue. 
Anth. Farewell; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 
Sera. Thanks, i” faith; for filence is only commendable 
In a neat 's fongue dry , and a maid not yendible. 
"©  [Exeunt Gra. and Loren. 
Anth. Ts that any thing now? 
Ba. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 
than any man an all Venice: his reaſons are as two grains 
of wheat hid in two buſhels of chaff; you ſhall feek all 
day ere you find them; and when you have them, * 
are not worth the ſearch. © 
Anth. Well; tell me now, wat hy, is the lame, 1 
To whom you fore 1 ſecret pilgrim 9 
That you to-day promis'd ts tell me o 
\#- Bafſ. Tis unknown to you, Ate, 
How much I have diſabled mine —_— | « 
By ſhewin fomething a more ſwelling ps beh. 
han my faint means would grant conti ce; 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg d 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Ils to come Ny off from the great debts, 
_— G 2 Wberein 


1455 
id * Alluding to what is ſaid in the goſpel, that . Hall fo 
0 bis — Thou fool, ſvall be in danger of bell. ſire. is 
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Wherein my time, ſomething too prodi wt 24 5 
Hath left me : to you, 3 257 6 
I owe the moſt in money, and in love; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
'T* unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, _ : 85 4 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. | 
Anth. I pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know, i it: 


And if it ſtand, as you yourſelf full dog #.:: 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur d, pl 7 
My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt means, f "7 
Lie all unlock'd to your occaſions. | þ 


Baſſ. In my ſchool-days, when I had loſt one ba. 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf-ſame flight 1 
The ſelf-ſame way, with more adviſed watch, 
To find the other forth; by vent' ring both, 
Loft found both. I urge this childhood ud 
Beeauſe what follows is pure mnocence 
I owe you much, and, like a witleſs youth, 
That which I owe is loſt; but if you pleaſe | ; 1 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way | 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, | 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, | 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 1 
And thank fully reſt debtor for the fir. 8 
Anib. You know me well: and herein ſpend but time, j 
To wind about my love with circumſtance; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
Than if you had made waſte of all I Ke 
Then do but ſay to me, what I ſhould do, | 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 1 
And I am prefs'd unto it; 1 fpeak. | I 
Ba. In Belmont i is a lady richly left, 1 
And ſhe is fair, and, fairer than that word, | | co 
Of wond'rous virtues. Some time from her Fes Wo ] 
1hÞ I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages. _. 1 
1 Her name is Portia, nothing undervalu'd f 
WW. To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia. | 
11" BF Nor is the wide world ign'rant of her worth ; - 
1 For the four winds blow in from every coaſt Y 
[Hl ' Renowned ſuitors ; and her ſunny locks 4 


—— 
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Hang on her temples like a golden fleece; 
Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, Colchosꝰ Rrond; 
And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 
O my Anthonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 
I have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift *, „ 
That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. | 
Anth. Thou know'ſt, that all my fortunes are at ſea, - 
Nor have I money, nor commodity - 
To raiſe a preſent ſum: therefore go forth ; [ 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; 
That ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt, 
To furniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia: © 
Go, preſently inquire, and ſo will I, 
money is; and I no queſtion . 
To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake. . 


SCENE II. Changes to Belmont... 


Three caſkets are ſet out, one of gold, another of fe — 
another of lead 


Enter Portia and Mia. 

Por. By my troth, Neriſſa, 1 weary of 
this great world. 

Ner. You would be, ſweet. Madam, if your  Talleties 
were in the ſame abundance as your good - fortunes are; 
and yet, for aught 1 ſee, they are as ſick that ſurfeit 
with too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing: there- 


fore it is no mean happineſs to be ſeated in the mean; 


| ſuperfluity comes ſooner by white hairs, but ie 
lives longer 
Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 
Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 
Por. If to do were as eaſy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor mens“ 
cottages princes? palaces. He is a good divine that 
follows his own inftruQtions: 1 can eafier teach twenty 
what were good to be done, than to be one of the 
twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain may 
deviſe laws for the _— but a hot Me leaps o'er 
. a 


hy Thrift, for thriving. Mr. Pope, 


— 
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a cold decree; ſuch a hare is madneſs the youth, to 
ſkip o'er the, meſhes of good counſel the cripple! But 
this reaſoning; i is not in faſhion to chuſe me a huſband: 
O me, the word, chuſe! 1 may neither chuſe whom 1 


would, nor refuſe whom I diſlikez ſo is the will of a 
living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead father, Is 


it not hard, a, that 1 cannot chuſe one, nor refufe 


none? 

Ner. 1 father was ever virtuous; and holy men 
at their death have good inſpirations: therefore the lot- 
tery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of gold, 


ſilver, and lead, (whereof who chuſes his meaning, chu- 


ſes you,) will no doubt never be choſen by any, rightly, 
but one whom you ſhall rightly love. But what warmth 
is there in your affection towards any of theſe er 
ſuitors that are already come? 


Por. I pray thee, over-name them; and as thou nam ſt 


them, I. will deſcribe them; and, according to my deſ- 
eription, level at my affection. g 


er. Firſt, there is the Neapolitan Prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a colt indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horſe; and he makes it a great appro- 
prone to his own good parts, that he can ſhoe him 

imſelf. I am much afraid my Lady his mother play'd 


falſe with a ſmith. 


Wer. Then, Se 4 is the Count Palatine. 
Hor. He doth nothing but frown, as who ſhould Tay, 
If you will not have me, chuſe. He hears merry talcs, 


and {miles not; I fear he will prove the weeping Philo- 


ſopher when he grows old, being ſo full of unmanneriy 


ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be married to a 


death's head with a hone in his mouth, than to either 


of theſe. God defend me from theſe two ! 


Wer. How fay you by the French Lord, Monſieur : 
* Bon? 


or. God nile him, and therefore let him paſs for 


a man; in truth, I know it is a ſin to be a mocker; 


but, hel why, he hath a horſe better than the Neapo- 


litan's; a better bad habit of frowning than the Count 

Palatine z he is every man in no man; if a throſtle ſing, 

he falls ſtrait a capering ; he will fence with his own 

ſhadow. If 1 ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry twenty 
| Hhuſbands. 


* 0 


1 
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huſbands. If he would deſpiſe me, I would forgive 
him; for if he love me to madneſs, 1 ſhall never requite 
him. | 

Mer. What ſay you then to Wiebe the young 
Baron of England? 7 
Por. You know I lay nothing to him, for he under- 
ſtands not me, nor I him; > N bk neither Latin, French, 
nor Italian; and you may come into the court, and 


wear, that I have a poor pennyworth in the Engliſh. 
He is a proper man's picture; but, alas! who can con- 


verſe with a dumb ſhow? how oddly he is ſuited! 1 
think he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe in 


FOO his bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour 


every where. 


Ner. What think you of the Scottiſh Lord, his „ 
bour? 


Per. That he bath a neighbourly charity i in him; for 
he borrow'd a box of the ear of the Engliſhman. and 


ſwore he would pay him again when he was able. I 
think the Frenchman became his ſurety, and' ſealed un- 
der for another. 


Ner. How like you the young German, the Duke of 
Saxony's nephew? 0 


Por. Very vilely in the morning 8 hae! 5 ſober, | 


and moſt vilely i in the afternoon when he is drunk; when 
he is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man; and when 
he is worſt, he 1s little - better than a beaſt; and the 
worſt fall that ever fell, I hope I ſhall make ſhift to go 
without him. 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, md hat the right 


caſket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your father” 8 will, 
if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 


Por. Therefore, ſor fear of the worſt, I pray thee, 


fet a deep glaſs of Rheniſh wine on the contrary caſk ; 


for if the devil be within, and that temptation „ 
I know he will chuſe it. I will do I Neriſſa, 


ere I will be marry'd to a ſpunge. 


 Ner. You need not fear, Lady, the having any of 
theſe lords: they have acquainted me with their deter- 
minations, which is, indeed, to return to their home, 
and to trouble you with no more ſuit; 1 mar 


— 
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be won by ſome other fort than your father's impoſition, 
g on the caſkets. g 
Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, 1 wilt die as chaſte 
as Diana, unleſs I be obtain'd by the manner of my fa- 
ther's will. I am glad this parcel of wooers are ſo rea- 
ſonable; for there is not one among them but I doat on 
his very abſence, and wiſh them a fair departure.” * 
Ner. Do you not remember, Lady, in your father's 
time; a Venetian, a ſcholar and a ſoldier, that came hither 
in company of the Marquis of Mountferrat? 
Por. Les, yes, it was Baſſanio: as 1 8 
call d. 
Mer. True, Madam; b een themes. chat ever wy 
fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the heſt deſerving a fair 


Por. I remember him nr ee” I 8 him wor- 
* en How or what news? 


N Enter a Servant. | 
So The Wo ſtrangers ſeek for you, Madam, to take 


their leave; and there is a forerunner come from a fifth, 


* 


the Prince of Morocco, who brings word, the Prince his 


maſter will be here to-night. 

- Por. If. I could bid: the fifth welcome with ſo good 
heart as 1 can bid the other four farewell, 1 ſhould be 
glad of his approach; if he have the condition of a ſaint, 
and the complexion of a devil, 1 had rather he ſhould 


ſhrive me than wive me. Come, Neriſſa. Sirrah, go be- 


„ ane while we ſhut the gate upon one wover, another 


% 


— 


SCENE 111. A public Place i in 2 


Enter Baſſanio and Shyloek.. 


Shy. Three thoufand ducats? well. 

Baſſ. Ay, Sir, for three months, 

Shy. For three months? well. 

Bafſ. For the which, as 1 told you, Anthonio thall be 


bound. 


Shy. Anthohio ſhall e bad? well. 
\ Bafſ. May you ſtead me? ONO pleaſure me ? wal 
I know your anſwer? 
Sly. 


2 „ ,. — „6 —— 
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Shy. Three thouſand Saya For: mn 
Anthonio bound? 

Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. | 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

_ Baſ. Have you heard any imputation to wy latte? 

_ Shy. No, no, no, no; my meaning, in ſaying he 1 is a 
good man, is to have you underſtand me, that he is ſuffi- 
cient. Vet his means are in ſuppoſition: he hath an 
Argoſie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies; I un- 
derſtand more green, the Rialto, he hath a third at 
Mexico, a fourth for land ; and other ventures he 
hath ſquander'd abroad. But ſhips are but hoards, ſail- 
ors but men; there be land- rats and water-rats, water- 
thieves and land-thieves, I mean pirates; and then there 
is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks. The man is, 
notwithſtanding, ſufficient; three thouſand Gucats? I 
think I may 8. 2 his bond. | 

Ba. Be afſur*'d you may. 

Shy. I will beallin'd'L nn may; ad 8 be af- 
ſur'd, I will bethink me. May I ſpeak with 'Anthonio? 

Bal. If it pleaſe you to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the habitation, 
vhich your Prophet the Nazarite conjur'd the devil into! 
I will buy with you, fell with you, talk with you, walk 
with you, and ſo following; but I will not eat with you, 
drink with you, nor pray with you. What news on the 
Richot———whoi is he comes here? 0 


- Enter banks. 


Baſ. This is Signior Anthonio. 

Shy. [ Afide.] How like a fawning Publican he looks? 
] hate him, for he is a Chriſtian: | | 
But more, for that in low fimplicity | 
He lends out money gratis, and brings. down 

The rate of uſance here with us in Venice. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
] will feed fat the ancient grudge 1 bear him. 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails, | 
Ev'n there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt. Curſed be uy _ 
If I forgive him! 


4 


IHR nan e. A 
4 am e ry — 3 8 een 
N. by the near gueſs of my memory, 
I eannot inſtantly raiſe up the P 
Of full three thouſand ducats: what of that! 
Puhal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribmgm 
Will furniſh me; — foft, hom many monte 
Do you defire? Reſt you fair, good Sigmor x f | 
te aud. 
Tb Worſip wats che ful man eee 1 
nth. Shylork, although I never N brag — 5 
By taking; nor by giving of excess: 
Vet. to ſupply the mpe wants of my S, . 
Ill break a cuſtom. Is he yet poſſelv, 
| 1 vo would? , 
Su. pf threothouſand ducats. ins 1 ed 
Anth. And for three mont 1 | 
Shy. I had forgot, three.months got told we fo; \ 
Wel then, your bond; mM tt you 
Methought you ſaid ee er meal * * 
Upon advantages. . 
Aub. e | i 
St. When Jacob graz'd is 1 hare 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham ws 
1 wile mother bange ele in his behalf) 
third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. 
Aatb. And what of him? did he take et 
Sb. No, not take int!reſt; not, as you would ſay, 
Directly, int'reſt; mark What Jacob did. BY 
When Laban and himſelf were oompromis d. 
That all the yeanlings, which were ſtreak' d and "Jp 
Should fall as Jacob's hire; the ewes, being rank, 
In th? end of autumn turned to the rams 
And when the work of generation was bal 
Betvreen theſe woelly breeders in the act, 1 
The ſkilful ſhepherd peel'd me certain wandsg | IL 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind, | | 
He fuck them up before the fulſome ewes; 
Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning time 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſs'd;. 
And thrift is bleſſing, if mei ſteal it not. 


Au. 
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Aub. This was a venture, Sir, _ _— W . 
A thing not in his power to to pafas, 
But ſway'd, and faſhion'd, by the hand of bann. 
Was this inſerted to make ant*reft:good? | 
Or is your gold and ſilver, ewes and rams? 
Shy. I cannot tell; I make it breed as faſt; 
But note me, Signior. | 
Anth. Mark you this, Nes wt 


The devil can gite ſeripture for his purpoſe. pa hour, 


An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, + e 

Is like a villain with a — cheex; | 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O, what a goodly outſide's falſehood rack! Es. 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats! *tis a good round ſum. 

Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 


Anth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholden to ou? 1 


Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you have rated me, | 

About my monies and my uſances. 1 

Still have I born it with a patient ſhrug ; 

(For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe. ) 

You call me miſbeliever, cut-throat' dog, 

And ſpit upon my*Jewiſh gaberdine; 

And all for uſe of that which is my own. e 

Well then, it now appears, you need my help: = 

Go to then; you come to me, and you'fay,, _ 

Shylock, we would have monies; you ſay ſo; 

You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 

And foot me, as you ſpurt a ſtranger cur 

Over your threſhold : money is your ſuit; 

What ſhould | ſay to you? ſhould I not _ 

| Hath a dog money? Is it poſſible 5 

A cur can lend three eee ducats? Or, 

Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, 

With *bated breath, and whiſp' ring humbleneſs, 

Say this. Fair Sir, you ſpit on me laſt Way: 


( 


Jou ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another time 


5 You call'd me dog; and for theſe Carers | 


* 
1 
8 ; r 


\ 


I'll lend you thus much manies?. © 3 


Aluotb. I am as like to call thee ſo. again, 
To ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
| * thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 


r 


* D I ö 
* 
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As to thy friend, (for when did friendſhip take 1 

A breed * for barren metal of his friend?) 9 

But lend it rather to thine enemy; COME 2648 5 

Who, if he break, thou may 'ſt with beter face 8 I 

Exact the pensdty. 19 5 | r 
Shy. Why, how you ſtorm 2 £62 r 

1 wands be friends ak you, and have your hs; NO ] 

Forget the ſhames that you have ftain'd me wit; 

Supply your preſent wants, and take no doe 

Of uſance for my monies, and ' ef not Nr me: 


This is kind 1 offer. 


| Anth. This were kindneſs. 

Shy. This kindneſs will I ſhow; | 
Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 
Your fingle bond; and in a merry port, __ 
If you rer ay me not on ſuch a day, | 
In fuch a Place, ſuch ſum, or ſums. as are 
Expreſs in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be_nominated'for an equal pound | 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 


In what part of your body it ſhall pleaſe me. 70 | 4 


Anth. Content, 1 in faith; I'll ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And ay, there is much kindneſs in the Joon. 

" You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
I'll rather dwell in my neceſlity. 

Anth. Why, fear not, man; I will not forfeit it; ; 
Within theſe two months (that's a month before | 
This bond expires) I do expect return | 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what theſe Chriſtians are! 


| Whoſe own hard dealings teach them to ſuſpect 


The thoughts of others! Pray you, tell me this, | . 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I _ | 5 \ 


By the exaction of the forfeiture? 
A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 


Is not fo eſtimable or profitable, | 
As fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. 1 fay, 


Te buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip; zs ||. 


If he will pens it, ſoz if not, adieu; FPS 4 


ie er y that breeds 
more——— The a editions (two of them) have it, A bribe of * 
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And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Anth. Yes, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
- Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's. 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purſe the ducats ftrait 
See to my houſe, left in the fearleſs guard 
Of an unthrifty knave, and preſently 
I will he with you. [ Ext 
, Anth. Hie thee gentle Jew. | 1 4 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian; he 'ows kind. 

Baſſ. I like not fair terms, and a g mind. 

Anth. Come on, in this there can be no di 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. | Exeunts 


ACT II. SCENE L 
Belmont. 


Enter Morochius, a 7. awny-Moor, all in white; and three 


or four followers Ra cr 5 5 with Portia, —— 
ber train. Flouriſh cornets. 


| Mor. M ISLIKE me not for my FR" FIG 
The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſſꝰd fun, 
'To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. | 
Bring me the faireſt creature northward born 
Where Phoebus? fre ſcarce thaws the icicles, 
And let us make incifion for your love, 
To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 
I tell thee, Lady, this aſpect of mine 
| Hath fear'd the valiant; by my love, I ſwear, 
The beſt- regarded virgins of our elime 
Have lov'd it too: I would not change this ra 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle = 

Por. In terms of choice I am not ſolely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 
Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny | 5 
Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing. 
But if my father had not ſcanted me, 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield myſelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you; 
Yourſelf, renowned Prince, then ſtood as far, j 

Vor. . H Av 
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As any comer I hive look'd on yet, | 
For my affectioon. 

Mor. En for that 1 a | 

Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caſkets 
To try my fortune. By this ſeimitar, 

That flew the Sophy and a Perſian prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would outſtare the ſterneſt eyes that loox, 
Outbrave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe- bear, 

Yea, mock the Fon when he-roarsfor prey, 

To win thee, Lady. But, alas the while | 
If Hercules and Lachas play at dice FT 
Which 1s the better man, the greater throw. | || 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 
© So 1s Alcides beaten by his page; 
* And ſo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
I Miſs that, which one unworthier may bin | 

= And die with grieving. | 

. Por. Yau muſt take your chance, 

And either not attempt to chuſe at all, | 

| Or ſwear, before you chuſe, if you chuſe Aae. 
| | Never to ſpeak to lady afterward - 

In way of marriage; therefore be dried. | 

Mor. Nor will not; therefore bring me to my chance. | 


= Por. Firſt, forward to the temple; aſter dinner | 
| Your hazard mall be made. | Mg” 
Mor. Good fortune en, cue. 


To make me = Vieſs'd, or arr e mar! [Exeunt, 


jt | 4 3k, 1 1 


0 £8 : Laun. Certainly my conſcience will ſerve me to run 
=_— from this Jew'my e The fiend is at mine elbow, 
7 | : and tempts me, ſaying to me, Gobbo, Launcelot Gob- 
3 bo, good Launcelot, or good Gobbd, or good Launce- 

| lot Gobbo, uſe your legs, take the ſtart, run away. 


| My conſcience ſays, No; take heed, honeſt Launcelot ; 

=. take heed, honeſt Gebbo; or, as aforeſaid, honeſt 
If L.uaauncelot Gobbo, do not rung ſcorn running with thy 

| | heels, WOW" the-moſt E fiend bids me pack 3 
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Via! ſays the fiend; Away! ſays the fiend; for the 
heav'ns rouſe up a brave mind, ſays the fiend, and run. 
Well, my conſcience, hanging about the neck of my 
heart, ſays very wiſely to me. My honeſt friend Laun- 


celot, being an honeſt man's ſon,” or rather an honeſſ- 
woman's on (for indeed my father did ſome 
thing ſmack, ſomething grow to; he had a kind of 


taſte;) ———well, my conſcience ſays, Budge not; 
Budge, ſays the fiend; Budge not, ſays my 52 
Conſcience, ſay 1, you counſel ill; Fiend, ſay. I, ye 
counſel ill. To be ruPd by my conſcience, I ſhould 
ſtay with the Jew my maſter, who, God bleſs the wack 


is a kind of devil; and to run away from the Jew, I 
ſhould be rul'd by che fiend, who, ſaving your reverence,, 


is the devil himſelf. | Certainly the Jew is the very devil 
incarnal; and in my coaſcience, my conſcience is but a 
kind of hard conſcience, to offer to oounſel me to. ſtay 
with the Jew. The fiend gives the more friendly coun- 
ſel; I will run, fiend, my heels are at FO. nm 


ment, I will run. 


| | Enter old Gobbo, with a * 

Gab. Maſter young man, you, I pray you, which i is 
the way to Maſter Jew's? | 

Laun. O heav'ns, this is my true-begotten father, 
who being more than fſand-blind, eee 
knows me not; I will try confuſions with him. 
ob. Maſter young Gentleman, T pray vou, which 1 is 
the way to Maſter Jew's? 

Laun. Turn up, on. your right-hand at the next turn- 
mg, but, at the next turning of all, on your left; marry, 


at the very next turning turn of no hand, but turn down, 
indirectly to the Jew's houſe. 


Gob. By God's ſonties, *twill be a hard way to hit; 
can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dre 0 


Laun. Talk you of young Maſter Laundelot? . 


him, dwell with him or no? 


me now, now will I raiſe the wes) alk your wang. 


Maſter Launcelot ? 
Gob. No, Maſter, Sir, but a poor man's 1 His 
father, though I ſay't, is an honeſt en ec, mio | 


and, God be ITE, well to live. 
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Taun. Well, let his father be what he will we talk 
of young Maſter Launceiot. 
q f Gob. Your Worthip's friend and x eds; ir. 
Laun. But I pray you ergo, old man; ergo, I be- 
ſeech you, talk you of young Maſter Launcelot? 
| mor we Launcelot, = pleaſe your Maſterſhip. N 
Ergo, Maſter Launcelot; talk not of Maſter 
1 ede ther, for the young gentleman (according 
to fates and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the ſiſters 
rt | three, and ſuch branches of learning) is indeed de- 
1 . — or, as you would ſay, in plain derbe, gone to 
| 'n. 
Gob. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very ſtaff 
of my age, my very prop. | 
 Laun. Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, a 
- Raff or a prop? Do you know me, father? 
_—_ Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle- 
wut I pray you, tell me, is my boy, God reſt his 
foul, ive or dead? 
Lau, Do you not know me, father? 
11 .  Gob. Alack, Sir, I am ſand-blind, I en not. 
| aun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
| | fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, 1 will tell you news of 
iz | Jour ſon; give me your bleſfing, truth will come to 
is | „light; murder cannot be hid long, a man's fon may; 
| but 1 in the end, truth will out. 
Gob. Pray you, Sir, ſtand up; I am ſure you are not, 
i 1 Launcelot my boy. | | 
bt! Lawn. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about 
it, but give me your bleſſing; I am Launeetor, your 
wy that was, your ſon that is, your child that {ball 


oy PT I cannot think you are my ſon. 

Lawn. I know not what I ſhall think of that: but 
I am Launcelot the Jew's man, and, I am ſure, Margery 
pour wife is my mother. 
| Gob. Her name is _ Margery, FRY Pl be ſworn, 
ir thou be Lauricelot, thou art my own fleſh and blood: 

Lord worſhipp'd might he be! what a beard haſt thou 
if got! thou haſt got more hair on thy _ than Dobbia 
| | a: , L 

| aun. 


* 
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Laun. It ſhould ſeem. then, that Dobbin's tail grows: 

'* _ backward; I am fure, he had more hair on his, tail 

1 than Il have on my face, when I laſt ſaw him. | 

'*F _ _Gob. Lord, how art thou chang'd! hom doſt thou 
4 and thy maſter agree? I have ee him a preſent; 
how agree you now? 

Taun. Well, well. But for mine own 0 as; "4 
ſet up my: reſt, to run away, ſo I will not reſt; till T have. 
run ſome ground, My maſter's a. very Jem: give him 
a preſent ! give him a halter: I àm er in his 
ſervice. Vou may. tell every finger /I have weith my 
ribs. Father, I am glad you are come; give me your 
preſent to one Maſter Baſſanio, who indeed: gives rare 
new liveries; if I ſerve him not, 1 will run as far as 
God has any ground. O rare fortune, here comes the 


man; to him, father, for I am W 1 5 ſerve. the _ 
any longer. 
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Enter Baſſanio with FAS; tat a \ follower or two more. 
4 Baſt You may do ſo; but let it be. ſo; haſteds that 
4 ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clogk: ſee 
Ry. letters. deliver'd, put the liveries. to making, adh 
dere Gratiang, to come anon to my \ lodgings n 
Taun. To him, father. 1 | LO hens Zo 
Gob. God bleſs your Worſhip! ! 
Ball Gramercy, wouldſt thou aught with . 
Gab. Here's my ſon, Sir, a poor ho y. 3 


Laun. Not a poor boy, Sir, but the rich 4 man, | 
that would, Sir, as my father ſhall ſpecify, —-, 

Gob. He hath. a great infection, Sir, as one would 
ſay, to ſerve. 

Laun. Indeed, the ee eee 1 een 
Jew, and have a deſire, as my father ſhall ſpecify, — 

Cob. His maſter and he, ſaving: your WN 
rence, Are ſcarce catercouſins. 3s 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth i is, chat che Jew, 


having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, As my father 
being I hope an old man, ſhall frutify unto y 


: Gob. I have here a diſh of doves, that I would beſtow 
upon your Worſhip; and-1 . ſuit 1 — 5 
Laun. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to — 1, 
as your Worſhip ſhall "ua by. thus: bonel, old, man? 
3 


. 
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and, though I ſay it, though old man, yet poor man 


| wiſtaken. curkt almoſt] oſſer 


father. | 

Baſſ. One ſpeak for both, what would you? 

| Laun. Serve you, Sir. 

Goh. This is the very defect of the matter, Sir. 

Bafſ. IJ know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuit; 
Shylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 0 
And hath preferr'd thee; if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Jew's ſervice to become 


The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 


Laun. The old proverb is very well . between 


my maſter Shylock and you, Sir; you have ihe grace'of 


God, Sir, and he hath enough. 

Ball. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well; go, father, wich thy ſon: 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and 3 inquire 
My lodging out; give him a lvery, | 
More guarded than his fellows: ſee it done. 


Laun. Father, in; ; I cannot get a ſervice, no? I ; 


have ne'er a tongue in my head? well, if any man in 
Italy have a fairer table, which doth *#**#*# + offer 
to ſwear upon a book, I ſhall have good fortune; go 
to, here's a ſimple Une of life; here's a- fmall trifle of 
wives. Alas, fifteen wives is nothing, eleven widows 
and nine maids is a ſimple coming - in for one man! and 
then to ſcape drowning thrice, and to be in peril of 
my life with the edge of a feather- bed, here are fimple 
*ſcapes! well, if fortune be a woman, fhe's a good 
wench for this geer. Father, come; IU take my leave 
of the Jew in the twinkling of an eye. 
T Exennt 8 and Gab. 

Baſſ. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this. 
Th e things being bought and orderly beſtowed, 
poop in haſte, for I do feaſt to-night 
My beſt-eſteem'd acquaintance; hie thee, 

0" My beſt endeavours ſhall be done . 


SCENE III. Eater Gratians. 

Ora. Where is your maſter? | 3 ; 
La Vonder, Sir, he walks. [Exit Leonardo. 
+: e on his own hand. 1 
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| Diag rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs ; 77 


Thou art too wild, tog- rude, and hold of voice; 


Something too liberal: 


Sc. 4. TE MERCHANT OE VENICE. | 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio,—o— 

 Baſſ. Gratiano! 
Gra. | have a ſuit to you. 
Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. 


Gra. You mult not ty me; I muſt go with yorr to 
Belmont. | 


Ball. Why, then you muſt: but hear thee, Gratiano, 


gr 


Parts that become thee happily enou 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear nat- ala N 
But where thou art not known, why, there they ſhew 
pray thee, take pain 
T'allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty 
Thy ſkipping ſpirit ; leſt, through thy wild behaviour, 
I be miſconſtru'd in the place I go to, 
And loſe my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio, hear me, 
If I do not put on a ſober habit, Fi 
Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh, and ſay, Amen; 
Uſe all th' obſervance of civility, 
Like one well ſtudied in a fad oftent 
To pleaſe his grandam; never truſt me more. 

Ba. Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I bar n ons ſhall not gage me 


+ By what we do to-night. 


Baſſ. No, that were pity, 3 5 
I would intreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have kde | 


That purpoſe merriment: but fare you well, 
I have ſome buſineſs. 


Gra. And I muſt to 11 Ny" the reſt: 


But we will viſit you at ſupper- time. | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. Changes to 4 l A 


Enter Teffica and Launcelot. | 


Feſ. Pm ſorry thou wilt leave my father ſo; 
Jos houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
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| But fare thee well, there is. a ducat for thee.. 
ih And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou fas | 
1 Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt, _ bs 
| Give him this letter ; do it ſecretly, | 
And ſo farewell: I would not haye my 8 

See me talk with the. 

Laun. Adieul tears exhibit my tongue; moſt . 

tiful Pagan, moſt ſweet Jew! if a Chriſtian do not play 
|| | the knave and get thee, I am much deceiv'd, But, adieu! 
11 theſe fooliſh i Mk do- fomewhat n n r ſpirit : 
Ll adieu! 3 10 [Exit 
ui * | Farewell, good Launcelot.. | . 
Alack, what, heinous fin is it in me, 

1 To be aſham'd to be my father's child? 
| But though I am a daughter to his blood;. 
J am not to his manners. O Lorenzo, 


If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall. end this ſtrife, 


| Become a n and thy loving wife. tee 
i! | SCENE. V. .. The YI 1 
Euer Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Salanio.. 


BH Lor. Nay, we will link away in ſupper-time, * 
| us at my lodging, and return all in an hour. 

£! Gra. We have not made good preparation. 

11.58 Sal. We have not ſpoke as yet of torch-bearers. 


i Sala. *'Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my mind not undertook. | 
14 Lor. Tis now but four o'clock, we have two hours 


j To furniſn nal Friend. Launcelot, what's the news? 
| | Enter Launcelot, coith a letter. 


1 | Laun. An it ſhall Pn you to break up. this, it ttt 
: ſeem to ſignify. 


7 | Lor. I know the hand; i 10, faith, tis a fair hand; 
1 And whiter than the paper it writ on, i 
4 Is the fair hand that writ. 6 

| [ | { * Era. Love news, in faith. TY 

Ih: | Laun. By your leave, Sir. 

1 1 Lor. Whither goeſt thou? 

:i Laun, Marry, Sir, to bid my old n Je. 

f L ſup to-night with, my new: Wer the Chriſtian, | _ | 


7 3 1* n 1 
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Lor. Hold, here, take this; tell gentle Jeſſica, 
I will not fail her; fpeak it privately, 


Go. Gentlemen, will you prepare for this i to- 
night? 
I am provided of a torch- bearer. [Exit Lans. 


Sal. Ay, marry, I'Il be gone about it ſtrait. 
Sala. And ſo will I. 
Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 
At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 6 ee et 
Sal. Tis good, we do fo. + L Exit. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fake Jeſſica? 
Lor. I muſt needs tell thee all; the hath directed, 
How I ſhall take her from her father's houſe, 
What gold and jewels ſhe is furniſh'd with, 
What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs. 
If &er the Jew her father come to heav'n, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's ſake; 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
Unleſs ſhe doth it under this-excuſe, 
That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Jew. 


Come, go with me; perufe this, as thou poet; 
Fair Telfica ſhall be my torch- bearer. EM Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. Soll. bouſe. 


1 8 bylock and Launcelet. 


Shy. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be hy judge, 
The difference of old Shylock and Baffanio. 
What, Jeſſica! thou ſhalt not gormandize, 
As thou haſt done with me what, Jeſſica !— 
And ſleep and ſnore, and rend apparel out. 
Why, Jeſſica! I ſay. . 
Laun. Why, Jeſſica! 
Shy. Who bids thee call? 1 did not big thee call, 
Laun. Your Worſhip was wont to tell * that I could 
do nothing without bidding. 


Enter Feffica. 
"x you? what is your will? 
2 Ta am pid forth to ſupper, Jeſſica; 


There 


ſay you ſhall ſee a maſque; but if you do, then it was 


Nor thruſt your head into the e ſtreet 


Let not the found of ſhallow foppery enter 


There will come a Chriſtian by, . 
5 Will be worth a Jeweſs' eye. [Exit Laun« 
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There are my keys. But where fore ſhould I go? 
I am not bid o love; they flatter me: E 
But yet I'll go. in hate, to feed upon | „ 
The 0 Chriſtian. Jeſſica, my girl, | 
Look to my houfe; I am right loath to go; 
There is ſome ill a-brewing towards my reſt, 
For I did dream of money. bags to - night. 

Laun. I beſeech you, Rar go; my young maſter doth 
expect your reproach, . * 

Shy. So do I his. 

Laun. And they e together, 1 will not 


not for nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on black 
Monday laſt, at fix. o'clock i th? morning, falling out 
that year on Aſh-Wedneſday was four year in the after». 
noon. 
Shy. What? are there maſques ? ? hear you me, Jeſſica. 
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum, 
And the vile ſqueaking: of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the caſements. then, 


Fo gaze on Chriſtian fools wit {Pp 
But ſtop my houſe's ears; I mean, my e rea 


My ſober houſe. By Jacob's ſtaff, 1 ſwear, | 
J have no mind of feaſting forth to- night. 
But I will go; go you before me, nn. The 
Say, I wil dome | PONY nw” 
Laun. I will go before, "I | 3 2 3 
Miſtreſs. Iook out at window, for Ahe he OE 


Shy. What fays that fool of Hagar's offspring, By 
75 His words were, Farewell, Miſtreſs; nothing es 
Shy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeder * 


Inail-ſlow in te. but he fleeps by day 


More than the wild cat ; drones. hive not with me, 
Therefore I part with him; and part with him 
To one, that I would have him help to waſte 
His borrow'd purſe. Well, Jeflica, go 1 in; ; 


Perhaps | will return immediately; . 


Do, as I bid 70. — ä 
Shut 


— 
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Shut the doors after you: Faft bind, faſt find; . 
A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. [ Exit. 
Feſ. Farewell; and if my fortune be not wah, © | 


1 have a father, you a daughter, loſt, | Car. 


SCENE VII. The FRY 


Enter Gratiano and Salanio in maſquerade. , / 


Gra. This is the pent-houſe, under which Lorenzo * 
fired us to make a ſtand. 1 
Sal. His hour is almoſt paſt. 


Gra. And it is marvel he e his Wie, 


For lovers ever run before the clock. 


Sal. O, ten times faſter Venus' pidgeons fly 
To ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited! 

Gra. That ever holds. Who riſeth from a Nan, 
With that keen appetite that he ſits down? 
Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire, | 
That he did pace them firſt? All things that are, 
Are with more fpirit chaſed than enjoy d. 

How like a younker, or a prodigal, Y 
The ſcarfed bark puts from her native bay, 


 Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind! 


How like the prodigal doth ſhe return, 
With over-weather'd ribs and ragged fails, 


| Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the tranpet wind? 


Enter Lorenzo. © 


Sal. Here comes Lorenzo: more of this hm. 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait; 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then: come, approach; 
Here dwells my father Jew. - Hoa, who? 8. within? 


 Fefſua above, i in boy's biber. 


Teſ. Who are you? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit I'll ſwear that T do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
b 7 ———_— certain, and my love, indeed 
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For who love I ſo much? and now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 


I'm glad, tis night, you do not look on me; 


- ®Tis nine o'clock, our friends all ſtay for you; 
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Lor. Heav'n and thy thoughts are witneſs that liow art. 
J Here catch this caſket, it is worth the pains. 


For I am much aſham'd of my exchange; 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee | 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 
To ſee me thus rates to a boy. 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. | 
Feſ. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames? : 
They in themſelves, goodſooth; re too, too * _ 
Why, *tis an office 'of diſcovery, love, | 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you, ſweet, 
Ev'n in the lovely garniſh of a boy. 
But come at. once 1 00 
For the cloſe night doth play the run-away, 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſſanio's feaſt. 
Jeſ. 1 will make faſt the doors, and gild myſelf 


With ſome more ducats, 115 be with you ſtrait. 


| Gra. Now by my hook; a Gentile, and no Jew. 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her heartily ; 3 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her; 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd herſelf; 
And therefore like herſelf, wiſe, fair, and trae, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. 


| Enter Feffica, to them. 
What, art thou come? on, Gentlemen, away. 5 
Our maſquing mates by this time for us ſtay. [Extt. 
Enter Anthonio. 
Antb. Who? s there? 


Gra. Signior Anthonio, ——— 


Anth. Fie, Gratiano, where are all the reſt ? 


No maſque to-night; the wind is come about, 
Baſſanio * will go aboard; 


4 | The ſev'ral caſkets to this Noble Prince. 


se. . THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 9 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 


Gra. I am glad on't; I deſire no more delight 
Than to be under ſail, and gone to- night. [7 xeuns. 


SCENE VI IL Changes to Belmont. 


Enter Portia with Meorochius, and both their trains. 
Por. Go, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover | 


Now make your choice. [Three caſtets are diſcover'd. 
Mor. The firſt of gold, which this inſcription an 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defire. 
The ſecond filver, which this promiſe carries, 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know, if I do chuſe the right? 

Por. The one of them contains my picture, Prince; 
If you chuſe that, then I am yours withal. 

Mor. Some God direct my judgment = me ſees 
I will ſurvey th' inſcriptions back again; | 
What ſays this leaden caſket ? 1 
Who chuſeth me, muſt gi ve and hazard all he hath. 
Muſt give, for what? for lead? hazard for lead? 
This caſket threatens. Men that hazard 1 EE, 
Do it in hope of fair advantages: _ 3 
A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of droſs; 
_ Pll then not give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 
What ſays the filver, with her virgin hue? 
Who chu 2 me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
As much as he deſerves? pauſe there, Morochius; 
And weigh thy value with an even hand. 
If thou beꝰſt rated by thy eſtimation, 
Thou doſt deſerve enough; and yet enough 
May not extend ſo far as to the . 8 
And yet to be afraid of my deſervin "Wo 
Were but a weak diſabling of myſele. "hd 
As much as I deſerve? why, that's che lady; PE 
I do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, . 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding: 
But more than theſe, in love I do deſer ve. 
What if | ſtray'd no further, but choſe here ? . 
Vor. II. % I Let's 
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Let's ſee once more this ſaying grav'd in gol. 


Who chuſcih me, ſhall gain wvhat many men defire. 
Why, that's the lady; all the world deſires her; 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint, 
Th' Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds 5 
Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares now, 
For princes to come view fair Portia. „ 
The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heay*n, is no bar 
'To ſtop the foreign ſpirits; but they come, 
As o'er a brook, to ſee fair Portia. 
One of theſe three contains her heav'nly picture. 
Is't like, that lead contains her? *twere damnation, 
To think ſo baſe a thought : it were too groſs 
'To rib her cereeloth in the obſcure grave. 
Or ſhall T think, in filver ſhe's immur'd, 

eing ten times undervalu'd. to try'd gold? 
O ſinful thought, never ſo rich a gem ; 
Was ſet in worſe than gold! they haye, in England, 
A coin, t that, bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold, but that's inſculpt upon: 
But here an angel in a golden be 
Lies all within. Deliver me the key; 
Here do I chuſe, and thrive I as I may! 

Por. There take it, Prince; and if my form lie there, 
Then I am yours. [Unlocking the gold caſtet, 
Mor. O hell! what have we here? a carrion death, 

Within whoſe empty eye there 1s a Gs | 
In * the writing. 


All that gli ere i is not A 
Often have you heard that told: 
any a man his life bath ſold, 
But my outſide to behold. | 
Gilded awood may worms infold : 
Had you been as wiſe as bold, 
Doung in limbs, in judgment old, | 
| © - Tour anſeer had not been inſerol'd, 
| Fare you well, your ſuit is cold, 


Mor. Cold, indeed, and labour lot; © ; 2h 
Then farewell heat, and welcome froſt: 2 


— 
f 4 : o * x | 
a | 7 ; Portia, 
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Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart 


To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. [ Exit. 
Por. A gentle riddance: draw the curtains; go— 
Let all of his complexion chuſe me ſo. [ Excunt, 


SCENE IX. Changes to Venice. 
Enter Solarino and Salanio. 


Sal. Why, man, I ſaw Baſſanio under fail; 
With him is Gratiano gone along; 
And in their ſhip I'm ſure Lorenzo is not. 
Sola. The villain Jew with outeries rais'd the Duke, | 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 
Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under fail; 
But there the Duke was given to underſtaad, 
That in a gondola were ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his am'rovs Jeſſica :; 
Beſides, Anthonio certify'd the Duke, 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. 
Sola. I never heard a paſſion ſo confus d, 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and ſo variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the ſtreets; 
My daughter! O my ducats! O my daughter, 
Fled with a Chriſtian? O my Chriſtian ducats! 
Juſtice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter! | : 


A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 


Of double ducats, ſtol'n from me by my daughter! 
And jewels too, ftones, rich and precious ſtones, ' 
StoPn by my daughter! Juſtice! find the girl; 
dhe hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 


Sola. Let good Anthonio look he was. hay day; i 
Or he ſhall pay for this. ; 


Sal. Marry, well remember'd ; Se 
I reaſon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday, a 1 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 


The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 


A veſſel of our country richly fraught: 
1 thought upon Anthomo, when he told me, 
And wiſh'd in ſilence that it were not his. 


Sola. Lou were beſt to tell Anthonio what you n | 
 N | Yet 
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1 Yet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 
Sal. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 

I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthonio part, 

Baſſanio told him, he would make ſome ſpeed 

Of his return. He anſwer' d, Do not ſo; 

Slubber not buſineſs for my ſake, Baſſanio; 

But ſtay the very riping of the time: N 

And for the Jew's bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your mind of love: 

Be merry, and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 

To courtſhip, and fuch fair oſtents of love, 

As ſhall conveniently become you there. 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

And, with affection wond'rous ſenſible, - 

He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 
Sola. I think he only loves the world for him. 

I pray thee, let vs go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavineſa 

With fome deli t or other. 5 


Sal. Do we fo. 9 5 Tk 
SCENE X. 2 to Belmont. 
Enter NVeriſſa with a ſervant. ; 
Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain . 
The Prince of Arragon has ta'en his oath, {trait 
And comes to his election preſently. | 
Enter W Bis train, Portia. Flor. Cornets. The 
a caſkets are diſcover d 


* Behold, there ſtand the caſkets, Noble Prince: : 
If you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, 


Strait ſhall our nuptial rites be folemniz'd; 
But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my Lord, 
You, muſt be gone from hence immediately. 


Ar. I am injoin'd by oath t* obſerve three things: 
Firſt, never to unfold to anx one 


Which caſket *twas I choſe ; next, if 1 fall 
Of che right caſket, never in my life | 
To woo a maid in way of marriage; 


8 5 n of my choice, 


immediately v1 
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Immediately to leave you, and be gone. + 

Por. To theſe injunctions every one Foe e, | 
That comes to hazard for my matthiels —A 5 366: 
Ar. And ſo have I addrels'd me; fortune r | 
To my heart's hope ! gold, ſilver, and baſe lead. 
Who Sbuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all B. baths [4 * N 
You ſhall look fairer, ere I give or hazard. * 
What ſays the golden cheſt? ha, let me ſee; 
I ho chuſeth me, ſhall gain æuhat many men _ 15 
What many men defire—that may be meat 0 
Of the fool-multitude, that chuſe BY thow, * | 0 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth n : | 
Which pry not to th” interior, but, like the martlet, 
Builds in the weather-on the outward wall, 
Ev'n in the force and road of caſualty, + ' 3 
I will not chuſe what many men deſire, | 
Becauſe I will not jump with common fpirits, 
And rank me with the barb*rous multitudes. 
Why, then, to thee, thou ſilver treaſure-houſez +» 
Tell me once more, what title thou doſt bear. 7 
1 Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves; . 
And well faid too, or who ſhall go about ee er: 26 
Fo cozen fortune, and be honourable - 1 
Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none deln, iff 
To wear an undeſerved dignity: F 
O that eſtates. degrees, and offices 
Were not deriv'd corruptly, that clear benen e e 
W ere purchas'd by the merit of the R I, 
How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare? 
How many be commauded, that command! 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleane 
From the true ſeed of honour? how much honour _ 
4 Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the ties, 
Jo be new vanned? Well, but to my choĩce: F 2 
; Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as-he' deſerves : * 
I will aſſume deſert; give me a key far this, 
And inſtantly unlock: my fortunes here.” 
For. Too long a Wan for that which wh 524 N 
L nlocking ihe. fal ver eaſter. 

Ar. What's here! the portrait of a blinking 150 N 
Preſenting me a ſchedule? I will read it. 
HOW mueh unlike art thou to Portia? 7 0 
| | — 3 ö | How 


deſerve no more than a fool's head? 
Is that my prize? are my deſerts no better? Wi, 
Par. To offend, and Judge, arc ain offices, | 
And of oppoled natures. | 
Ar. What is here? . 


The fire fe, timer tried this; 
. Sev'n times tried that judgment ir, 
Dat did never chuſe amiſs. 

Some there be that ſhadows Bifz ; 
Such have but a bs bliſs : 
.* There be fools ive, I wit, 
Silver d ver, and ſo was this. 
Take what wife you vill to bed, 
will ever be your head: { 
So be gone, Sir, you are ſped. 


A. Still more fool I-ſhall appear, DR 
By the time I linger here. | „ 
With one fool's head I came to woo; 7 
But I go away with two. | 
Sweet, adieu! I'll keep my oath, 

Patiently to bear my TT Ws 
Por. Thus hath ha candle Gng'd the moth: 
© theſe deliberate fools! when they do.chuſe, 
They have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe. 
5 e The ancient ſaying is no hereſy, 
and wiv by deſtin m. 
Par Come, Pe 2 Ne ria. , 
Enter a Servant. ; 
"Io Where i is my Lady? . 
Por. Here, what door my Lois? 8 
Serv, Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
] A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignify th' approaching of his Lord, 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regrets; 
T0 wit, beſides commends and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet, 1 have not ſcen 
80 likely an ambaſſador of love. | | 
A 9 295 in a never came ſo feet, © 6 % 
4 a 0 


t. 
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To ſhow haw coſtly ſummer was at hand. 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Per. No more, I pray thee; 1 e afraid, 


*Fhowlt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to thee; E 
Thou ſpend' ſuch high-day wit in prailing him: „ 


Come, come, Neriſſa, for I long to ſee 
nick Cupid's poſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
er. e Lord Loves n wills it ; be! 


ACT ut. | SCENE Ye 
A. freet in Venice. 
Enter Salanio and n. 


Sola. Now: ww what news on the Ryalto? 

Sal. Why, yet it lives there uncheck d, that Antho- 
nio hath a ſhip of rich lading wreck'd'on the narrow ſeas ; 
the Godwins, I think, they call the place; a very dan- 
gerous flat, and fatal, where the carcaſes of many a tall 
ſhip he bury'd, as they ſays if my goſſip Report be an 
honeſt woman of her wo 

Cola. 1 would ſhe were as lying a goſſip i in that, as ever 
| kpapt ginger, or made her neighbours believe ſhe wept 

for. the death of a third huſband. But it is true, with- 
out any ſlips of prolixity, or crolling the plain highway 
of talk, that the good Anthonio, the honeſt Anthomo— 
O that I had a title good enough to 1 his name com- 
FL 4 
Jul. Come, the full ſtop. 

Sola. Ha, what ſay'ſt how) ? why, the end is, he hath 
loſt a ſhip. 

Sal. 1 would i 1t might prove the end of his loſſes. 

Sola. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leſt the devil eroſs thy 
prayer, for here he comes in the likeneſs of a Jew. How 
now, . what 1 news among the merchants? * 


e Shylock, © 


6855. You knew (none ſo og none -fo well as you) of 
my — 8 — * 
| Sal. 


9 


1 
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Fal. That's certain; 1 for my part, knen the tailor 
that made the wings ſhe flew withal. 
Sola. And Shylock, for his own part, Ls the bird 
was' fledg d, and then it is the e ee 1 n all 
to leave the dam. | NT 

Shy. . | 1 2 1 

Sal. That's certain, if the devil may ybe her judge. | 

Sly. My own fleſh-and blood to 2 l | 

| l Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at theſe years? 
Shy. 1 fay, my daughter is my fleſh and blood. 1 
- > Sal. There is more difference; between thy fleſh 81 
hers, than between jet and ivory; more between your 4 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſh: 
but tell us, do you hear, whether Anthonio have had any 
loſs at ſea or no- 
| Chy. There I have 5 bad Sh 1 a bankrupt, 
for a prodigal, who dares ſcarce ſhew- his head on- the 
| Ryalto; a beggar, that, us'd to come ſo ſmug upon the 
mart! let him look to his bond; he was wont to call 
me vſurer ; let him look to his 8 he was wont to 
lend money for a Chriſtian courtely ; let him 22 to 
his bond. 
Fal. Why, I am 1 if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
lis fleſh: what's that good for? 

Sy. To bait fiſh withal, If it will feed bas elſe, 
it will feed my revenge. He hath diſgrac'd me, and hin- 
der'd me of half a million, laugh'd at my loſſes, mock d 
at my gains, fcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 
cool d my friends, heated mine enemies. And what's 
his reaſon? I am a Jew. Hath not a Jew eyes? hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, dimenſions, fenſes, affeions, 

paſſions? fed with the ſame food, hurt with the fame 
weapons, ſubject to the fame diſeaſes, heal'd by the 

e means, warm'd and codl'd by the ſame winter and 
ſummer, as a Chriſtian is? If you prick us, do we not 
bleed? if you tickle: us, do we not laugh? if you 
| fon us, do we not die? and if you wrong us, we 
not revenge? If we are like you in the reſt, we | 
reſemble you in that. If a Jew wrong a Chriſtian, 
what is his humility? revenge. If a Chriſtian wrong 
2 Jew, what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chriſtian ex- 
1 vice revenge: "oP villany you teach — 


*%. 


* ; 
F — 
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I wil garn, and' u ban gs hard bi E ein ba- 
the inſtruction. 


Enter a ſervant from 1 


erv. Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio is at his 
= and defires to ſpeak with you both. 
Sal. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 


Enter Tubal. 1 


Sola. „ beta ed, Grapes 
be match'd unleſs the devil himſelf turn Jew. 
| CExeunt Sala. and Solar. 
Shy. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa ? haſt 
tho u found my daughter? 
Tub. 1 often came where. I did hear of her, but can- 
not find her. 


Shy. Why — chin hs there! = ad. 


95 gone, colt me two thouſand ducats in Francfort! the 


curſe never fell upon our nation till now, I never felt 
it till now ;- two thouſand ducats in that, and other 
precious, precious jewels! I would my daughter were 
dead at my foot, and the jewels in her ear; O would 
| ſhe were hers'd at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin. 
No news of them; why, ſo! and I know not what's 
ſpent in the ſearch: why, thou loſs upon loſs). the thief 
gone with ſo much, and ſo much to find the thief; and 
no ſatisfaction, no revenge, nor no ill luck ſtirring, but 

22 lights o my ſhoulders; no ſighs but o m . 
; —_ no tears but o' my ſhedding, - 

ub Ves, other men have ill luck too; Anthonio, as 

T heard in Genoa— 

Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 

Tub. Hath an Argoſie caſt away, coming from Tri- 


po 
Shy. L thank God, 1 thank. Gods is u true? u 
true? | 
Tub. 1 ſpoke with ſome of the Alon chat eſcaped 
the wreck. 
Sb. I thank thee, good Tubal; good news, goes - 
news; ha, ha, where? in Genoa? 
Tub. Your daughter ſpent in _—_ as I heard, one 
* fourſcore * | | 5 
TEN | "ag 
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Sy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me; 1 ſhalt never ſee 


my gold again; fourſcore ducats at. a fitting) fourſcore 
.  Queats! 


Tub. There came Gol of Anthonio', 8 creditors in 
my 5 to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chaſe but 


. 1 am glad of it, In plague him, d corture 
him; Lam glad of it. 
Tub. One of them ſhew'd | me a ring, that he had 4 of 
your daughter for a monkey. A | 
Shy. Out upon her! thou tortureſt me, Tubal;-it it 
was my Turquoiſe, I had it of Leah when I was a ba- 
chelor; 1 would not have given it for a wilderneſs of 
_ monkies.' | 
Tul. But Anthonio is certainly undone. KS 
_ Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true; go fee me | 
an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before. will have 
the heart 'of him, if he forfeit z for were he out of Ve- | 
nice, T can make what merchandize I will. Go, N 
n 80, good 3 
1265 1 our ſynagogue, lacs ae 
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"Bots {Agony Portia, Gratianio, eee. 


Te caſtets are ſet out. 


Perc 1 1 FU you, tarry; pauſe a day or two, 
n u hazard; for in chuſing wrong Ws 
I lofe 1 r company; therefore eee a while, 1 
| Tie 8 fomething tells me (but it is not , „„ 
would not loſe you; and you know Jars 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality. 
But Felt you ſhould not underftand me A7 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
1 would detain you here ſome month or two. 
| Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but 1 am then forfwors, 
1 never be; ſo you may miſs me: 5 
t if you do, you'll make me wiſh „ 


That 1 | had hang: forſworn: ' Beſhrew your 9 5 
| They have o erlook'd me, and ee * i Ig 


- 


One half of me is yours, the * ekt Fer 
Mine own, I d ſay: but if mine, then yours; 
And ſo all yours. theſe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights: 
And fo tho? yours, not yours, prove it "oy N 


Let fortune go to hell for it. Not J. / 5 


I ſpeak too long, but tis to peize the time, 
To ecke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To wee u from election. 1 
hy on ham den. 
For as. 21 am, I live upon the rack. _ 
Por. Upon the rack, Bafſanio? then confeſs, | 


What treaſon there is mingled with your love. 


Bas. None, but that ugly treafon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear th? enjoying of my love. 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 
Por. Ay, but, I fear, you ſpeak upon the rack; 

Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 
Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and I'll confeſs the truth. 
Por. Well then, confeſs, and hve. | 

_  Baſſ. Confeſs, and love, N 

Had been the very ſum of my 3 

O happy torment, when my torturer _ 

Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance! 

But let me to my fortune and the caſkets. 


a A 
* 


Por. Away then! I am lock'd in one of chem; 8 


If you do love me, you will find me out. 
Nerifla. and the reſt, ſtand all aloof, ; RW 
Let muſic ſound, while he doth make his Es 
Then, if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, | 


Fading in muſic. _ That the eompariſon _ _ 5 


May ſtand more juſt, my eye ſhall be the ſtream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him: he may win, 
And what is muſic then? then muſic s | 
Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjects bo-, 
To a new-crowned monarch: ſuch it | 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no leſs preſence, but with mnch more love, 
Than young Alcides, whe he did redeem _ 


— 
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The virgin-tribute, paid by howling Troy „ 

To Ag ee I ſtand for — „„ 
I he reſt aloof are the Dardanian „„ 6 

| With bleared viſages come forth to view 0 Wi | 

_ The iſſue of th* exploit. Go, Hercules! '- 

3 | Live thou, I live; with much, much more 

i 


FF NO . 


4 r #vh1l, 1 Aae e comments on the en to bf 5 


| Tell me, where is fancy bred,” 
| | Ward nc" wp the head 2 
1 Hou begot, nouriſhed ? 5 
=_ - Feb, reply. . 
| _ 7” engencler d i in the eyer, 5 
| With gazing fed, and fancy dies 
| | WET 1 cradle where it lie. 
| Let us all ring fancy's ' Fell. 
| I begin it. 
* : Ding, dong, bell. 
I! 3 5 All, Ding. dong, bell. 


34 if. So may the outward ſhows be leaſt "Sg 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament. 
In law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
| | But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, | | 
il - Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In religion, | N 
What damned error, but ſome ſober brow | : 
| Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
1814 Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament ? 
| | There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 
| Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. >» | 
in How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as alle 
= As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 
1 The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars ; 
I Who, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk ? 
| 8 And theſe aſſume but valour's excrement *, 
| I o0 render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
"101 And you ſhall ſee tis purchas'd by the weight, 
HI Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
1 Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it. 


» That is, a beard 


8 
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So are thoſe eriſped ſnaky golden locks, 


WW 


Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head,. 
The ſkull, that bred them, in the ae 
Thus ornament is but the guilty ſhore 

To a moſt dang'rous ſea; the beauteous ſcarf 
Vailing an Indian beauty; in a word, 

The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
T intrap the wiſeſt. Then, thou gaudy gold, 


* 


Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee; 


Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
"Tween man and man: But thou, thou meagre lead, 
Which rather threat'neſt, than doſt promiſe aught, 
Thy plainneſs moves me more than eloquence; 
And here chuſe I; joy be the conſequence! - 

Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 


As doubtful thoughts, and raſh-embrac'd deſpair, - | 


The continent and N oF By e oY 


And ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſy. a 


O love, be moderate, allay thy-ecſtaſy; 
In meaſure rain chy joy, ſcant this excels, - 
I feel too much thy bleſſing, make it leſs, 


For fear I ſurfeit. i [Opening the laden = 
Bafſ. What find I here? 7 


Fair Partia's counterfeit ? What demy 
_ Hath come ſo near creation? Move the e eyes? - F 


Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 

Seem they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips 
Parted with ſugar breath; ſo ſweet a bar 
Should ſunder * feet friends: here in her hairs A 
The painter plays the ſpider, and hath woven 
A golden meſh t- intrap the hearts of men, 
Faſter than gnats in cobwebs : but her eyes, - 
How could he ſee to do them? having made one, 
Methinks it ſhould have power to ſteal 8 his, 

And leave itſelf unfiniſn d. Vet how ; 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong t is ſhadow. 
In underpriz ing it, ſo far this ſhadow 

Doth limp behind the ſubſtance. Here's the 8 


Vow. 11. WER 4 


Giddy in 
Whether chole peals of praiſe be his or 10; "MY 
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5 eee web d. ee 


Cbance at fair, and chuſe as ru, 1 45 
Since this fortune falls to , HE 
Be content, and ſeek nonew. br 7011 


If you be well plaar davith bin, | bet 


And hold your fortune for your 75 N 
Turn you euere your lady i ir, Wb ! 
Ts eee with a e e 1 


I come by note to give, and to receive. N 


Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath. done well in people's eyes; 5 


Hearing . and univerſal ſhout, 
pirit, gazing ſtill in doubt, 


So (thrice fair Lady) ſtand I, even ſo, ts W 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be n,, 
Until confirm?d, ſign d, ratify d by you. 


Por. You ſee me, Lord Baſfanio, here ved 


Such as I am: tho? for myſelf alone, 

I would not be ambitious in my with, 

To wiſh myſelf much better; yet for 8 

I would be treble twenty times myſelf, 
A thouſand times more fair; ten thouſand times 


| More rich that, to ſtand high in — 48 | wa 


I might in virtues, beauties, livings, frien 

Exceed account; but the full ſum of „ 
Is ſum of ſomething, which, to term 1n grols, | 
Is an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, Ae 0 
Happy in this, is not yet ſo old 


But ſhe may learn; more happy then in this, 


She is not bred ſo dull but mee ef 
Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits itſelf to yours to be directed. 


As from her lord, bee governor, her king: 


Myſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours. 


Is now converted. But now I was the lord 
Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 

ueen o'er myſelf; and even now, but now. 

This houſe, — 8 and this lame yell. 1 


A gentle ſcroll; fake Ledlecby: your leave; | [Afi br 


. 


m— 


Are 


TER ; 


By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
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Are yours, my Lords 1 give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from, 5 50 or give wise 
Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

Bal. Madam, you have bereft me of all Words, 
Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins; . 
And there is ſuch confuſion ia my 1 IG 
As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke : 
Among the'buzzing pleaſe&multitudes” 1 
Where every ſomething, being blent together, NE hs 
Turns to a ts of nothing, fave of j joy © 


Expreſs'd, and not expreſs'd.” But when this ring 


Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence; 
O, then be bold to ſay, Baſſanio's dead. 


Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time, 


That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 


To cry, Good joy, good joy, my Lord and Lady! 
Gra. My Lord Baſſanio, and my I _—_ $687: 1 


I wiſh you all the joy that you can win; 


For, I am ſure, you can with none from : 


And when your Honours mean to ſolemnize 


The bargain of your faith. I do beſeech you, - 


Ev'n at that time I may be married too. 


Baſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a i. 

Gra. I thank your Lordſhip, you have got me one. 
My eyes, my Lord, can lock as {wift as been 
You ſaw the miſtreſs, I beheld the made 
You lov'd, 1 lov'd; for intermiſſion-' © mY 1 
No more pertains to me, my Lord, than 8 
Your fortune ſtood upon the caſket there; 
And ſo did mine too, as the matter falls: 
For wooing here until I ſweat again, 
And ſwearing, till my very roof was 
With oaths of love; at laſt, if p 
I got a promiſe of this fair one — 3 
To have her loye, provided . Fu rune, | 


* 
* 


Atchiev'd her miftreſs. 6 | 
Por. Is this true, Nerila ? I 
Nee. Madam, it is, ſo you ——.— 
| t foe \ Baſe. i 


f * 
3 54 ” * , - 74 t | MS BET | 
4-8 «14 14 wh « #4 l 


2 6: * Tht i, unabes seen . 
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Baſſ. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 
Gra. Ves, faith, my Lord. | 
Bal. Our feaſt mal be much honour'd i in your mar- 

riage. 

Gra. We'll play ü them, the firſt voy for a thou- 

ſand ducats. 
Ner. What, and Rake. down? | e 8 
Gra. oy da ſhall ne' er win at that ſport, and flake | 
wn. 


But who comes lieu? Lahaina wa} 8 inßdel? 


nnen gets r n 


SCENE UI. . 


Kas Lorenzo 2 and "FO 


Baſt, 3 and Salanio, 3 hithers - 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your be, | 
I bid x Apr en ee SOL ns to 
(Sweet Portia,) welcome. . 
Por. So do I, my Lord; they are r ee 127 
Lor. I thank your Honour: for my part, = wy 13 


| My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you heres”. 
But meeting with Salamo by the way 


He did intreat me, paſt all an 09% hou N 
To come with him along. Fe 
Sal. I did, my Lord, . 
And I have reaſon fort; Signior Amthonio bevy 21057 
Commends him to ou. e * 4 laue, 1 
, Ere I ope this letter, 0 
you tell me how my good friend doth. | 
"= Not ſick, my Link unleſs it be in mind; 
Nor well, unleſs in mind; his letter there 
Will ſhew you his eſtate. [Bafſams 1 opens ohe lar. 
Gra. Neriſſa, cheer yon' Ang : bid her welcome. 
Vour hand, Salanio; what's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Aathoaio? 0 
1 know be will be glad of our ſucceſs: 1 1 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. ; 
Sol. Would you _ won "re * t ke hath 5 4 
3 ain or. 


* 


4 


He would not take it. Never did 1 


f 
F 
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Por. There are ſome ſhrewd. contents in pour fame 

That ſteal the colour from. Baſſanio's cheek : rey 
Some dear friend dead; elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe! 
With leave, Baſſanio, I am half yourſelf, | 4-2 | 
And I muſt have the half of any MV | - 
That this ſame paper . + 50 

Baſ. O ſweet Portia! 7 


Here are a few of the anpleaſant'ſ ks. 


That ever blotted paper. Gentle Lady, | Meek 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, n 
I freely told you, all the wealth 1 had 

Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman: | fa 
And then I told you true; and yet, dear n 
Rating myſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee 

How much 1 was a braggart. When I told vou, 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then have told you, 
That 1 was worſe than nothing. For indeed 

I have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend, _ 

Engag'd my friend to his mere enemy, 


To feed my means. Here is a letter, Lady, 


The paper, as the body of my fnend; 5 
And every word in it a gaping Wen JP 
_ life blood. But is it true, Salanio? 

Have all his ventures fail'd? what, not one bit? | 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, from England. 
From Liſbon, Barbary, and India? © N 
And not one veſſel *ſcap'd the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks? 

Sal. Not one, my Toed.” -:- 

Befides, it ſhould appear, that if be had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the ew, 
54 5 
A ereature, that did bear the ſhape o | 
So keen and greedy to confound a <a 
He plies the Duke at morning and at . | 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice. Twenty merchants, 
The Duke himſelf and the magnificoes 
Of greateſt port, have all perſuaded with him... ita 
Bux none can drive him hs r . . * 
3 80 
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Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. # 

To When I was with him, 1 have heard km fear 
Toe ubal and to Chus his countrymen, 8 | 
That he would rather have Anthonio's fleſh, 

Than twenty times the value of the ſum 

That he did owe him; and I know, my Lord, 

If law, authority, ad pow'r deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Anthonio. 1 5 

Por. Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble? 

Baſſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd: an unweary'd ſpirit "Shue 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom  _ 

The ancient Roman honour more 8 FI 
Than any that draws bseath in Italy. 

Por. What ſum-owes he the Jew? 

Ba. For me three thouſand ducats. 

Por. What, no more? 

Pay him fix thouſand, and deface the his 6: 
Double fix thouſand, and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this deſeription 
Shall loſe a hair man my Baſſanio's God, 
Firſt, go with me to church, and call me wife, 
And then away to Venice to your friend; 
For never ſhall you lie by Portia's fide  _ - 
With an unquiet foul. ' You ſhall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over.. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along; 
My maid Neriſſa and myſelf, mean time, 
Will live as maids and widows: come, away. 
For you ſhall hence upon your wedding-day *. 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 


Baſſ. [reads.] $ avect Baſſanio, my / iþs have all "Ya 
ry'd, my creditors grow cruel, my eftate is very low, my 
bond to the Few 1 15 forfeit ; and face, in paying it, it is im- 

palſible I ſbould live, al debts are cleared between you and me, 
if 1 might but ſee you at my death; notwithſtanding, uſe 


your pleaſure: if your. 33 40 not L You to Fe. let 
not my letter. yh ak 


4 F ” . 


8 your wedding 17 ee e i 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer; a N 72 PR 


Since yo 1 are dear bought, [ wi love 125 dear. 
But let me hear, Kc. | | 
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Por. O love ! diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone. 
Baſſ. Since I have your good leave to go nes? to 
1 will make haſte; but till 1 come again, 
No bed ſhall &er be guilty of my ſtay; 
No reſt be e twixt us twain. " CExennt, 


' SCENE IV. Changes i es in Euler. 


Enter Shylock, Solurino, Anthonio, and the Geaker. 


Shy. Goaler, look to him: tell not me of mercy. 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis 1 
Goaler, look to him. | 


Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 
Shy. Vil have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my bond: 
Vve 3 an oath that I will have my bond. 
Thou call'd{t me dog before thou hadſt a cauſe; 
But fince I am à dog, beware my fangs: 
The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice. © I do wonder, 


Thou naughty, goaler, that thou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his 3 


Ant. I pray thee, hear me ſpe 
Shy. I'll have my bond; I will 0g hear thee el ' 
I'll _ my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more; | 
I' not be made a ſoft and dull- ey d fool, 
To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, na yield . 
To Chriſtian interceſſors. Follow not; ; 


I'll have no ſpeaking; 1 will have my bond. | 
| [Exit Shyleck. 


- 


Sola. It is the moſt impenetrable cur 
That ever kept with men. 


Ant. Let him alone, | 
I'll follow him no more with bootleſs pray'rs: 
He ſeeks my life; his reaſon well 1 know; 
I oft Jeliver'd from his forfeitures © - 


Many, that have at times made moan to me; 
Therefore he hates me. 


Sola. 1 am ſure the Duke | * 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 


Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law; 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be den y'd, 


WY much impeach the. A of the ſtate; ; | 
Since 
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Since that the trade and profit of the city A LSE; 


Caonſiſteth of all nations. Therefore go, 


Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo *bated me, 
That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh bad off 
To- morrow to my bloody creditor, IO 5.7 
Well, goaler, on; pray God, Baſſanio come EM 8 
To fee me pay his debt, and then L care not! be. | 


SCENE v. Changes to Belmont. 


1 Portia, Nerifſa, Lorenzo, Jafra, and Ballon. 15 


Lor. Madam, although I ſpeak. it in your ee 
You have a noble and a true concert - | + 
Of God-like amity; which appears moſt eng y 
In bearing thus the abſence of your Lord, 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour; 
How true a gentleman you ſend relief to, 
How dear a lover-of my Lord your huſband; - REL 
I knaw you would be prouder afithe * n 
Than cuſtomary bounty can inforce uu. 45 

Por. I never did repent of doing good, 
And ſhall not now; for i in companians 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt needs be a like proportion FE 
Of lineaments cf manners, and of ſpirit : 
Which makes me think, that this Anthonio, 
Being the bofom- lover of my Lord, 
Muſt needs be like my Lord. If it be ſo, 
How little is the coſt 1 have beſtowed, _ 
In purchafing the ſemblance of my ſoul 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty? ? 
This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf; . 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other 52 : 
Lorenzo, l commit into your hands . th 
The huſbandry and manage of my BEG. . Lu 
Until my Lord's return. For mine own parts 
I have tow'rd heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 


ol attended by Nerifla here 
ntil her huſband and my Lord's 1 1 % i 
There is a monaſtery two miles ofl. 

8 7 | l 0 And 
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g And there we will abidei I do defire _ NT 
Not to deny this impoſition: 


The which my love and ſome — 
No lays upon me. 


Lor. Madam, with all ei nend ; f gs 5 FP» 


* | I ſhall obey you in all fair commands. 
; ö Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Jeffica 
In place of Lord Baſſanio and myſelf. 
So fare you well till we ſhall meet again. | 
Tor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on l 
"Fe I with your Ladyſhip all heart's content. 


Por. I thank you for your wiſh, and am well me: { 


To wiſh it back on {gt fare you well, 3 
—_ Now! 1 


As I have ever found thee 1 true 
So let me find thee ſtill: take this ſame letter, 
And uſe thou all th' endeavour of a man, pf" 
In ſpeed to Padua; fee thou render this © 
Into my coufin's hand, Doctor Bellario; 3 


And look what-notes and garments he doth give hos; | 


Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd py” 
Unto: the 'Traje&, to the common ferry 

Which trades to Venice: waſte no time in pins: 
But get thee gone; I ſhall be there before thee. 


Bal. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. Bai | 


Por. Come on, Neriſſa; 1 have work in hand, 
| That you yet know not of: Nr e eve rag 

Beface they think of ws. Fn "Le | 

Mer. Shall they ſee u? 
Por. They mal, Neriſſa; but in fuch a habit, 

That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed; * 
With what we lack. 1 hold thee any wager, | 
+ When we are both apparelPd like 8 men, 
| I'll prove the prettier fellow of the t e 
And wear my dagger with the braver * 
© And ſpeak between the chan ge of man Lp "Ih 
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ftride; and ſpeak of frays, 
Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lies, 

6 "2208 honourable ladies ** my _ TR 


| al 
4 4 & BK) 5 3 
d . 
i « Which 
\ * 5 ” 
- % . "3 


* 
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Which I denying, they fell fick, and = 
I could not do with all: then PII repent, Of 36-1 
And wiſh; for all that, that I had not kilPd wen. To 
And twenty of theſe puny lies I'll tell; | 
That men ſhall ſwear Pve diſcontinued ſchool 
© Above a twelvemonth.? I have in my mind 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe ihe ee 
Which I will practiſe. 
Ner. Shall we turn to men? "x . „ Ont OL 
Por. Fie, what a queſtions Mes WHT Fs) © 
If thou wert near a lewd 9 oh en 
But come, Pll tell thee all my whole device | | 
When I am in DTT fans. 0 
At the park- gate; and therefore haſte ar, 33 
For we muſt meaſure 9 miles to-day. bene 


SCENE VI. Eu- Laungely ard Ta al 


"Linen, Yes, truly: for- look. you, the fins. of the fa- 
ther are to be laid upon the children; therefore I pro- 
miſe you, I fear you. I was always plain with you; 
and do now I ſpeak my 3 of the matter: there - 
fore be of good cheer; for truly I think you are 
damn'd. There is but one hope in it that can do you 
_ goad, bans that 1 is but 2 kind of 1 

18 7 
Fee And whit bops ie thity e eee 
Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that e | 
got you not, that you · are not the Jew's daughter.” 
Fe/. That were a kind of baſtard hope indeed; fo 
the ſins of my mother ſhould, be vifited upon me. 
Laun. Truly, then, I fear you are damn'd both by 
father and mother. Thus, when you ſhun Scylla your 
father, you fall into in Mag ney . aer: a erg you 
are gone both ways. | 
J. 1 renin fared by y huſband; he bath- made 
me a Chriſtian. - £4 
Laus. Truly, hs more to blame be. 'We were Chri- 
ſtians enough before, een as 'many as could well live one 
| by another. This — of Chriſtians will raiſe the 
price of hogs; if we grow all to be pork · eaters, we ſhall 
oy OY have DAT hn the coals for money. i? 5 x th 
ner 


— 


n. 
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| Enter Lorenzo. LL th 

Fe. I'll tell my huſband, Launcelot, what you a: | 
here he comes. 

Lor. I ſhall grow. [jealous of you ' ſhortly, Launcelot, 
if you thus get my wife into corners. 

Je. Nay, you. need not fear us, Lorenzo; Lode. 
lot and are out; he tells me flatly there is no mercy 
for me in heaven, becauſe I am a Jew's daughter: and 


he ſays, you are no good member of the common- 


wealth; for, in converting Jews to Chriſtians, Jou raiſe 


the price of pork. 


Lor. I ſhall anſwer that better to :the commonwealth, 
than you can the getting up of the negro's Sa the 


Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 


Laun. It is much that the Moor ſhould be more this 
reaſon ; but if ſhe be 4% than an honeſt woman, ſhe is 


indeed more than I took her for. 


Lor. How every fool can play upon che word! I 
think the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into ſilence, 
and diſcourſe grow commendable in none but on 
Go in, firrah, bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun. That i is done, Sir; they have all ſtomachs. 

Lor. Good Lord, what a e are r then 
bid them prepare diuner. 

Laun. That is done "pap Sir; only cover is the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, Sir? 

Laun. Not ſo, Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

J.or. Vet more quarrelling with ocaſion! wilt ion 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in at ſtant? 1 pray. 
thee underſtand a plain man in his plain meaning. Bo: 
to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ſerve in the 
meat, and we wau eme in to dinner. 

Laun. For the table, Sir, it ſhall be rd in; for 


the meat, Sir, it ſhall be: covered; for- your coming in 


to dinner, Sir, why, let it be as: 1 ours and conceits 


_ ſhall govern. [Exit Laun. 


Lor. O dear diſcretion, how * wands are ant 


The fool hath planted in his memory r 


An army of good words; and I do know = 
< A many fools that Rand in better place, * 


—- Garniſh'd like Him. that for a trickly oe +: 


8 | | boeh 


AM 
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Defy the matter. How far'{ thou, Jeſſica? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 
How doſt thou like the Lord Baſſanio's wife? 

7 Paſt all expreſſing: it is very meet 

The Lord Baſſanio live ap upright life. 

For, having ſuch a bleſſing in his Lady, 

He finds the joys of heaven here on earth: 
And if on earth he do not merit it, Fe, 

In reaſon he ſhould never come to heav'n. 
Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heav'nly match, 
And ond he wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. | 

Lor. Even ſuch a huſband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. 

Fe. Nay, but alk my opinion too of that. 

Lor. I will anon: firſt, let us go to dinner. 
F. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a ſtomach. 
Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk; 

Then, howſoe'er thou ſpeak'ſt, mong other things, 
I ſhall digeſt it. „„ IL rob 85 
- Jef. Well, I'll ſet you forth. . -.  [ Exeunt. 


| ACT IV. SCENE I. 
be ſenale-houſe in V. enice. 


Enter the Dube, the Senators; Anthonio, Baſſanio, and Gra- 


Das. WY HAT, is Amthoaiorbere?::: 
Ant. Ready; fo pleaſe your Grace. 


Dube. I am ſorry for thee; thou art come to anſwer 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman wretch 75 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty yr: 

From any dram of mercy. *  — 

Ani. I have heard, | ; | 

Your Grace hath ta*en great pains to qualify 
His rig'rous courſe; but fince he ſtands obdurate, 
And * no lawful means can carry mne 
Out of his Envy's reach, I do oppoſe 

My patience to his fury; and am arm'd 
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To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit. . 
The very tyranny and ra 12 of his. | | 
Dule. Go one, and call the Jew into the court. : 


Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, my Lord. 


Enter Shylock. 


Dole Make room. and let him ſtand hs our * 
Shylock, the world thinks, and | think ſo too, | 
That thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice f 
To the laſt hour of act; and then tis thought, 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange” 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty. 
And, where thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 
Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh, © 
thou-wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, 
Put, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, - 
That have of late ſo huddled on his back, 
Enough to preſs a royal merchant down; 5 
And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate | ; 
From braffy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint; 
From ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never _ 
To offices of tender courteſy. | 
We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. . 

Sy. 1 have poſſeſs'd your Grace of what 1 purpſe 
And by our holy Sabbath have I ſworn, 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light ; 
Upon your.charter, and your city's freedom! 
You'll aſk me, why 1 rather chuſe to have 
A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive | 
Three thovſand ducats? II now anſwer that, 
By ſaying tis my humour; is it anſwer'd? 7 
What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, | 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand duca . 


To have it baned? What, are you. anſwer” 

- Some men there are love not a gaping pig; SIG . 

Some that are mad if they behold a cat; LOTS . 

And others, when the bag-pipe ſings i“ th? noſe, ' 

Cannot contain their urine. for affection ? „„ i hy 
Vor. Il. 1 Dlaſters 
. * i wer ar bo Kae with i. 
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ſters of paſſion ſway it to the mood 
Of what it likes, or loaths. Now, for your anſwer. 
As there is no firm reaſon to be render'd, 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; 
Why he, a harmleſs neceſſary cat; | 
Why he, a woollen. bag-pipe; but of force _ 5 
Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame. RW 
As to offend, himſelf being offended: 
So can [I give no reaſon, nor I will not, 
More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 
I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus | 
A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd? 
Baſſ. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 
T” excuſe the current of thy cruelty. 
Shy. 1 am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwer. 
Baſſ. Do all men kill the thing they do not love ? 
$hy. Hates any. man the thing he would not kill? 
Baſſ. Ev'ry offence is not a hate at firſt. 
8 Shy. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent Ring thee 
twice? of 
Ant. I pray you, think, you queſtion with a Jew, 
You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 
And bid the main flood Hate his uſual height. 
Yy ou may as well uſe queſtion with the wolf | 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. 
You may. as well forbid the mountain-pines 
To wag their 3 ops, and to make a noiſe, 
When they are fretted with the guſts of heav'n. 
You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 
f ek to ſoften that, (than which what's harder?) 


4 —_ 


His Jewiſh heart. Therefore, I do beſcech you, 


Make no more offers, uſe no farther means 

But with all brief and plain conveniency © + 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
 Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats here is fix. 
Shy, If ev'ry ducat in fix thouſand ducats 

Were 1n fix parts, and ev'ry part a ducat, 

I would not draw them; I would have my bond. 


Duke. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring none? 


_ | Shy. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no . 
Lou have among you many a purchas'd ſlave, #2 
. like your _” Loa your dogs, and mules, 
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Vou uſe in abject and in ſlaviſh part, 5 
Becauſe you bought them. Shall I ſay to you; 
Let them be free; marry them to your heirs; 
Why ſweat they under burdens? let their beds? 
Be made as ſoft as yours, and let their palates 
Be ſeafon'd with ſuch viands: you will anſwer, 
The ſlaves are ours. So do I anſwer you. 
The pound of fleſh which I demand. of him, 
Is dearly bought; tis mine, and I will have it. f 
If you deny me, ſie upon your law! | 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice. 
J ſtand for judgment; anſwer; ſhall I have it? 
Dule. Upon my pow'r 1 may diſmiſs this court, 
Unleſs Bellario, a learned Doctor, Fg 
Whom I have ſent for to determine this, : 
Come here to-day. BE 
Sal. My Lord, here Rays whtiout, | 
A meſfenger with letters from the Doctor, 
New come from Padua. 
Duke. Bring us the letters, call the meſſenger. 
Baſſ. Good cheer, Anthonio; what, man, courage mn 


| 'The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 


Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 
Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock, + 

Meeteſt for death : the weakeſt kind of fruit 

Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me, 

You cannot better be employ d, Baſſanio, 

Than to live till, and write mine OT 


SCENE IL : 


Euer Neriſa, dreſs'd like « a lawyer s clerk,, 


D Came you from Padua, from Bellario? | 
Ner. From both, my Lord. Bellario greets your Grace. 

- Bafſ. Why doſt than whet thy knife ſo carneſtly? 
[ The Few whetting his knife on the ſole bf bis ſhoe. ] 

_ $hy.. To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not'on thy ſole, but on thy ſoul, harſh Jew, 
Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen; for no td can, 
No, not the hangman? s ax, bear half the keenneſs 

Ne MY envy. Can 1 a PRs: , | + 
Shy 
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Sby. No, none that thou haſt wit 2 to make. 
Gra. O be thou dam n' d, inexorable e ; 
And for thy life let juſtice be accus d! 5 
Thou almoſt mak*ſ me waver in my faith, ́; 
; To hold opinion with Pythagoras . 
That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves - | 
Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh-fpirit 
Govern' d a wolf, who, hang' d for human 1 1 
Exv'n from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 21 
And, whillt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, [FI 
. Infus'd itſelf in thee: for thy defires tO 
Are wolfiſh, bloody, ftarv'd, and ravenous 
Shy. Till thou canft rail the feal from off my pond, 
Thou but offend'ft thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud. 
| Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureleſs ruin. I ſtand here for law. 
Due. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court. 
: Where is he? 
1 Ner. He attendeth here hard 'by . 
Wit = #- To know your anſwer, whether you'll aamit him. 
1 Duke, With all my heart. Some three or four of * | 
ml Go give him courteous conduct to this place. 
| || E  __ Mean time the court ſhall hear Bellarie's letter. nt 


ml Your Grace bell -es os that, at the receipt of your | 
1 letter, I am very fick* but at ibe inflant that your 
| meſſenger_came, int is ne viſitation was with me a young 
Doctor of Rome, his name is Balthaſar. I acquainied him 
with tbe cauſe in controverſy between the Jew and An- 
| thonio the merchant. We luru d oer many books together: 
e furniſhed with my opinion, which, bettered with his 
| on learning, (the greatneſs whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, ) comes wvith him at my importunity, to fill up. your 
11) | Grace s requeſt in my flead. I beſeech you, let bis luck of 
ml i! years be no impediment, to let him lack a reverend eftima- 
188 tion; for I never new ſo young a body with fo old a bead. 
. leave bim' to your gracious 8 tubqſe trial ſhall 
n= better publiſh bis 
|. oi | | Ps n 
+ Dave: You hear the EL Bellario, what he ou 
n 


The attribute to awe and majeſty, 
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And here, I take it, is the Doctor come. 

Give me your hand. Came you from old Bellario? 
Por. 1 did, my Lord. 5 
Duke. You're 3 ; take your place. 

Are you acquainted with the difference '__ | 

That holds this preſent, queſtion in the court? 

Por. 1 am informed throughly of the caſe. 

Which is the merchant here? and which the Jew? ” 
Duke. Anthonio and old Seo both _ fortle.| "IN 
Por. 1s your name Shylock? 

Shy. Shylock is my name. 
Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſuit you e, 

Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian la | 

Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 


Vou ftand within his e do you not? [To Ausb. 


Ant. Ay, ſo he ſays. 
Por. Do you e eſs the bond? 
Ant. I do. 
Por. Then muſt the Jew be FEY | 
Shy. On what compulſion muſt [? tell me that. 
Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain d; 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav'n 


| © Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſs'd; | 
4 Ie bleſſeth him that gives, and him that mos: 


Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt ; it becomes 


The throned monarch better than his crown: 


His ſceptre ſhews the force of temporal pow'r,. 
© Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of kings; $6 
But mercy is above this ſcepter'd ſway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Bags: 

© It is an attribute to God himſelf", 

And earthly power doth then ſhew like God's, 


When mercy ſeaſons juſtice.” Therefore, Jew, | 


Tho? juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 

That in the courſe of juſtice none ot us * 

Should ſee ſalvation. We do pray for merey; 
And that ſame pray'r doth: teach us all to render 
'The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much 

To mitigate the juitice of thy pleaz _ 

Which if thou flow, this {tri court of Sando: | 
Muſt needs give ſentence 8 the merchant there. 
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Shy. My deeds upon my head! 1 crave the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the . 

Baſſ. Yes, here I tender it e in the coust, 
Yea, twice the ſum; if that will not ſuſſice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, N 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. | 
If this will not ſuffice, it muſt ap 
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pear . 
That malice bears down truth. And I belecch 99 885 0 


Wreſt once the law to your authority. 

To do a great right, do a little wrong; 

And curb. this cruel devil of his- will. . 
Por. It muſt not be; there is no pow'vin Venice 

Can altar a decree eſtabliſhed. | 2 


will be recorded for a precedent: | 


And many an error, by the ſame example, 


Will ruſh into the ſtate. It cannot be. 


Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Daniel. 5 


O wile young judge, how do I honour thee! 


Por. I Pray you, let me look upon the bond. 


Shy. Here tis, Moſt Rev'rend Doctor, here it is. 


5 Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
- Shy. AP oath, an oath,—T have an oath in heav* n. 
Shall I lay perjury; upon my foul? 
No, not for Venice: 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit; 


And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 


A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neareſt the merchant's heart. Be merciful, - 


Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the 1 


Shy. When it is paid according to the tenor. 
It doth appear you are a worthy judge; 1 
You know the law; your expoſition 


Hath been moſt ſound. ' 1 charge you by the law, #2 


Whereof you are a well-deſerving pillar, __ | 
Proceed to judgment. By my fſout 1 wear, WA 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. I ſtay here on my bond. 
Ant, Moſt en . I do beſeech TO ? 
To give the judgment. 
Por. Why, then thus it is; 
You mutt * your | * for his kale. 


— 


Shy. 
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Shy. 0 avble judge! O excellent young nian! 

; Par: For the intent and purpoſe of the law | 

Hath full relation to the penalty, 

Which here appeareth due upon the ak | 
Shy. Tis very true. O wiſe and upright judge, 


How much more elder art thou than thy looks! 


Por. Therefore lay bare youy boſom, 

Shy. Ay, his breaſt ; BID 
So ſays the bond; doth it 55 wells judge? 1 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. ü 

Por. It is ſo. Are there ſcales to Weigh the feb? 5 

Shy. I have them ready. N 2 
Por. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shiylock, on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ſhould bleed to death. | 


Sy. }8 it ſo nominated in the bond? 


Por. It is not ſo expreſs'd; but what of that? 


VT were good, you do ſo much for charity. 


Shy. I cannot find it; 'tis not in the bond. 
Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to ſay ? ? 
Ani. But little. I am arm'd, and well prepar'd. - 
Give me your hand, Baſſanio, fare you well!. 
Grieve not that I am fall'n to this for you: 
« For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind, 
« Than is her cuſtom. It is ſtill her uſe, 
Jo let the wretched man outlive his wealth, 
„To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
« An age of poverty :” from which ling” wg _ 
Of ſuch a miſery doth ſhe cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife; 
Tell her the proceſs of Anthonio's end: 
Say, how I lov'd you; ſpeak me fair in death; 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend; 
And he repents not that he pays your debt: 
For if the Jew do cut but deep enough, \ 


I'll pay it inftantly with all my heart. 


Baſſ. Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 


Which i is as dear to me as life itſelf ;- 


But life, itſelf, my wife, and all the Mord, 
Are not wich n me eſteerm d above * life. 


"Ore. In — 
2 — 
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I would loſe all; ay, facrifice them all | | 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Per. Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 


If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer.. 
Gra. I have a wife, whom, I proteſt, I love ; 


1 would ſhe were in heav'n, fo ſhe could 


Intreat ſome pow'r to change this curriſh Jew. n ; 
Ner. *Tis well you offer it behind her back; 


The wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe. 


Shy. Theſe be the Chriſtian huſbands. I've a "0 
Would any of the ſtock of Barrabas 3 
Had been her huſband, rather than a Chriſtian! 1 * 
We trifle time; I pray thee, purſue ſentence. 

Por. A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh i is thine; 


T he court awards it, and the law*%doth give it. 


Shy. Moft rightful judge! 
Por. And you mult cut this fleſh from off * breaſt Y 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. BET 
Shy. Moſt learned judge! a ſentence: come, Prepare. 
Por. Tarry a little, there is ſomething elſe. 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 
The words expreſsly.are, a pound of fleſh. _ 


Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſn; 


But, in the cutting it, if thou don ned 

One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 

Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate | 

Unto the ſtate of Venice. h 
Gra. O upright judge! mark, Jowy: O earn judge? | 
Shy. 1s that the law? | 
Fi Thyſelf ſhalt fee the act: 

For as thou urgeſt juſtice, be afſur'd, 


Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou defir'ft. 


Gra. O learned judge! mark, Jew; a learned judge! 
Shy. 1 take this offer then, pay ay bond ny: | 
Aid] let the Chriſtian go. 
Here is the mone 


Fd The Jew ſhall have all juſtice; ſoft! no baſe; 


9 * 


* ſhall have nothing bat the penalty. 


a O Jew! an upright judge, a learned judge! 
Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh; 


Steed thou no blood, nor gut thou ., r e, 2 8 
ut 


\ 
V. 


. 


And yet thy wealth being 


— 


But juſt a ro und. of fleſh: if thou tak*ſt more 
Or leſs 7 a juſt pound, be't but fo much 
As makes it light or heavy in the fubſtance, 
On the diviſion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor ſcruple; nay, if the ſcale tun 
But in the eftimation of a hair, | 
Thou dieſt, and all thy goods are bn 5 
Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew! 
Naw, infidel, L bave thee on the hip. 
Por. Why doth the Jew pauſe? Fr the forfaiturey © | 
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Baſſ. J have it ready for thee; here it is. 
Por. He hath refus' d it in the open court; 
He ſhall have merely juſtice, and his bond. 
Gra. A Daniel, All ſay I; a ſecond Daniel! 
1 thank thee, Jow, for teaching me that word. 
- Shy, Shall I not barely have my principal? 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture; - 
To be ſo taken at thy peril, Jew. | =] 
Shy. Why, then the devil give him good of itt. 
Pll ſtay no longer queſtion. 
„ Jew. =. - ! 5 
The law hath yet another hold on yo¹t 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
That, by direct or indirect attempts, 
He ſeeks the life of any citizen . 
The party gainſt the which he doth in | 
Shall ſeize on half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the ſtate; — 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy - 
Of the Duke only, *gainſt all other voice. 
In which predicament, I ſay, thou ſtand'ſt. 
For it appears by manifeſt progeedings 
That indirectly, and directly too, 1 
Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very Its 5 1 
Of the defendant; and thou haſt . 5 
The danger formally dy me rehears d. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 
Gra. Beg, that thou mayꝰſt have leave to hang thyſelf | 
25 to the ſtate, 
Thou hail ooh left the value of a cord; | 


a | W 
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Iii 
| | 1 00 N Therefbre thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 
4 | Duke. That thou may'| ſee the diff'rence of our ur ſpirits | 
' B J pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it. 
at! |! For half thy wealth, it is Anthonio's: 
[| The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 
Por. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Antonio,” ; 
Shy. Nay, take my life and all: pardon not that. 
You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuſtain my houſe: you take my life, 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 
Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio J 
Gra. A halter gratis; nothing elſe, for God's ſake: 
Ant. So poo my Lord the Duke, and all the courty 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods, 
I am content; ; fo he will let me have 
The other half in ufe, to render it. 
Upon his death unto the gentleman 
That lately ſtole his daughter. 
Two things provided more, that for this favour | 
He preſently become a Chriſtian ; 1 
The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo and his daughter. 
Duke. He ſhall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. | 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew? what doſt thou fay? 5 
Shy. I am eontent. 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 8 
Shy. pray you give me leave to go from hence; 
J am not well; ſend the deed after ws 5 
And 1 will Germ it. | 
Dube. Get. thee gone, but do! R 
Gra. In chriſt' ning thou ſhalt have two godfathers, 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten more, 
Fo bring thee to the gallows, no not the font. 5 2 
| [Exit Shylock. 
Duke. Sir, I intreat you home with me to dinner. 
Por. I humbly do deſire your Grace of 8 3 
J muſt away this night to Padua, 
And, it is meet I preſently ſet forth. | 
„Duke. LR ſorry that yo: leiſure ſerves you ee 


* — — — ——— — — - — oe — m — — — 8 IS 9 
— » "I _ a. of 2 — ro — * 
: \ at « * 
— ——ů— 2õ—I x dd - —<- 22 — ” — 1 — - a ws _ 
— 2 - — 
2 — — — =” — 1 
— wh 3 — = * A = 


— —— — — — 


—— — 


— Y _ — — 
— 2 —ä oy — — 

* — 92 a * * * 
2379 ͤ ee a ed ai “ðÜ 2 
1 . — — - —— 4 ; 

* W 9 of FE mire — 


—— — — 


1 

* 
1 
it 

11 


— — ͥ —2— 
— —— — 
* * Der 


a * * —— , - ** . 22 — — 5 . 3 > 
* N. a - \ _— 1 x Lo 
2 — — * A * — * 2 * W a —— 33 = — 2 ny - 
4s _ 1 —— 22 _— —_ \ ; 2 mT a " 2. FEA Fr b 
- 0 I my S 1 " ö . 5 . * ** — 4 
, END N — * 3 ie - « - — ec — 2 of 
— ̃ ᷑ ] — — — 7" — Ln 8 1 
5 1 


"— Tee 2 
— 


Anthonio, 


23 


. 4 £ * — — — — — - 
b — = Hey 3 3 2 A — fans i I * - A 
— Few —— * 2 IS = - oy * 
2 CW „4 — 6 A . o — 5 
—ů— on — 1 2 


* 
— Oy 


- bs ra as 
® 1 -= * 
—p— —„—́ = 


ins ——2*⁸²ùqß̃·ů˙˙²—‘—2 — — 


Sc. 3. THE MERCHANT or VENICE. 


131 
Anthonio, gratify this gentleman; ma EW F 
For m my mind FO are muck bound to him. 
| [Exit Duke and his train. 


OE | SCENE III. 


Ba Moſt wonky gentleman! I and my Te! 
Have by your wiſdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof, 

Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, ' 1 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 
Ant. And ſtand indebted, over and abore, 
In love and ſervice 'to you evermore. 
Por. He is well paid that is well . 
And I, delivering you, am ſatisfy d, 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again; 

1 wiſh you well, and fo I take my leave. 

Baſ]. Dear Sir, of force I muſt attempt you further 

Take ſome remembrance of us, for a tribute, 

Not as a fee: grant me two things, | pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. - 

Por. You preſs me far, and therefore I will yield. 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear em for your ſake; 
And, for your love, III take this ring from you, 
Do not draw back your hand, I'll take no more; 

And you in love ſhall not deny me this. | 

Bad. This ring, good Sir, alas, it is a trifle; 

I will not ſhame myſelf to give you this. 

Por. 1 will have nothing elſe but only this; 

0 And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 5 
Baſſ. There's more depends on this, than on the value. 
The deareſt ring in Venice will I give , 3 
And find it out by proclamation; | 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Por. I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in offers; 

You taught me'fixſt to beg; and now, methinks, 
You teach'me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 

Baſſ. Good Sir, this ring was giv'n me by my vides 

And when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow, 


That * ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſe it. 5 
| | ors 
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Por. That *ſcuſe ſeryes many men to ſave . gifts; 3 
And if your Wife be not a mad woman. . 
And know how well 1 have deſerv'd the ring, 

She would not hold out enmity for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you! 
Exit with Ner 
Ant. My Lord Nabe let him have the xing 
Let his defervings, and my love withah 42" 
Be valu'd *gainft your wife's-commandment. | 
Ba. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake i 
Give him the riag; and bring him, if thou cow. 
Unto Anthonio's houſe: away, make haſte. [Exit Gra. 
Come, you and I will thither preſently; :; 
And-in the morning early will we both | 5 
Fly toward Belmont; come, Anthonio. [Execunt. 


R Portia with N. eriſſa. 


Por. Inquire the Jew's houſe out, give him this deed, 

And let him ſign it; we'll away to-night, | 

And be a day before our huſbands home: 
„ deed wil be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
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Ga Far Sir, you are well o*erta? en: 
My Lord Baſſanio, upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this ring, and doth 1 intreat 
Vour company at dinner. 
Por. That cannot be. | 
This ring 1 do accept moſt thankfully, 
And fo, I pray you, tell him; furthermore, 
I pray you, ſhew my youth old ö houſe. | 
ra. That will I do. 8 
Mer. Sir, I would ſpeak with you. e ; 
I'll ſee if 1 can get my huſband's ring: 2 Pur. 
Which I did make him ſwear to keep for eve. 
Dor. Thou may'ſt, I warrant. We ſhall have old 
c That they did give the rings away to men; [ſfwearing, 
* well out- face them, and out- {wear them. too: | 
# ay, make haſte, thou know'ſt where I will tarry. 
| Ner. Come » good: Nr. will * ſhew r me to this houſe? 
„ . 
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3 Where Creſſid lay that night. 44 
Did Thiſbe fearfully oer trip the dew OY 


| Did young Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well; . 
a Stealing her ſoul with many vows of ä IH 4 ; | 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE, 133 
ACT v. SCENE I. © | hk 


Belmont. A grove or green place before Portia's boy. 
; Enter Lorenzo and Feſſua. of 


- Lor. Tux moon ſhines bright: in ſuch a night, 
„ 


| When the ſweet wind did gently kils the trees, ju cut 


And they did make no noiſe; in ſuch a night 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls 
And figh'd his ſoul! toward the Grecian _ 2 


. In ſuch a night 


And faw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 
And ran diſmay'd away. 
Lor. In ſuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand TY 
Upon the wild ſea banks, and wav'd her . | 
To come again to Carthage. 3 | 
 Feſ. In ſuch a night | 
Medea gather'd the inchanted 3 „ 
That did renew old Zfon. . 
Lor. In ſuch a night ß 
Did Jeſſica ſteal from the wealth as n 
And with an unthrift love did run from n Venice, N 7 
As far as Belmont. i 168 17 4 
Fel „ 3 


And ne er a true one. 
Lor. And in ſuch a . 

Did pretty Jeſſica, (like a little ſhrew,) | 

Slander her love, and he forgave it her. \ VV 
Jaſ. 1 would out- night you, did no body come: 2 

But hark, L hear the footing of a man. | bug + 

Enter Stephano. 4 

Lor. Who comes ſo faſt. ingfilence of the night? A 
 Mef. A friend. [It 7 
Lor. What friend? Your name, I pray you, friend? | i 
Meſ. Stephano is my name, and I bring word, 

My miſtreſs will before the break of day TT 
Vor. 8 M Be | 
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44 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. AQ v. 
Be here at Belmont: ſhe doth fray about | 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe Eneels, and Pray 
For happy wedloek hours. 
Lor. Who comes with her? 
Meſ. None but a holy hermit and her maid. 
1 rr. is my maſter yet return d? 
Lor. He is not, nor have we yet heard from him. 
But go we in, I pray thee, Teflica, | 
And ceremoniouſtylev us pre * | 
Some welcome for te miſtreſs of . koyſe: 


ON Euter Launcelot. 
Laun. Sola, ſola, wo ha, ho, ſola, ſola! 
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Tor. Who calls? 
Laun. Sola! did'you ſee Maſter Lerenzo and Mitres 
Lorenzo? ſola, folaf _ JO 


Lor. Leave hollowing, man : kate 
Laun. Sola! where? Where? 
Lor. Here. ä 
Laun. Tell him, there's a poſt come from my maſter 

with his horn full of good news. My maſter wi be here 

ere morning. . 
Lor. Sweet love, let's in, and there expect their coming. 

And yet no matter: why ſhould we go. in? 

My friend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 

Within the houſe, your miſtreſs is at hand 3 [Exit Stephane. 

And bring your muſie forth into the air. | | 

How ſweet the moon-light ſleeps · upon this bank 

Here will we fit, and let the ſounds. of muſic 

© Creep in our ears; ſoft ſtillneſs, and the night 

© Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 

« Sit, Jeſſica: look how the flogr of heav'n 

* Is thick inlay'd with patens of bright gold; 

There's not A ſmalleſt orb which thou behold'ft, 

But in his motion like an angel ſin 

Still quiring to the young - ey decherubims; $. 

Such harmony is in immortal ſpunds 

But whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 

« Doth groſaly cloſe us in, we cannot hear it.” 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 

With ſweetef#touches pierce your miſtreſs ear, 

And draw her Home with muſic. - 


. I'm never _ when 1 hear reet muſic. tagt. 


1 ' 


oF. 
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Lor. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive 3 
For do but note a wild and wanton hebd, | 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, 

« Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
(Which is the hot condition of their blood.) 

If they perchance but hear a trumpet found, 

Or any air of muſic touch their ears . 

«* You ſhall perceive them make a mutual fland; ef gs 


Their ſavage eyes turn'd to à modeſt gaze, 


By the ſweet power of muire. Therefore the pdet US 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and ö 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, 
But muſic for the time doth change his nature. 
The man that hath no muſic in himſelf, 

Nor 1s not mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils; © 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as A vw 
And his affections dark as Erebus: „ 
Let no ſuch man be truſted— Mark the an. 11 


Enter Pottia and Neriſſa. 8 

Por. That light we ſee, is burning i in my hall: 
Haw far that little candle throws his beams! 
So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. | 

er. When the moon ſhone, we did not ſee che candte. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the lefs 1 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a King. 
Until a King be by; and then his ſtate 
Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook f 
Into the main of waters. Muſic, hark [. Mufec. 

Mer. It is the muſic, Madam, of your houſe. 

Por. Nothing is good, I ſee, without reſpect: 
Methinks it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 

Ner. Silence beſtows the virtue on it, Madam. 

Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly. as the . 
When neither is attended; and, I think 29 
The nightingale, if ſhe ſhould fing by day, . 
When every gooſe is cackling, would be 3 13 
No better a muſician than the wren. | 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe, and true perfection? | 
Peace! how the moon ſleeps with Endymion, - 


1 


And would not be awak d! | 3 . 
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ns THE MERCHANT OF VENICK. aa w. 


Lor. That is the voice, 


Or 1 am much deceiw'd, of Portia. 


Por. He knows meas the blind man knows the euckow, . 


By the bad voice. 


Lor. Dear Lady, welcome 8 NOOR 
Por. We have been praying for our huſbands healths, 


| Which ſpeed we hope the better 955 our words. 


Are they return*d? | 
Lor. Madam, they are not yet; 
But there is come a meſſenger before, 
To ap gr" coming. 
Por. Neriſſa, 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence; 
Nor you, Lorenzo; Jeſſica, nor you. [ Trumpet ſoundd. 
Lor. Your huſband is at hand, I hear his trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, Madam, fear you not. 
Por. This night, methinks, is but the day-light fick ; 
It looks a little paler; 'tis a day, 
Such as the day i is When the fk is hid. 


Enter Baſſanio, FO EXD Gratiano, and their followers. 
Ba We ſhould hold day with the Antipodes, 


a If you would walk in abſence of the ſun. 


Hor. Let me give light, but let me not be hight; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy huſband; 
And never be Baſſanio fo from me; 
But God fort all! You're welcome home, my Lord. 
_ Baſe. I thank you, Madam: give welcome to my 
'This 18 the man, his is Anthonio, friend; 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Por. You ſhould in all ale be much bound to him; 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Ant. No more than I am well acquitted of 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe; 

It muſt appear in other ways than words 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing courteſy. & 

Gra. By yonder moon | ſwear you do me wrong; 
In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk. [To Neri. 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 

Since you do take it, love, ſo much at heart, 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already! wha cis the matter? 8 
4 


Sy 


4. 


174. 


Sc. r. THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 137 
Gra. About a hoop of E a paltry ring, 219 


That ſhe did give me, whoſe poeſy was, 


For all the world, like cutlers poetry 


Upon a knife: Love me, and leave me noi. ; 
Ner. What, talk you of the poeſy, or the es 

You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 

That you would wear it till your hour of death; 

And that it ſhould lie with you in your grave: 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You ſhould have been reſpective, and have kept 5 it. 


Gave it a judge's clerk! but well I know. 
The clerk will ne'er wear hair on's face that had i, 


Gra. He will, an' if he live to be a man. 
Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 
Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth, - 
A kind of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy, 
No higher than thyſelf, the 8 clerk; 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee: 
1 could not for my heart deny it him. 
Por. Vou were to blame, I muſt be plain with vue, 
To part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt gift; 
A thing ſuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And riveted with faith unto your fleſh. _.. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him fwear 
Never to part with it; and here he ſtands, 
I dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth __ 
That the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratiano. 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; | 


An *twere to me, I ſhould be mad at it. 0 
Ba. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hand of, 75 
And ſwear Tloſt the ring defending it. LA. 


Gra. My Lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and indeed 
Deſerv'd it too; and then the boy his clerk, | 
That took ſome pains in writing, he begg'd mine þ v 
And neither man nor maſter would take aught . 

But the two rings. 
Por. What ring gave you, my Lord? 


Not that, 1 hope, which you receiv'd of me. 3 


Baſſ. If I could add a lie unto a fault, a 
1 would deny it; but yo fee my finger, 
. M3 Hlath 
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| You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure, 


You would not then have parted with the ning. 


Had you been there, I think you would have begg'd 


138 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. Act v. 
Hath not the ring upon it it is gone wt 
Por. Even ſo void is your falſe heart of truth. ES 


By Heaven, I will de' er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ring. 


Ner. Nor 1 in yours, 
Till T again ſee mine. 
Baſſ. Sweet Portia, _ 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring, 
If you did know for whom | gave the ring. 
And would conceive for what. I gave the ring, 
And how unwillingly 1 left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 0 


Por. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Or your own honour to retain the ri 


What man is there ſo much unreaſonable, | 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Nerifla teaches me what to believe | 
II die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 

Baſſ. No, by mine honour, Madam, by my 1 
No woman had it, but a civil Doctor, 
Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 
And begg'd the ring; the which I did deny him, 
And ſuffer'd him to go diſpleas'd away; 
Ev'n he that did uphold the very life 
Of my dear friend. What ſhould I fay, ſweet e 
I was 7 forc'd to ſend it after him; 
I was beſet with ſhame and courteſy; 
My honour would not let ingratitude | 
80 Parry beſmear it Pardon me, good Lady; 
And by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 


The ring of me to give the worthy Doctor. 

Por. Let not that Doctor e' er come near my houſe. 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd, 
And that which you did ſwear to keep for me: 
I will become as liberal as you; 


I'll not deny him any thang I have, 


84.1. THE MERCHANT OF VENICE: 139 


No not my body, nor my huſband's bed: 
Know him 1 ſhall, I am well fare of it. | 
Lie not a night from home; watch me, like Argus: 
If you do not, if I be left alone, | N 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
I'll have that Doctor for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his clerk; therefore be well adris'd, 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Gra. Well, do you ſo; let me nat take him then: 
For if I do, PII mar the young clerk's pen. 

Ant. I am th* unhappy ſublet of theſe quarrels. 


Por. Sir, grieve not you; you are ale notwith- 

ſtanding. 

Baſſ. Portia, forgive me this ee wrong. 

And in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
I ſwear to thee, e' en by thine own fair _ 
Wherein I ſee myſelf 

Por. Mark you but that! 

In both mine eyes he doubly ſees himſelf; | 
In each eye, one; ſwear by your double ſelf, 
And there's an oath of credit! 
Baſſ. Nay, but hear me: 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul I ſwear 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ant. I once did lend my body for his weal 
Which but for him that had your huſband's ring, [To Por. 
Had quite miſcarry'd. I dare be bound again, 

My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your n 
Will never more break faith adviſedly. 

Por. Then you ſhall be his ef j give him this, 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, Lord Baſſanio, ſwear to keep this ring. 

Ba. By heav'n, it is the fame I gave the Doctor. 

Por. 1 had it of him: pardon me, Baſſanio; 

For by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano, 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the Doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me. | 

Gra. Why, this is ike the mending of 8 
In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough: 

What! are we cuckolds ere we have deſerv'd it? 
Por. Speak not ſo groſsly; you are all amaz'd ; 
Here i is a letter, read 1t at Jo n 


5 


14⁰ THE MERCHANT OP VENICE. | AQ v. 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario: Is 
There you ſhall find, that Portia was the DoQor ; . 
Neriſſa there, her clerk. Lorenzo, here, 
Shall witneſs 1 ſet forth as ſoon as you, 
And even but now return'd: I have not yet 
Enter'd my houſe. Anthomo, you are welcome; 
And I have better news in ſtore for you, 
Than you expect: unſeal this letter ſoon 
There you ſhall find, three of your Argoſies 
Are richly come to harbqur ſudflenly. 
You ſhall not know by what ſtrange 3 | 
1 chanced on this letter. 
Ant. I am dumb. 
Bal. Were you the Doctor, and I knew you not ? 
Gra. Were you the clerk that is to be 6 me cuckold? 
Mer. Ay, but the clerk that never means to do it, 
Vnleſs he live antil he be a man. 
Bas. Sweet Doctor, you ſhall be my en 
When I am abſent, then lie with my wife. 
Ant. Sweet Lady, you have giv'n me life and ring; 
For here J read for certain, that my ſhips 8 
Are ſafely come to road. 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? pd 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him without a fee. 
There do I give to you and Jeflica, _ 
From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs'd of. 
Lor. Fair Ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people. 
Por. It is almoſt morning, a 
And yet I'm ſure you are not fatisfy'd 
Of theſe events at full. Let us go in, | x 
And charge us there upon interr' gatories, | 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 
Gra. Let it be fo. The firſt interr*gatary, 
That my Neriſſa ſhall be ſworn on, is, | 
Whether till the-next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day? 
„Buk were the day come, I ſhould with it dark, 
Till T were couching with che Doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I hve, I'll fear no other thing , 
So ſore, as keeping fafe Neriſſa's ring. ¶ Exeunt omnes.. 
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DRAMAris PERSONA. 


FerpiNanD, King of Na- | Coltard, a clown. © | 
varre. ING Moth, page to Don Adriano de 


—"- 


Biron, three Lords, atiend- | 1 
Longaville, > ing upon the King | 4 Foreſter. 
Dumain, in bis retirement. 


Boyet, Lords, attending upon 2 rinc efs of France. 


Roſaline 
Macard, I the Princeſs of France. ?  ( Ladies, attending on 
Don Adriano de Armado, @ fan- n | 


g Catharine, } the Princeſs. 
taſtical Spaniard. Jaquenetta, a country-wench. 
Nathaniel, a curate. - + 4 ? 
Pull, a conſtable. | Officers, and others, ' attendanjg 
Holofernes, a ſchoolmaſter. ; 4 upon the King and Prince ß. 


SCENE, the King of Navarre's palace, and the country near i. . 


- 


. ©," ROT SCENE I. 


The palars, 1 
Fan W King, os Logan; 5 8 


King. 133 whe that all hunt 1 in their lives, 
Live regiſt'red upon our brazen tombs ; 

When, ſpight of cormorant devöuring time, 

Th' endeavour of this preſent breath may buy | 
That honour which ſhall *bate his ſcythe's þ keen ny . 
And make us heirs of all 87 Ns. 4 
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t brazen tombs; 
And then grace us in the diſgrace of death: 5 
When, ſpight MY Kc, 
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Aut the huge army of the world's defires 5 | 


My fellow- ſcholars; and to keep thoſe ſtatutes, 


8 The groſſeſt manner of theſe world's delights 


The which I hope is not inrolled there: 
And not be ſeen to wink of all the day 


O, theſe are barren taſks, too Ps: s / 


Therefore, brave conquerors! for ſo you . 
That war againſt your own affections, 


Our late edict all ſtrongly ſtand in force. 
Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world; 

Our court ſhall be a little academy, 

Still and contemplative in living arts. 

You three, Biron, Dumain, an Legale, 

Have ſworn for three years' term to live with me, 


That are recorded in this ſchedule here. 
Your oaths are paſa d, and now ſubſcribe your names: 
That his own hand may ſtrike his honour down, 

That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein: 

If you are arm'd to do as ſworn to do, 


Subſoribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too. 


Long. I am reſolv'd; tis but a three years' fait : 


"The mind ſhall banquet though the body pine; | 
Fat paunches have Jean pates ; and dainty bits | 


Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. - 
Dun. My loving Lord, Dumain is mortify . 


He throws upon the groſs world's baſer ſlaves: 
To love, to wealth, to ] pine and die; 
With all theſe living in philoſophy. f 
Biron. I can but ſay their proteſtation over, 
So much (dear Liege) I have already ſworn, 
That is, to live and ſtudy here three years. 
But there are other ftri& obſervances: £ 
As, not to ſee a woman in that term; 
Which I hope well is not inrolled there: 
And one day in a week to touch no food, 
And but one meal on every day beſide: 


And then to ſleep but three hours in the niglæ, 


(When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
Aud make a dark night too of half the * 
Which I hope well is not inrolled there. 


Not. to ſee ladies, ſtudy, faſt, not 
King. Nou n is paſs' to paſs way! 8 theſe. 
2 HBironu. 


1 


iron. 


Doth falſely blin 
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- Biron. Let me fay, No, my Liege, an' if you pleaſe; 


| | I only ſwore to ſtudy with your Grace, 


And ſtay here in your' court for three years? ſpace. 
Long. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt. 
Birom. By yea and nay, Sir, then I ſwore in jeſt, 
What is the end of ſtudy ? let me know. = 
Ling. Why, that to Know, which'elſe we ſhould not 
now. 
_ Biron. Things hid and brd (you mean) from com- 
mon ſenſe. | 
King. Ay, that is ſtudy's 1 * od-like recompence. 
Biron. Come on then, I {wear to ſtudy ſo, 
To know the thing I am forbid to know; 
As thus; to ſtudy where I well may dine, 
When I to feaft expreſsly am forbid; 
Or ſtudy where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 
When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid; 
Or, having ſworn too hard-a-keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If Rudy's gain be this, and this be fo, 
Study knows that which yet it doth not know: 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er ſay, No. | 
King. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
And train our intellects to vain delight. 


Biros, Why, all delights are vain ; but that moſt vain, 


Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit Pain; 


a painfally to 3 upon a book, 


To ſeek the light of truth; while truth the while 
4 the eye. licht of his loox: 
Light, ſeeking light, doth light of light begulle; 
59, ere you find\where light in darkneſs lies, 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye; \ 
Who Frome Jo ſo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 
And give him light,. that it was blinded, by. 
Study is Ike the heaven's glorious ſun, | 
That will not be deep-ſearch'd with ſaucy looks; 
Small have continual plodders ever won, © © 
Save baſe authority from others? books. 


Theſe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights | 


That — a name to every fixed ſtar, | 
1 Have 
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Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, 
Than thoſe that walk, and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know,,is to know. nought: but feign; 

« And every godfather can give a name.“ 

King. How well he's read, to reaſon againſt reading! 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ſtop all good proceeding. 
Long. He weeds the corn, and ſtill let's e the 

weeding. 

Siren. The ſpring is near when ern pe are a- 
| breedin 
Dum. Flow follows that? | 
Biron. Vit in his place and time. 
Dum. In reaſon nothing. 
Biron. Something then in "rhyme. 
Long. Biron is like an envious ſneaping froſt, _ 
That bites the firſi- born infants of the ſpring. _ 
Biron. os ſay, I am; why ſhould proud ſummer 

Alt, 

Before the birds is any cauſe to fag? 

Why ſhould J joy in an abortive birth? 

At Chriſtmas 1 no more deſire a roſe, 15 

Than wiſh a ſnow in May's new-fangled ſhows: | 

But like of each thing that i in ſeaſon grows. 

80 you, to ſtudy now 1t 18 too late, - 

Climb o'er the: houſe tꝰ unlock the little CP 
King. Well, fit you out—Go home, f iron: adieu! 
Biron. No, my good Lord, l've ſworn to ſtay with 

ou. 

And FE I have for barbariſm | poke more, 
Than for that angel knowledge you can ſay; 

Yet confident PII 5 what I have ſwore, 

And bide the penance of each three years? day. | 

Give me the paper, let me read the ſame; 


And to the ſtricteſt decrees I'll write my name. » 
King. How well this . reſcues thee from 
ſhame! 
ron Item, That no woman ſhall come within a mile 
of my court. . | . 
Hath this been proclaimed? | 1 


| Long. Four days ago. 
Biron. Let's fee the penalty. 


On 5 of * her 5 | reading. 
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Who devis'd this penalty? | | | 
Long. Marry, that did I. 

Bin. Sweet Lord, and why ? Fd] 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread penalty 
Biron. A dangerous law againſt gentility! | 
item. [reading.] If any man be ſeen to talk with a 
| woman within the term of three years, he ſhall endure 
| fuch public ſhame as the reſt of the court can poſſibly | 
a- deviſe. | 

= This article, my Liege, yourſelf muſt break; 
For, well you know, here comes in embalfy 
The French King's daughter, with yaurſelf to ber. 
A maid of grace and complete majeſty, 
About ſurrender up of Aquitain | | 
To her decrepit, fick, 2 bed - rig be: 

N Therefore this article is made in vain, 
mer | Or vainly comes th* admired Princeſs hither. 

| King. What fay you, Lords? why, this was quite 

forgot. ; 

Biron. So ſtudy evermore is en by > 

While it doth ſtudy to have what it would,” 

It doth fo to do the thing 1 it ſhould; 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 

'Tis won, as towns with fire; ſo won, fo loſt. - 
| King. We mult, of force, diſpenſe with this decree; 

She muſt lie here on mere neceflity. 
Biron. Neceſſity will make us all forſworn - | 

Three thouſand times within this three years? ſpace: 

For every man with his affeQts is born: 

Not by might maſter'd, but by ſpecial grace. 

If I break Bab, this word ſhall ſpeak for me: 

I am forſworn on mere necellity.. | 

So to the laws at large | write my name, 

| And he that breaks them in the mY * 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame. - 
Suggeſtions. are to others, as to me; Now 

But I believe, although I ſeem ſo loath, 

I am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. 

But is there no quick recreation granted? | 
King. Ay,. that there is; our cone, you know, i is 
haunted | | 
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| With a refined traveller of PI" . 
A man in all the world's new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain: 
60 One, whom the mulic of his own vain tongue N 
« Doth raviſh, like inchanting harmony: 
A man of compliments, whom right and wrong 
Haye choſe as umpire. of their mutiny. 
« This child of fancy, that Armado hight, 
&« For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate 
« In by h-barn words the worth of many a knight 
rom tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate.” 


1 vou delight, my Lords, I know not, af 


But, I proteſt, I love to hear him lie; 3 
And I will uſe him for my minſtrelſy. n 
Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 


A man of fire- new words, faſhion's own knight. 


Long, Coſtard the fwain, and he, ſhall be our ſport ; 


| Kot ſo to Rudy, three Pow are yu ane. 


SCENE II. * Enter Dull and 7 Cord with a letter. 


Dull. Which! is the King' s Own . 
Biron. This, fellow; what would's? ? 
Dull. E myſelf reprehend his own perſon, for I; am n his 


| Grace 8 Tharborough: but I would ſee his own perſon 


in fleſh and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

Dull. Signior 6 you. 
There's villany abroad; this letter will tell you more. 

Coft. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. - 
Biron. How low ſoever the matter, I hope i in God for 
high words. 

Long. A high hops for a low having; God grant. us 
patience ! | 

Biron. To hear, or babe hearing: ? 

Long. To hear meekly, Sir, to * moderatgly, or 


to forbear both. 


Biron. Well, Sir, be it as the ene mall give us cauſe 
to ah in the merrineſß. 8 Co 


4. 
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67% The matter is to me, Sir, as concernin ng Jaque- 
netta. | 

The manner of 3 it is, | . in the i manner. 

. Biron. In what manner! 

Ceft. In manner and form, S Sir; all thoſe 
three. I was ſeen with her in the manor+houſe, fitting 
with her upon the form, and taken following her into the 

rk ; which, put together, 1 is, in manner and form fol- 

owing. Now, Sir, tor the manner: it is the manner of 
a man to Wenk to a woman z for the form, in ſome 
form. ; 

Biron. For ah following, 88 TONS 
C2. As it ſhall follow in my correction; DE! God * 
fend the right! 

Ling. Will you hear the letter with attention! 

Biron. As we would hear an oracle. | ; 
Ca. Such is the ſimplicity of man to hearken after 
the fleſh, _ 

King. [reads ] Great deputy, his evelkin*s 3 
and ſole dominator of Navarre, my m_y earth's San and 
— foſtering patron— 

Co. Not a word of Coſtard yet. 8 - 

King. So it i „ py 

CoA. It may be ſo; but if he for it is ſo, he is, in tel- 


ng true, but ſo, ſo. 


King. Peace 

Coft. Be to me, and every man that dares not fight! 
King. No words 
Co. Of other mens ſecrets, I beleech you. 
King. So it it, beſieged with ſable- coloured melancholy, | 
1 did Aer the black oppreſſing humour to the maſt whole- 
Jome phy fic of the health giving air; and at I am a gen- 
tleman, betook myſelf to walk. The time, when? about the 
om hour, when beaſis mot graze,” bir wa befl peck, wg 
en fit down to that nouriſoment which is call'd ſupper + _ 

12 Wr. for the time, when. Now for the grgund, — p 
which, I mean, I wall'd upon; it is ycleped, thy park. 
T hen for the place, where? where, I mean, I did encoun- 
ter that obſcene and moſt prepoflerous event, that draweth 
from my ſnow-white pen the ebon-colour*d int, which here 
425 ah * N, or ſeeſt. But to the place, 


where? 
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corner of thy curious-knotted garden. There did I pu that 


bok . minow of thy mirth, Coft. 
Ye that unletter'd ſmall-knowing ſoul, (Ce. Me?) 
ballow waſſal, {Coft. Still me?) which, as J re- 

» hight Coftard, (Cg. O mel) fort « av conſorted, 
contrary to thy eftabliſhed proclaimed edic and continent canon, 
with, —— but with this Kali to fay | 


Coft. With a weng. . 0 
King. Nub a child of our POR LI Foe, a PTY 


or for thy mere underflanding, a woman; him, I (as my 


ever-eſleem'd duty pricks me on] have ſent 


to thee, to receive 


| the need of pun oment, by thy feet Gract's offer, Anthony 
Dull, a man of good 


repute, carriage, beating, and on, 


| Dull. Me, an't ſhall Pleaſe you: I am Anthony 


Dull. 

Mig. For Faquenetta, ( fo is the een call d, 
.cohich Ta d with the aforeſaid ſwain, I beep her as a 
vaſſal of thy lam fury, and ſhall at f . 
2 ber to trial.  Thine in all com of devoted 


Don aa driano de Armado. | 


: e This is not 10 well as I look'd for, but the bed | 
that ever I head. | 
King. Ay; the beſt Toe the work. 13 70 arab, what | 
fay y ou to this? 

005. Sir, I confeſs the w act 

King. Did you hear the ae . 
Cf. I do confeſs much of the Tring it, but lite of 
the marking of it. | 

King. It was elm a year's impriſon ment to de | 
taken with a wench. 


Coft. 1 was taken with none, Sir, I was taken with a 


- damoſel. 


King. Well, it was proclaimed damoſel. | 
[i Cop. This was no e Sir, ſhe was 2 vis- 


"7 e It i is fo be WR for it was . "%, 
| ne 


| 
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Cg. If it were, L deay her wes cam 1 was taken 
with a maid. 

King. This maid will not ſerve your turn, Sir. 5 

oft This maid will ſerve my turn, Sir. | 

King. Sir, I will pronounce ſentence ; you ſhall faſt 
a week with bran and water.. 

Coft. 1 had rather pray à month with mutton and por- 
ridge. 

Kg. And Don Armado ſhall be your | keeper: 4 1 5 
Lord Biron, ſee him deliver'd oer: F 
And go we, Lords, to put in practiee that, 4 | 

Which each to other hath ſo er ſworn. _ 
[Exeunt. 
Biron. Pn lay my head to any od man's hat, 
Theſe oaths and laws will prove mn idle ſes: 
Sirrah, come on. 

Coft. 1 ſuffer for the truth, Sir: fog true it is, I was 
taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl; and 
therefore welcome to the ſour cup of proſperity: afflic- 
tion may one day ſmile again, and until then, fit thee 
down, ſorrow. | 35 Leun. 


SCENE III. Changes 10 Armad's ; houſe 
| Enter Armads and Math. 
4 Boy, what fign i is it, when a man of great ** 


grows melancholy? 
Moth. A great ſign, Sir, chat he will look ſad. 
Arm. Why, ſadneſs 1 is one and the ſelf-ſame thing, | 
dear imp. a Yo: 
Moth. No, no; O Lord Sir, no. | 
Arm. How can't thou part ſadneſs na ts: | 
ny tender juvenile? 
Moth. By a familiar Jimoultration of th ie working, my 
tough Signior. 2 
Arm. Why tough 8 why a Signior? 5 
Moth. Why tender juvenile? why tender juvenile? 
Arm. I ſpoke it, tender juvenile, as a congruent epithe- 
ton, appertaining to thy young days, which we may no- 


| minate tender, 


— | Hh ' N. 3 * $ 7 | Meth. 


1 


1 


* 
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ab. And L, tough Signior, as an appertinent ow to 
1 old time, which we e een * 

Arm. Pretty and apt. 8 

Moth. How mean you, Sir? I pretty, alt my aging 
apt! or I apt, and my ſaying pretty? | 

Arm, Thou pretty, becauſe little. 165 
_ Moth. Little! pretty, becauſe little; wherefore oy 

Arm. And therefore apt, becauſe quick 

_ Moth. Speak you this in my praiſe, Maſter? 

Arm. In thy condign praiſe. 

Moth. 1 will praiſe an eel with the ſame praiſe. 

Arm. What? that an eel is 838781 , 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 


Arm. I do fay, thou art «arg in anforers Thou 


- Moth. I nm enfoer's, Sir. 
Arm. I love not to be croſe'd. 


| 2 He ſpeaks the clean contrary, croſſe * e not 


«x 1 have promir'd to ſtudy three years with the 
n 
Moth. You may do it in an hour, Sir. 
Arm. Impoffble. | 
Moth. How many is one thrice told? : 
Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it fits the ſpirit of a tapſer. 
Meth. You are a gentleman, and a gameſter. 


Arm. I confeſs both; * are both the varniſh of a 


* 


Moth. Then, I am Che. you | know how much the groſs 
ſum of deuce-ace amounts to. 


Arm. Tt doth amount'to one more than two. 


Moth. Which the baſe vulgar call three. . 
Arm. True. 


Moth. Why, Sir, is this ſuch a piece of ſtudy? Now 


| hag? s three ſtudied ere you'll thrice wink; and how eaſy 


is it to put years to the word three, and ſtudy three years 


in two words, the dancing-horſe will tell 2 cop 


* Arm. A moſt fine figure. | | 
Moth. To prove you a cypher. | 
Arn. I win hereupon an I am in love; and, as 


* 


* Meanirg, money. 


} 


+ 4 : 
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it is baſe for a ſoldier to love, fo I am in love with a baſe 
wench, If drawing my ford againſt the humour of af- 
fection would deliver me from-the reprobate thought of 


tit, I would take deſire priſoner; and ranſom him to any 
French courtier for a new-devis'd court*ſy. I think it ſcorn 


to ſigh; methinks 1 ſhould out-ſwear Cupid. Comfort 


me, boy; what great men have been in e | 
Moth. Hercules, Maſter. 
Arm. Moſt ſweet Hercules! More ety, dear "AN 


name more; and, ſweet my A let them be men of 
good repute and carriage. 


Moth. Samſon, Maſter; he was a man of wed car- 
riage; great carriage; for he carried the town- gates on 
his back like a porter, and he was in love. 

Arm. O well. knit Samſon, ſlrong-Jointed Samfon ! 
I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft me 


in carrying gates. I am in love too. Who was Sam- 
| ſon's love, my dear Moth? | 


Moth. A woman, Maſter. 
Arm. Of what complexion? 


Meth. Of all the N or the three, or the d 50 or one 
of the four. 


Arm. Tell me preciſely of has e ee ? 
Moth. Of the ſea-water green, Sir. 
Arm. Is that one of the four complexions? | 
Moth. As I have read, Sir, and the beſt of them too. 
Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers; but ; to 
have a love of that colour, methinks, Samſon had ſmall 
reaſon for it. He, ſurely, affected her for her wit. 
Moth. It was ſo, Sir, for ſhe had a green wit. 
Arm My love is moſt immaculate white and red. 
Moth Moſt maculate thoughts, Maſter, are maſk'd 


under ſuch colours. 
Arm. Define, define, well-educated "IT | 
Moth. My father's wit, and my e Longus. aſ- 
ſiſt me! 
Arm Sweet 1 invocation 4 a . moſt pretty and Pa- 
thetical! 
* Moth, If ſhe be made of white and red, - 
ler faults will ne'er be known; 
For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by pale-white ſhown; ' 


} 


ns i ©» 
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Then if the fear, or be to blame, 
By this you fhall not know; 
For fil her cheeks poſſeſs the ſame, 
Which native ſhe doth owe. 
A dangerous rhyme, Maſter, n the reafon of white | 
and red. 
Arm. Is there not a Ballad, boy, of the ko and the 


beggar? \ 
| Moth, The world was oultey of fuch a ballad ſome 
te three ages ſince, but, I think, now *tis not to be 
« found;” or if it were, it would neither ſerve for the 
writing, nor the tune. 1 | 
Arm. I will have that ſubject newly writ o'er, that 1 
may example my digreſſion by ſome mighty preſident. 
Boy, I do love that country-girl, that I took in the park 
with the rational hind Coftard ; the deſerves well 
Moth. To be whipp'd; and yet a better love than my 
maſter deſerves. | Ade. 
Arm. Sing, boy; my ſpirit grows heavy in love. 
Moth. And that's greater marvel loving a light wench. 
Arm. 1 ſay, ſing. | 
Math. robe till this company is paſs'd. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Coftard, Dull, Faqueneita a PrP! 


Dull. Sir, the King's pleaſure is, that you keep Coſ- 
tard ſafe; and you muſt let him take no delight, nor no 
peaance; but he muſt faſt three days a-week. For this 
damſel, I muſt keep her at the park, ſhe is allowed for the 
day-woman Fare you well. 

Arm. 1 do betray myſelf with bluſhing. Maid, — 

Jag. Man, 

Arm. I will viſit thee at the lodge. 

Jag. That's here by. 5 
Arm. | know where it is ſitüate. 
Jag. Lord, bow wite you are! 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jag. With that face? 

Arm. I love thee. | 4 

Jag. So I heard you lay. | 

_ And fo farewell. ; 125 


Jag. 
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Jag. Fair weather aſter you! 
Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away. 
[ Exeunt Dull and Faquenetta. 
Arm. Villain, chou ſhalt faſt for thy offence, ere thou 
be pardoned, 
Cot. Well, Sts 1 koge, gran ha I ſhall 8 
a full ſtomaen. | 
Arm. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſh'd. 4 i 
Coft. I am more bound to you, than your followers z 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 
Arm. Take away this villain, ſhut him up. 
Moth. Come, you tranfgreſſing flave, away. | 
8 Let me not be peut up, Sir3 I will faſt, being 
looſe 


Meth. No, Sir, that were faft and looſe; thou ſhalt to 
riſon. - 

2 Coft. Well, if ever I do fee the wo wife nie dren 
tion that I have ſeen, fome ſhall —.— 

Moth. What ſhall ſome ſee? | 

_ Coft. Nay, nothing, Maſter Moth, but ao 2 look 
upon. It is not for priſoners to be ſilent in their words, 
and therefore I will fay nothing; 1 thank God, I have as. 

little patience as another man, and therefore I can be 
Auiet. I [ Exeunt Moth and Coftard. 

Arm. I do affect the very ground (which is baſe) 
where her ſhoe (which is baſer) guided by her foot 
(which is baſeſt) doth tread. I ſhall be forſworn, which 
is a great argument of falſchood, if | love. And how 
can that be true love, which is falſely attempted? Love 
is a familiar, love is a devil: there is no evil angel but 
love; yet Samſon was ſo tempted, and he had an excel- 
| lent ſtrength; yet was Solomon ſo ſeduced, and he had 
a very good wit. Cupid's but-ſhaft is too hard for Her- 
cules's club, and therefore too much odds for a Spaniard's 
rapier; the firſt and ſecond cauſe will not ſerve my turn; 
the Paſſado he reſpects not, the Duello he regards not ; 
his diſgrace is to be call'd boy; bur his glory is to ſub- 
due men. Adieu, valour! ruſt, rapier! be ſtill, drum! 
for your manager is in love: yea, he loveth. Aſſiſt me, 
ſome extemporal god of rhyme, for I am fure I ſhall turn 
ſonneteer. Deviſe wit, write pen, for am for whole vo- 


lumes in folio. , | ne [ Ext. 
EF ; T8 ACT 
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| Actin ener. 
Before the Ki ing o Navarre's Kale, 


Euer at Princeſs of 1 F. d R ali 2 br Catharine, 


hs p 


| 2 Madam, — up your: deareſt 
ſpirits; : 
Confider, whom the King your father ſends E 
To whom he ſends, and What's his embaſſy. | 
Yourſelf, held precious in the world's eſteem, 
To parley with the ſole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 
Matchleſs Navarre; the plea, of no leſs weight 
Than Aquitain, a Fe for a Queen. 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 
As nature was in making graces dear, 
When ſhe did ſtarve the general world beſide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin, Good Lord Boyet, my beauty, though but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe; 
Beauty is bought by judgment af the eye, 
Not utter'd by baſe fale of of chapmens tongues. 
I am leſs inks. to hear you tell my worth, 
Than you much willing to be counted wiſe, 

In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 
But now; to taſk the taſker; good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all- telling fame 

Doth noiſe abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 
Till painful ſtudy ſhall out-wear three years, 
No woman may approach his filent court; 
Therefore to us ſeems it a needful courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, | 

To know his pleaſure; and in that behalf, 

Bold of your worthineſs, we ſingle you 

As our beſt-moving fair ſolicitor. | 
Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 
On ſerious buſineſs, craving quick diſpatch, 
Importunes ſpecial conference with his Grace. 
1 ſignify ſo much, while we attend, 


; 7 S0 S 
Like 
-” 


/ 


\ 


Se. % Los LABOUR'S LOST, 


Like humble · viſag d ſuitors, his high will. 
Boyet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. 


Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is ſo. 


Who are the votaries, my loving Lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous s King? ; 
Tord. Longaville is one. | 


Prin. Know ye the nian? 


Mar. I knew him, Madam, at. a W 


Between Lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconb: idge 1 ſolemnized. 
In Normandy ſaw I this Longaville, 

A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem'd; 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious 4 in arms, 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 

(If 0 s gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil, 
Is a ſharp wit, match'd with too blunt a will; 


Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will Ril wills 
It ſhould ſpare none that come within his power. 


Prin. Some merry-mocking Lord, belike; is't ſo? 


[Exip. 


Mar. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humours know. 
Prin. Such ſhort-liv'd wits do wither as they grow. 


Who are the reſt ? 


Cath. The young Dumain, a wellaccompliſta youth, 


Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd. 

Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt knowing ill; 
For he hath wit to-make an ill ſhape good, 
And ſhape to win grace, though he had no wit. 
] ſaw him at the Duke Alanſon's once, | 
And much too little of that good I ſaw, 

Is my report to his great worthineſs. * 

Roſ. Another of theſe ſtudents at that time 
Was there with him, as I have heard a truth; 
Biron they call him: but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

I never ſpent an hour's talk wich, 

His eye begets occaſion for his wit; 
For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth moving jeſt; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
88 aged ears play truant at bis tales; 


And 
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And younger hearings are quite raviſned; | 
So fweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 30 
Prin. God bleſs my ladies, are they all i in be,, 20 
That every one her own hath garniſhed . 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe! | 7H 

_ Mar. Herr comes Boyet. | | 20 


Enter Boyet. 


Prin. 1 what admittance, Lord? 
Baoayet. Navarre had notice of your fair approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath _ 

Were all addreſs'd to meet you, gentle Lady, 
Before | came. Marry, thus much I've learn'd, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that comes here to beſiege his court, 
Than ſeek. a diſpenſation for his oath, = 

Jo let you enter his unpeopled houſe. | | 
Here comes Navarre. 1 


scENE II. 


Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and at- 
tendants. | 


King. Fair Princeſs, welcome to the court of Nadarre. 

Prin. Fair I give you back again; and welcome 1 
have not yet: the roof of this court is too high to be 
yours; and welcome to the wide fields, too baſe to be 
mine. 

King. * ſhall be welcome, Madam, to my court. 
Prin, I will be welcome then; conduct me hither, | 
King: Hear me, dear Lady, I have ſworn an oath. 
Prin. Our Lady help my Lord! he'll be forſworn. 
King. Not for the world, fair Madam, by my will. 
Prin. Why, will ſhall break its will, and nothing elſe. 
King. Your Ladyſhip is ignorant * | 
Prin. Were my Lord fo, his i Ignorance were wile, 

Where now his knowledge mult prove ignorance. 

I hear your Grace hath ſworn out ar g 

Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my Lords 

Not fin to break it. 
But pardon me, I am too "5h. bold: 
To teach a echter ill beſeemeth me. 


Vouchſafe | 


— 
+ "1 
i } wo” 
* » 


ſe 


se „ tos Lasounus Losr. 7 


Vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my —_— on $i Bi 

And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuiit. 2 „ i; 
Ling. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly. 1 may. 
Prin. You will the ſooner, that I were away 3 1 

For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me Mr . "4 
Biron. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once? EA 
Rof. Did not I dance with Fol in abe pe 3 $61 
Biron. I know. you did. *3 

Rof. How how” was It ow to, o aſk the queſtion? 
Biron. You muſt not he ſo quick.  --. : 
Rof. Tis long of you, ort Part me with ſuch queſ 
tions. 

Biron Your wit's too ho it heads too fl ein tire. 


Rof. Not till it lere the rider-1n the mire. ng 
Biron. What time o' day? | 893 __ ) | 


Rof. The hour that fools ſhould alk. 5 
Biron Now fair befal your maſk!  _ „ 
Rof. Fair fall the face it covers! : 
Biron. And ſend you many lovers! ir 
Roſ. Amen, ſo you be none! 

Biron. Nay, then will I be gone. 1 
King. Madam, your father here doth i intimate. 
The payment of a hundred thouſand crowns =D 


Being but th? one half of an intire ſum, . 


Diſburſed by my father in his wars. 
But ſay, that he, or we, as neither have F 
Receiv'd that ſum; yet there remains unpaid a 
A hundred thouſand. more; in ſurety. of the which, | 
One part of Aquitain is bound to ns-. 5 
Although not valu'd to the money's wks. re 81 
If then the King your father will . if: 


But that one 1 which is unſatisfyd, 


We will gi our ri ght in D 
And hold Fair e with his „ z 
But that it ſeems he little purpoſeth, 

For here he doth demand to havegepaid.. - 7. 1 
An hundred thouſand crowns, and not WG 15 | 
On payment of a hundred thouſand crowns, | 


To have his title live in Aquitain; ee e 
Which we much rather had depart withal, - 8 
And have the money by our father lent, 1 
Than Aquitain ſo gelded as it is. 
Vor II. 9 e 
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Dear Princeſs, were not his requeſts fo fr 
From reaſon's yielding your fair ſelf ſhould make 
A yielding 'gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt; 
And go well fatisfied to France a | 
Prin. You do the King my fat — wron 
And wrong the reputation of your name, | 
In ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt „ 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully been oof 
King. 1 de proteſt T never heard of i ; | 
ACS ede, YR nn” 5 
Or yield 5 | 
Prin. We arreſt your word. 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances | 
| Fo. 21 a ſum, from ſpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 'Þ 
King. Satisfy me ſo. | 
| Bayet. So pleaſe your Grace, the cket is ot come 
Where that and other ſpecialties are packe 
To-morrow you fhall have a fight of them. | 
King. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which i interview, 
All liberal reaſon I will yield unto: 
Mean time receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſs. 
You may not come, fair Princeſs, in my gates; 
But here, without, you ſhall be ſo received, 
As you ſhall deem yourſelf lodg d in my heart, 8 
—— fo deny d fair harbour in my houſe: 
Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell; 
/To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. 
Prin. -Sweet health and fair defires ester your Grace! | 
King. Thy own wiſh with Lehe in every Piaes Sis 
Biron. Lady, I will commend'you to 2 
| Roſ. I pray you, do my cotiimendations ; | 
| I would be glad to ſee it. | 
Biron. I would you heard it grone. 1 


"El 3 ee | 
* Is the f foal ſi | 
3 Br on Sick at the heart. 13 71 
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Dum. Sir, I pray you a word: what lady is that ſame? 
Beyet. The heir of Alenogn, Roſaline ber name. 
Dum. A gallant lady: Monſieur, fare you well. Zuit. 
Long. I beſeech you a word: what, is he in white +? 
Boyet. She is an heir of Faulconbridge bo 

Long. She is a moſt ſweet lady. 

"ns ow unlike, Sir; Ow may * b 8 


* 


Io Alack, wii 5 e ' 
Biron. Would that do it good? EM ; 
Roſ. My phyſic ſays, Ay. | 155 
Biron. Will you prick't with your eye; N 
© Rof. No, poynt, With my knife 
Biron. Now, God fave thy life! | 
Rof. And yours from long living! | . 
Biron. | cannot ſtay thankſgiving. | _ 
Dum. Sir, &c. TY : | 
he in white? . 
Vier. A woman ſometimes, if you * her in the light. 

. Perchance light in the lig Ot I defire her name. 
Boyer. She hath but one for bertel; to delire that were a ſhame. 
Zong. Pray you, Sir, whoſe daughter? IL | 
Boyet. Her mother's, 1 have Heard. 
Zong. God's bleſſing on your beard! 
Boyet. Good Sir, be not offended. 
She is an, &c, 


- Faulconbrid 
2 Nay, my choler 
She is, &c. 5 


þ —— that . 5 
Biron. What's her name in der 
| : et. Catharine, by good 
Z = Is ſhe wedded, or — 
Boyet. To her will, Sir, or ſo. 
a Biron. You are welcome, Sir: er 
Boyet. Farewell 4 to me, Sir, and'welcome to wh [Exit Nr. 
Mar. That laſt is Biron, the e eg 
Not a word with him but a jeſt. 
Beyet. And every jeſt but a word. 
Prin. It was well done of you to take him at dere: 
Boyet. I Was as willing to grapple WAS was to n 
Mar. Two hot ſheeps, marrx. IE 
And wherefore not ſhip ? 0 ee 
Ko ſheep, (feet lamb, ) unleſs we feed an your-lips. 1 
Mar. rn ſhall that _ the jet? 


| . 


| . 4, K 


ne 


F 


* 
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If w obſervation, (Which very ſeldom lies,) 
By the heart's ſtill rhetoric, diſcloſed with 1 r a 
Rr me not now, Navurre is infected. 
9 Thou art an old nee and ſpeakeſt Hill 
fully. 
Aar. He is Cupits grandfather, 55 learns_ news of 
8 | N n 
Nef "Then was Venus like her mother, for her father 
is but WW. 
2 % Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches? | n Ik. 
Mar. No. Ac fe e e e 0 | 
| |. Fo dot then? eee fee?” 14 . 
| FS. N a 3 $i 2 l I . 
| Boyer 80 you grant un „ 0 $a 
| Int Not fo, gentle beaft; 9 aff 
| WY My Ups are no common, though ſeveral they be. DU ana 
wet. Belonging to whom? 
1 Mar. To my fortunes and me. 
Prin. Good wits will he jangli ; but, gentle ws: 
This civil war of wits were much better us“ d AE EN, © 
On Navarre and bis RE et for Pp 2 abus d. . e e e 
Prin. With what? | a? Gs e e 


Boyet. With that which we loves intitle edel. 

Prin. Your reaſon? "iS 

Boyet. Why. all his behaviours did make their retire | 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire:. . 
His heart, like an agate with your print impreſſed. 2 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride expreſſed: 


? # 
=4 #5 
* 129 ASX) 


His tongue, all impatient to ſpeak and not _— nes 
Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye-fighbtto be 
All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their repair, 
To feel only looking on faireſt of fai; = 4. 4 
Methought all his ſenſes were lock'd in his ere, . 


As jewels in cryſtal for ſome prince did buy: 

Who end' ring their own worth, from whence they v were eing. 

Did point out to buy them, along as you pas tl. 

His face's own margent did . ſuch a mass. 

That all eyes ſa w his eyes inchanted with gazes: . | 

I'll give you Aquitain, and all that is hies. 

an you give him for ty fake but one loving kifs. — 

Prin. Come, to your pavilion: Boyet is diſpos 1 "x, 7 
Boyet. But to ſpeak that in words which his . hath difclos'd; 

1 only have made a mouth of his eye, * 

7 adding à tongue which I know _ pot lie. 7% if - v4 
Roſ. Thou art, &c. : 


— . — 

_ ——̃ ]———ů— 22 no 
5 — - — 
-- af 


) 
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Ref. e 


Bayer. You are to9 hand . — 
Mee: ACT nn. SCENE: 1. 5 
1 Wer 
2 * 7 nn chal; make pony Gs 

earin 
| Moth. IR 2 [S inging. 
Atm. Sweet air! go, tenderneſs of heart; take this 


Fey, give enlargement to the ſwain ;- bring him feſtinate- | 
F hither: I m employ him it a letter to 5 
. — 7 Maſter,. will you win your love with 4. French 
brawl?” 
Arm. How mean'ft thou, brawling in French? 
Math. No, my complete Maſter; but to jig off a tune- 
at the tongue's end, canary to it with your Humour 
it with-turning up your x clans, figh a note and fing a 
note; ſometimes through the throat, as if you ſwallow'd' 
love with ſinging love; ſometimes through ; the noſe, as 
if you ſnuff*d up Love by ſmelling love; with your hat 
penthouſe-like, oer the ſhop of your eyes; with your. 
arms croſs'd on your thin- belly doublet, like a rabbit on 
a fpit; or your hands in your pocket, like à man after 
the old painting; and keep not too long in one tune, but 
a ſnip, and away: thefe. are co ents, theſe are 
humours; theſe betray nice wenches that would be be- 
tray'd* without thefe, and make them men of note (do op 
note me?): that are moſt affected to theſe?” 
Arm. How haſt thou purchas'd this experience?*” 
Moth:. By my pen of obſerrtin. 18 
| 2 7 92551 hed hoes | 2 N 
Mob. Ti e is for r 
Arm. Call'ſt thou b Jo 77 1 Tg 
Moth. No, Maſter; the hobby-horte is but a colt, we 
E love perhaps a hackney: but have you "Ow your 
ve 


Atm. Almoſt I had. 


— — — 


— = — 
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Moth. Negligent ſtudent! learn her by heart, 


_—. By heart, and in her heart, boy. e b 


E 


. 


e low.gated: but I 89 


Moth. And out of, heart, Maſter: - all thoſe thine I 


wall prove. 


Arm. What wilt thou prove? :? AF 

Moth. A man, if 1 lives and this by, : and in, and out of, 
upon the inſtant ; by heart you Jove her, 1 your 
heart cannot come by her; in heart you love her, be- 
cauſe, your b is in bore with her; and T7 of heart 
ing out of heart That you cannot enjoy 


£44 | Hem Lam ably . 2 BY 28 


| * A lines e * * carry me a 
prey ; 


' Moth, A. _ meſſage well frmparhie'd+ * hee, to be 
e ran aſs. e 
in what fay'ft tod? k 


„ Sir, you; muſt, Toad: the 710 upon. 1 


Fi 


we is but ſhort; 2 "MAT - 3 es . Og 8 5 
Ee, ff as lead, Sir. 1 
. meaning, etty in „ ht 
N by metal Lg dull, = flow? 
1 wnime, honeſt Maſter; 5 or rather, „Me, no. 
r . Hig 4 
foth.. You are too ſwift, Sir, th 121 ſo. l cab 
15 that lead flow, Sir, which is fir d from a gun? Ms, fs Ap 
Arm. Sweet ſmoak of rhetoric! _- 2 
-He reputes me a cannon; and. the- Ws drehe; 8 
I ſhoot thee at the feratn, 1 558 
Moth. Thump then, and I fly. | [Bair 
Arm. A molt acute juvenile, bat e free of grace; 
By thy favour, ſweet welkin, I muſt ligh in thy face. 
Moſt rude melancholy, . 1 vine Rwy 9 44 
* ann „„ 
ee ee 
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ScrNE 11. * Moth and Caftard. * 


a glue thee thy T6; fet rhee from be; 
and, in lieu , impoſe on. Hee PERS but this: 
bear 
— Colln7s , {12116 
Moth. A wonder, Maſter; here“ 3. Cabaret Cn a ain. 
Arm. Some enigma, ſome riddle; come, thy Fenvoy begin. 


Cat. No egzma, no a, no / envoy:; no {live in the all, Sir. 
0 Sir, plantain, a Plain Pp lantain ; ; No Tab, no Penvey, or "Eve, 


Sir, bat planran. | 1 58 $ n 


«rm. By virtue, 3 danger thy Glly thought, wy 


þ ſpleen the heaving of my lunge provokes me to ridiculous ſ 


O pardon me, my ftars! doth the inconſiderate take ſalve for Few 
voy, and the word envoy for a ſalve? 
Moth. Doth the wiſe think them other? is not Flies a ſalve? 
Arm. No, page, it is an epilogue or diſcourſe, to make * 
. Some obſcure precedence that hath tofore beeu ſain. 
1 will example it. Now will 1 begin your moral, and do vou fol- 


low with my Penvoy. 


1451 

The fox, the ape, and the humble bee, ot * 7624 * ; . 
Were ſtill at odds, being but three. keys A ads! 
There's the moral, now the Penvo 

Moth. 1 will add the Penvoy;' 15 * moral again, 

Arm. The fox, the ape, a6 the humble bee, Ts; 

Were ſtill at odds, being but three. S 
Moth. Until the gooſe came out of door, e 


And ſtay'd the odds by adding four. | ah 
A good Pexvey, ending in the gooſe; would you "dcfire vices 
Coſt. The boy hath ſold him a bargain; = gooſe, chat nes) 
Sir, your penny worth is good; an' your gooſe be fat. 36 
To ſell a bargain well is as cunning as faſt and looſec, 
Let me ſee a fat Pervoy; I, that's a fat ſee? 3 
Arm. Come hither, come hither; 5 


— 


How did this argument begin? 9 2 
Mat b. By ſaying, that a "Coftard was broken i a bia. BY 
Then call'd you for a Pervoy. F 
Coft. True, and I for a bees 297 14 08 $0 


1 N +4 46 - 
Thus came the argument in; * 


Then the boy's fat “ env wa 0 * „ 
And he ended the mar 70 E 0 


Arm. But tell me, how was there a Coltard been in; a thin? 


Moth. 1 will tell you ſenſibly. — 


Caſt. Thou haſt e n. „ i e 
Iwill ſpeak that Pervoy— | GE e OW 
1, Coſtard, running out, that was fafely w. Ubi, "+: "82: eie 


Fellever che threſhold, and broke my ſhin. at 5 Kid 
Arm. We will all be more of ny water, | 


; 


& ** 
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bear this ſignificant to. the country-maid Jaquenetta; ; 
there is remuneration; for the beſt ward of mine ho- 
nours is rewarding my dependents. Moth, follow. 
Exit. 
| Moth. Like the ſequel, eb No may Coſtard, TH 
| Exit. 
Cg. My ſweet ounce: of man's. fleſh, my 1 E 
jewel! Now wil 1 loek te his remuneration. _— 
neration!' O, that's the Latin word for three farthings 
three farthings, remuneration. What's the price of t 
incle? a penny. No, Dll give you a remuneration: 
2 mating; hom 8 is a fairer 
e. a rench crowns never and. 
* 9 3 * 


SCENE In. ek Mp” | 
e O my good Enave: Coſtard, exceedingly well: 
| 690 vou, 3 how much.carvationridbon max: 


- a man buy for a remuneration? 


Biron. What is a remuneration? _ 1 | 
Cf. Marry, Sir, halE-penny farthing: 
Biron. O, why then three farthings worth of fill. 
Coft. L thank your Worſhip, God be with you. 
Biron. O ſtay, flave, I m | employ thee: 

As thou wilt win my favour, my good knave,. 

Do one thing for me that I ſhall intreat. 
Coft. When would you have it done, Gir? 
Biron. O, this afternoon. 
Coft. Well, I will do it, Sir: HEY 
Biron. O. thou knoweſt not what it is. 
Coft. I ſhall know, Sir, when I have done it. 
Biron. Why, villain, thou muſt know od 


Coſt. Til there bs more iter tw wh ſhin. © | er 
Arm. Sirrah, Coſtard, [ will infranchile the. 2 
Coft. O. marry me to one Frances; 1 ſimell fore 7 exvey, ſome 
gooſe in this. 
Arm. By my ſweet foul, 1 mean, ſetting thee at liberty; ds. | 
2 thy perſon; thou wert immur'd, reſtrained, captivated, 


Gf. Trae, tv; ann des okhote 
OT þ\ 15 \ 


3 
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09. La cometel your Worlhip to-morrow: wade. 
Biron. It muſt be done DN egg an e I” 

Hark, flaveyit is but th: 1 3 

The Princeſs comes to hunt heke's in * parks: | 

And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 

When tongues ſpeak: ſweetly, then they name her name, 

And Roſaline thi call her; aſk for her, | 

And to her ſweet hand ſee thou do commeng”” | 

This ſeaPd-y counſel. There” s thy guerdon; go. | 

| Cot:  Guektod,>—20 O ſect Eero! better than 8 

muneration, eleven pence farthing better: moſt ſweet 

guerdon ! I will do it, Sir, in LT Gu e 

neration. 2 + ces 7 xv 

Biron. Ol 4403 et in er | | 

I, that have been leg? 1 „ e 

A,very beadle to a humorous figh:- 1 
A. critic z % hay, a nightowarch conſtable Ya n 

A domineering pedant ofer the bort 

Than whom ng mortal more magnificent, A) 

This whimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boys 4 . 

This Signior Jugio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, 12 

Regent of love rhymes, lord of folded arm, 

Th? anointed ſovereign of liche. and groans N 

Liege of all loiterers and malcontents: 

Dread prince of n Fm, of codpicces: $6 


„„ 


Sole imperator, and grea neral 46194 e e 
Of trotting parators 70% my Nd beni) t inks 
And I to be a corporal of his file, wed et 44% 1 
And wear his colours! Aker Tumbler, ogy . 
What? I love! I ſut! I ſeek a wife! 3 3 
A woman, that is like a German clock, „„ | 
Still a repairing Ever aut of fm, | 
And never going aright, being a watch | 
But being watch'd, that it may \Rilgo ri ght 1 PENIS 
Nay, to be perjur pd. which is Hy of al; | 6 : _ ; 
And, among {od to love the worlt of all; td 0 

A whitely wanton with a een Edt wee 

With two pitch-balls ſtuek in her face for eyes e f 
Ay, and by Heav'n, one that will do the br pg 3 —— = 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her bad, eee I 
And I to figh for her! to watch for herr! "2 


% 


5 


11 ** 


To 8 for her! * ee, M707 e ee 3 
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That -Cupid will impoſe for my neglet | 
Of his bry, dreadful, little, might. 9 

Well, I will love, write, figh, pray, ſue, and groan: 


Some men muſt * mx Lady, and n 5 Th 


ACT Iv. SCENE 1. k 
| 4 povilion-in the park near the palate. 5 
Tine the Drives Roſaline, Maria, Catharine, Len,” 
en 5 


4 . | 


Prin. * 7 AS that the « King tha (pur hi borl 


ſo hard 


Againſt the ſteep uprifing of the hill? 
Boyet. I know not; but I think it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe'er he was, he fiew'd a mounting minds | 
Well, Lords, to-da we ſhall have our diſpatch ; 
return-to France. 
Then, Foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh, 


Oa Saturday we 


Phat we muſt ftand' and 


For. Here by, upon 


edge of yo 
A ftand, ISS 


* 


the fiireſt foot: 


Prin. I thank my beau * 
Aud chereupon thou ſpeak 
For. Piles me, Madam; for 4 meant not ſo. N 

Prin. What, what? firſt praiſe me, — fax, no? 


For. Ves, Madam, fair. 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now; 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the bro, 


8 5 
. 


Jam fair, n acts 
the faireft ſhoot; 


© ſhort liv'd pride! not fair? alack, for wok 


Here, good my glaſs, take this for telling true; 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 


For. Nothing but fair is that which'you inherit. 
Prin. See, ſee, my beauty will * ſav'd by merit: 
© hereſy in fair, fit for theſE days 
A giving hand, though foul, mall . fair 


But come. the bow; now mercy goes to kill, 


And ſhooting well is then accounted ill: 
Thus will | ſave my eredit in the ſhoot,. 
Not wounding, pity would not let-me do't 


if wounding, then it was to ſhew'my Kill; 
| 3 eb . meant to kl, 
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 Boyet. Here comes a member of the commonwealth +. 

Sg. I have a letter from Monſieur Biron, to one La- 

dy Roſaline. 
Prin. O thy letter, thy letter: he's « good friend of 
mine. | 

Stand aGde, good bearer, ——Boyet, you can carve: ; 
Break up this capon.*. __ 7 

Boyet. I am baund to ſerve. / gs 1 
This letter a miſtook,-it importeth one here; | 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We will read it, I ſwear. Ry | 
Break the neck of the waz, and every one give car. 

| OO 

1 that how art , is moſt infallible; tree, 
that thou art beauteous : itſelf, that an art Lo 


7 fairer than fat 7 A* th beaute truer 
A truth itſelf; — — * on . 


And, out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes; 
Glory grows guilt of deteſt od crimes; = 
When for fame's ſake, for praiſe, an outward part, | | 
We bend to that the working of the heart. ” 
As for praiſe alone now ſeek to ſpill : | X 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 
Boyet. Do not curs 'd wives hold that ſelf-ſovereignty- 
Only for praiſe-ſake, when they ſtrive to be | 
Lords o'er their lords? 


Prin. Only for praiſe; and praiſe we may afford 
To any lady that ſubdues her lord. 


Enter Coftard. 
N Womans! A" 


commonwealth, - 


Coy. God dig you-den all; pray you, which i is is bead bay! 
* Thou ak know her, f pn by the reſt that have no 


Coſt Which is the greateſt la heſt ? 
Prin. The thickeſt and the _ the ig | 


— Coſt. The thickeſt and the talleſt; it is ſo, truth is truth. 
An' my waſte, miſtreſs, were as ſlender as your wit, Nt, LS 
One o' theſe maids girdles ſor my waſte ſhould be . 5 
Are unt you the chief woman? you are the thickeſt here. 


Prin. What's your will, * what' ah will! 
Coft. 1 have, &c. 


* Meaning the letter u French 6 iGea bech a he — 4 
and 2 love letter. * 


— 
—— — — = — 
— — — — = 
— — EY — —— 2 — A Vp, — 2 — - » * 
— * — g's PX ou 
* — . — . ** — 8 < - 2 mn 1 
K — —— = — — — wy 1 . * i 2 
1 — — < L a * * 2 A 
r — bo . 1 F * g % 
— — - . 8 © + a N _— 0 
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waſſals” A and:moft illaftrate "AY 
ſer Rye upon the. pernictous.and' indubitute- 5225 Pben; 
and he it was that might rightly ſay, Veni, vidi, vici; 
which:ito | anatomize in Bras oF og 55 0 baſe and 8 
vulgar!) videlicet, He came, ſaw, and overcame; be 
came, one; ſaw, tevo / obercume, three." Who came? the 
King. Why did he come? to ſee. My did he ſer] to o- 
vercome. To whom came he? to the leggar. _ — 
he? the beggar. - "Who overcame be ile be | 

| concluſion is victory; on whoſe fide ® the Ning r; the owes 
is enrich d: on whoſe fide® the beggar's. TD — 
-is a jd. on che fide? the: King's: no, on both in 
one, or one in both. I am the King, (for ſo flands the com- 

| pariſon +) thou the beggar, for fo e ap thy lowlin 

S/ J command thy love? I may Shall "f* inforce t 
2 b eould. Shall I intreat 1 ve? T will: "What 
thou exchange for Page ® robes ; for titles ? titles: 
thyſelf? me. Thus expefling "thy reply, I profunc' 75 
+ on thy foot, my my eyes on = Pifure, and ny beart 6 on th 1 
every part. 

-  Thine in the d carcſt e of e- 85 
3 Dos Ke 4 aue. 


Thus doſt thou hear the Mons ra 3 
»Gainſt thee; thou lamb, that ſtandeſt as bey; 1 
Submiſſive fall his Nie feet before, Pe 
And he from forage will incline to play. A 
- But if thou ſtrive, (poor ſoul,) what art thou then? Ms 
Food for his rage, repaſture for his den. 
Prin. What plume of feathers i is he that indited this 
letter? | 
What | vane? what weathercook? ? "did you ever. Jan 
better? 
7 et. Lam much deceived, but I len ha Hh ftyle: 
Prin Elfe your memory is bad, Soing o o'er it ere 
R + 
Boyet. Ibis Arniado i is a Spaniard that keeps! here in 
e 
A phantaſm, a ated, wh one that makes ſport 
To the Prince, and his bock- mates. | | > 
Prin. Thou, fellow, a word: e pe 


Who gave thee this letter? en 
Who gade tee this jetter 
e 1 * - 4 . *. f : . ; 
< 4 1 9 N 
0 i 2 Y Sw „ 


Finely put on, indeed. 
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Caf. 1 told you; my Lord. | 

Prin. To whom ſhould'ſt thou gre it? 

Coft.« From my Lord to my Lady. 

Prin. From which Lord to which A 
Coft., From my Lord Biron, a good maſter of mine, 


To a Lady of France, that he call'd Roſaline. 


Hrin. Thou haſt miſtaken his laber. Come, =] 


Here, ſweet, put up this, *awill A thine 1 A, 
I Exit Prinveſt kd. 

Wer © Þ..* 1,400 
* - another day. 05 x 


7. Who is the ſhooter ? ad is the 5 
Koſ. Shall 1 teach you to'know? ? 
Boyet Ay, my continent of beauty. 
Roſ. Why, ſhe that bears the bow. Finely put t off. J. 
Boyet. My Lady goes to kill horns: but if 3 . Oo 
Hang me by the neck, if horas that Jar Os a 
Finely put on. 
Rof. Well then, 1 am the ſhoater. 


Boyet. And who is your deer? T b n 


| Ro. If we chuſe by horns, yourſelE; come » not near. 


Mar. You ſtill wrangle with her, Boyet, and the 8 the 


© brow. 
| Boyet. But ſhe herſelf is hit lower. Have I hit her now? 
Roſ. Shall i come upon thee with an old ſaying, that was a man 
when King Pippen of France was a little boy, as touching the hit it? 
Boyet So | may anſwer thee with one as old, that was a woman 


when Queen Guinover of Britain Was a little wendh, As e 
the hit it. 


Ro. Thot can'ſt not hit it, bit #, hit it: 


Warp 199-02 my good man. | FP 305 5 ben. 


Boyet. An ¶ cannot, cannot, cannot; © 
An I cannot, another can. [Exit 17 Roſe. 
Coſt By my troth, moſt pleaſant; | how both ad fit i 5 
ur A mark marvellous well ſhot; for they both did hit it. 
Boyet. A mark? O, mark but that mark! a mark, ſays my Lady; 
Let the mark have a prick in't; to m at, if it may be. | 
Mar. Wide o tt bow-hand;' i faith-your hand is out. 

Coſt. Indeed, a muſt ſhoot nearer, or he*ll ne er hit the elout. 
Boyet. An if my hand be out, then, belike, your hand is in. 
Coſt. Then will ſhe get the upſhot by cleaving the pin. 

Mar. Come, come, you talk greafily; your lips grow foul. 
Coſt. She's too hard for you at pricks, Sir, challenge her to bowl, 
1 I Tear too much . good night, my good owl. 

| | * but Coſtard. 
MED [Coft. 
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- SCENE II. 


Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Sir - Nathaniel. 


. Nath, Very reverend ſport, truly; and done in the 
teſtimony of a good conſcience. | 

Hol. The deer was (as you know) ſanguis, i in blood, 
ripe as a pomewater, who now hangeth like a jewel in 
the car of celo, the ſky, the welkin, the heav'n; and 
anon falleth like a crab on the face of terra, the ſoil, | 

the land, the earth. 

Nath. Truly, Maſter Holofernes, the eaithets __ 
ſweetly varied, like a ſcholar at the leaſt. But, Sir, I 
aſſure ye, it was a buck of the firſt head. 

Hol. Sir Nathaniel, heud credo. | 

Dull. Twas not a haud credo; *twas a pricket. 

Hol. Moſt barbarous intimation; yet a kind of inſi- 
nuation, as it were in via, in way of explication; fa- 
cere, as it were, replication: : or rather, offentare, to 
ſhow, as it were, his inchnation ; after his undreſſed, 
unpoliſhed, uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or ra- 
ther unlettered) or rathereſt unconfirmed fafhion, to in- 
ſiert again my Baud credo for a deer. 

| Ng 1 ſaid, the deer was yok. a haud credo; twas a 
Pricket. 

Hol. Twice ſod ſim plicity, bis cofus; O thou monſter 

Ignorance, how deformed doſt thou look? 
. Nath. Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that are 
bred in a book. He hath not eat paper, as it were; he 
bath not drunk ink. His intellect is not repleniſhed. 
He is only an animal, only ſenſible in the duller parts; 
and ſuch barren are ſet before us, that we thank. 
* plants a ba 
Coft. Joy ſoul, a . amok ſimple {REN | 
„Lord how the ladies and I have put him down! 
[ 6 my troth, moſt ſweet jeſts, moſt in- cony vulgar wit, 5 {6 
When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenely; as it were, ſo fit, 
Armado o th' one fide, O, a moſt dainty man; | 
To ſee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan. 
To ſee him kiſs his hand, and how moſt ſweetly he will deus 
. ae o't 2 — fide, that handful of wit? | 
* lit is a pathetical uit. N 
ont [Exit Cofterd. 
{Shooting within. 
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ful ſhould be for thoſe parts (which we taſte and feel 


ingradare) that do fructify in us, more than he. 

For as it would ill become me to be vain, 7 or 
a fool; - N 

So were there a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in a 
fchool. | 


But omne Lene, ſay I; being of an old father's mind, 


Many can brook the weather, that love not the wind. 
Dull. You two are RON Rane can * tell by your 


wit, 


What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not ” ol 


weeks old as yet? 
5 Hol. * good-man Dull; Didtynua, good i man 
ull. 
Dull. What i is Dictynna: EA : 
Nath. A title to Phœbe, to Luna, to the Moon. a 
Hol. The moon was a month old, when Adam was 
no more: 


And raught not to five weeks, hs %: came to five- 


ſeote. 
Th? allufion holds in the exchange. 

Dull. *Tis true indeed; the colluſion holds in the ex- 
change. 

Hel God abate: thy capacity! 1 ſay, the alluſion 
kolds in the exchange. 

Dull. And I ſay, the pollution holds in the — n "A 
for the moon is never but a month old: and I ſay beſide, 
that *twas a pricket that the Princefs kill'd. 

Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear ; an extemporal epi- 
taph on the death of the deer? and to humour the igno- 
rant, 1 have call'd the deer the Princeſs kill'd, a fo 

Nath; Perge, good Maſter Holofernes, perge; ſo it ſhall 

pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurrility. 

Hol. I will ſomething affect the letter; for it 2 85 


| 9 | 


Ne 
The hae Prints fr u 
A pretty pleaſing pricket; 
Some ſay, a forez but not a fore, . 
Till now made fore with Boating, - „ 
T he dogs did yell; put L to ſor e. 
Then ſorel j Jump! . thicket ; *. 


1 
i : 
14 

| 
H 
: ©8 
4.9 
4 

| 

: 
14 
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pricket fore, or elſe ſorel, 
by 0 55 people fall a hooting. 
ore le fore, then L to ſore 
Makes fifty ſores of forel. 
Of one ſore I an hundred make, 


iy adding but one more LI. | : e 


Nath. A rare talent! 


Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how he claws ow 
with a talent. 


ö 
fooliſh extra wagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, ſhapes, 


objects, ideas, apprehenſions, motions, revolutions. 


Theſe are begot in the ventricle of memory, nouriſh'd 


in the womb of pia mater, and deliver'd upon the mel- 


lowing of occaſion; but the gift is good in thoſe in 
whom it is acute, and I am thankful for it. 


Nath. Sir, I praiſe the Lord for you, and fo _ my 
pariſhioners; for their fons are well tutor d by you, and 


their daughters profit very greatly under vou; vom are a! ' 


member of the commonwealth. 


Hol. Mehercle, if their ſons be ingenions, they ſhall | 


want no inſtruction: if their daughters be capable, I 


will put it to them. But vir "Ys * . 1 + 3 


a foul N en us. 


SCENE I. Enter gau. and cb 


Jag. God good morrow, Mader Nen , 
Good Maſter 98 


H ol. Faufle, e e n n onine ſub umbra 


% 


a 


be ſo good as read me this letter 1 
it was given me by Coſtard, and ſent me from Don Ar- 
matho; | beſeech you, read it. [ Nath. reads to himſelf. 


R . | 


„ Maſter Parfon. 


Hol. Maſter Parſon, quaſi Perfon. And if one ſhould be pine's 
which is the one? 


Coſt. Marry, Maſter Schoolmaſter, be that is likeſt to a hog 


Hol. Of piercing a hogſhead, a 9200 luſtre of conceit in a turf 
of earth, fire enough for a flint, ; enough, | for a ſwine: Lis 
Pretty, it is well. F F | 


Jag. Good — * 


eee 4 "Is; 


1 He means Baptiſta Spag 
place of his birth, a writer of 
dhe iltcenth century. 
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Ruminat, and fo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan *, I 


may ſpeak of thee as the traveller grabs of Venice; 2 ine- 


gia, Vinegia! qui non te vedi, ei non te pregia. Old Man- 
tuan, old Mantuan! who underſtandeth thee not, loves 


> thee not: ut re ſol la mi fa. Under pardon, Sir, what 
are the contents? Or rather, as Horace 1 in his: "ne! 
+ wy ſoul! verſes? 


Nath. Ay, Sir, and very 3 


Domine. 
Nath. If love make me forfworn, how ſhall I ſwear to 
love? 
Ab, never faith could hold, if not to 3 3 
Tho to myſelf forſworn, to thee I'll faithful prove; 
FThoſe thoughts to me are oaks, to thee like oſiers 
bow d. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book thine eyes; 
"Where all thoſe pleaſures live, that art would com- 
prehend: 


: 11 eee be the mark, to know thee ſhall fuf- 


fiee; 


wen learned is that tongue, that well can thee com- | 
mend, 
: All ignorant that ſoul, that ſees thee without won- 


der: 


| Which, i is | to me ſome praiſe, that I thy phe 


Thy eye > Jones Kghtaing berry thy; voice his dreadful 
thunder; 


Which, not to anger bent, is mulic, ae 8 
| fire. 
Celeſtial as thou art, oh, 8 Lowe this wrong, 5 
That fings heav'n's- _ with. ſuch an da 


- You fad. not the 2 e and 1 wilt the 
actent. Let me ſuperviſe the eanzonet. Here are 


— 


Hol. Let me hear a ſtaff, a dana, 4 verſe; Loge, : 


only numbers ratify d; but for the elegancy, facility, 
and /: is * of f pace cares. 9 Naſo was 


13 ThE © 7 


an . 


3 who lived towards the end of 
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the man. And why, indeed, Na but for ſmelling 
out the odoriferous flowers of fancy? the jerks of inven- 
tion? imitari, is nothing: ſo doth the hound his maſter, 
the ape his keeper, the try'd horſe his rider. But, Damio- 
=” Vi irgin, was this directly to you? 

Jag. Ay, Sir, from one Monſieur Biron, to one of 
the ſtrange Queen's ladies. | 

Hol. I will overglance the ſuperſcript. To the ſnow- 
white. hand of the moſt beauteous Lady Roſaline, I will 
look again on the intelle& of the letter, for the no- 
mination of the Dy writing to the perſon written 


unte. 


2 Lat i in all FOLD Binos. 


This Biron i is one of the votaries with the Kinks and 
here he hath fram'd a letter to a ſequent of the ffranger 
Queen's, which accidentally, or by the way of progreſ- 
ion, hath miſcarry'd. Trip and go, my ſweet; deliver 
this paper into the hand of the King; it may concern 
= ſtay not thy compliment; I forgive thy duty: 


Jag. Good Coſtard, NNE me. Sir, Ws fave your 
ute. f 


[Exeunt Coft. ha 70 


Nath. 6 done this in I fear of God very 
_ religiouſly: and as a certain father ſaith | 
Hol. Sir, tell me not of the father, I do fer colourable 
colours. But, to return to the verſes; von bat. * 
you, Sir Nathaniel? 
. Nath. Marvellous well for thi pen. | 
Hol. 1 do dine to-day at the father's ;4f 2 certain * 
of mine; where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe you to gra- 
tify the table with a grace, I will, on my privilege I have 
with the parents of the aforeſaid child or pupil, undertake 
your ben venuto ; where will I prove thoſe verſes to be ve- 
ry unlearned, neither ſavouring of poetry, wit, nor inven- 
tion. I beſeech your ſociety. 
Nash. And thank you too: Tor pong (fant __ tent) 
is the Ti” "ao ate.” j +1179 = 
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Hol. And, certes, the text moſt infallibly concludes it. 

Sir, 1 do invite you too; [To Dull] you ſhall not ſay 
me, Nay: Pauca verba. way, the ne are at their 
game, and we will to our recreation. 


e SCENE w. 


; 


" ts Biron, with a Sake: 5 hand, alone. 


Biron. The King 18 pr fre deer, I am courſing 


myſelf. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling in a pitch; 


pitch, that defiles; defile! a foul word: well, fet thee _- 


down, ſorrow; for ſo they ſay the fool ſaid, and ſo fay I, 
and I the fool. Well prov'd wit. By the Lord, this 
love is as mad as Ajax, i it kills ſheep, it kills me, I a ſheep. 
Well prov'd again on my fide. 1 will not love; if I do. 
hang me; Yfaith, I will got O, but her eye: by this 


Tight, but for her eye, I would not love; Yes, for her two 


eyes. Well, I do nothing in the world but lie, and lie 
in my throat. By heaven, I do love; and it bath taught 
me to rhyme, and to be melancholy; and here is part of 
my rhyme, and here my melancholy. Well, ſhe hath 
one o' my ſonnets already; the clown bore it; the fool 
ſent it, and the lady hath it: ſweet clown, fweeter fool, 

ſweeteſt lady! By the world, I would not care a pin if 
the other three were in. Here comes one with a paper; 


God give him ry to grow. - 


Enter 12 King. 


King. POP me! 
Biron. Shot, by heav'n! proceed, ſweet Cupid; thou 


haſt thumpt him with thy bird bolt under the left pap: 
in faith, ſecrets. 


King. [reads. | So {ſweet a kifs the golden fon gives 


not | 
To thoſe freſh morning-drops upon the roſe, | 
As thy eye-beams, when their freſh rays have ſmote 
The night of dew, that on my cheeks down flows; | 
Nor ſhines the ſilver moon one half ſo bright, 
n the enn boſom of the deep, . 


- 


1 aſide. 


7 
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As doth thy face through tears of mine give ncht, 
Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I do weep; 
No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee, 
S3o rideſt thou triumphing in my woe. 
Do but behold the tears that ſwell in me, 
And they thy glory through my grief will ſhew ; 
But do not love thyſelf, then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaſſes, and ſtill make me weep. 
O Queen of Queens, how far doſt thou excel! 
No thought can think, no tongue of mortal tell. — 


How ſhall ſhe know my griefs ? I'll drop the paper; 
Sweet leaves, Rove 12 5 Who is he comes here? 


LAW King ſteps aſide. 
be Ee 1 1 4.6 F142 


What! Lengarille and reading! liſten, ear. 
Biron. Now in thy likeneſs one more fool Wear 
Long: Ay me! I am forfworn. | 
Biron. Why, he comes in like a perjure, wearing papers- 

Lig. In love, I hope; ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame. 
Biron. One drunkard loves another of the name. 

Long. Am I the firſt that have been. perjur'd fo? 

Biron. ae, put thee 1 in comfort : not by two that I 
| 8 

Thou mak ſt the triumviry, che Wann of fociety,, 

The ſhape of love's Tyburn, that hangs up fimplicity. ' 
Long. I fear, theſe ſtubborn lines lack power to move.: 

O ſweet Maria, Empreſs of my love, 

Theſe. numbers will I tear, and write in proſe. - | 
Hiron. O, rhymes are chant on wanton Cagi hoſe: 


Disfigure not his flo | 
Long. The fame tall go go. [He reads the ſonnet. 


3 8 * by 
Gainft whom the world cannot hold argument) 
5 my heart to this falſe perjury? , 
ows,. for thee broke, deſerve not puniſhment : 
4 woman 1 for ſtwore; but I will prove, 
Thou being a * I. forſwore not ber. Fg 
* 


— 


3 


4 
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My vow eas earthy, thou a beau love © | 
Ty grace being gain'd, cures all ff grace in me. 
7 ows are but breath, and breath a vapour i: 
Then thou fair ſun, which on my earth dof e 
Exhal'ſt this Vapour-vow ; in thee it is; N 
I broken then, it it no-fault of mine; 
1f by me brake, what fool is not ſo wiſe 
mY = an oath to win es th 4 


%. | | 4 
* 


Ss This is the on, which Pr hs fleſh A 
deity; 


A green gooſe a goddeſs: pure, pure idolivy. | 
God amend us, God amend, we are much out o' th* way. 


Enter Dumain 


— 


Tong. By FOR tall I ſend this? company 3 ; 


Biron. An hid, all hid, an old infapt ploy; 3 
Like a demy- god, here fit I in the ſky, 
And Pon 5h fools” fecrets headfully o'er-eye: 
More ſacks to the mill!” O heav'ns, I have my wiſh; 
Dumain transform'd, four woodcocks in a diſk? | 
Dum. O moſt divine Kate! 


Biron. O moſt profane coxcomb! _ Cafe. 


Dum. By heav'n, the wonder of a mortal eye! 
Biron. By earth, ſhe is but corporal ; there you lie. 
Lide. 
Dum. Her amber ki for foul have amber coted. 
| Biron, An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. 
[4/ide. 


Dum. As upright as the cellar. | 

Biron. Stoop, I fayz © F 
Her ſhoulder is with chid. [afede. 

Dum. As fair as day. 


Biron. Ay, as ſome days; but tie no ſun muſt FLAY 


ghd, 

| Dim. O'that Thad ty win! en a re 
Long. And 1 had mine! | Tofie. 
King. And mine too, good Lord! Ice. 
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Biron. Amen, ſo I had mine! Is Redhat” wh 
word? ee 
Dum. A bh 8 
Reigns in my blood, and will rememb'red be. 
Biron. A fever in your blood! why then, inciſion 
Would let her out in ſawcers, ſweet miſpriſion. Ceſcde. 
Dum. Once more I'll read the ode, that I have writ. 
Biron. Once more Pll mark, how love can vary wit. 


£ 


— 


— reads his. fone 


On a days Port the day!) 

Love, whoſe month is ever May, 

Spy'd a bl:fſom paſſing fair, 

Playing in the wanton air © 
A441 the velvet leaves the wind. 

All unſeen, gun e find ; 

That the Lege ; 

Wiſb'd himſelf the heaven's breath. 

Air, ( quoth he, ) thy cheeks may bes 5 

Air, would I might triumph ſo! F 

But, alack, my hand is worn, 

Ne'er to piuck thee from thy thorn 

Vomp, alack, for youth unmeet, 

Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſeeet. 

Do not call it fm in ne, 

That I am forfeworn for thee + 

Thou, for whom ev'n Fove would {rants 
Juno but an Ethiope were; 

And deny himſelf for Jove, 

Turning mortal for * love. 


A , 


This vil I ſend, and ſomething elſe more' - plain, pt 
That ſhall expreſs my true love's felt'ring pay * 
O, would the King, Biron, and Longaville,” | | — 
Were lovers too! ill, to example ill, Ea Fad 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note: 

For none offend, where all alike do dot. 

Long. Dumain, thy love is far from 1 t bl 
Thap) in love's grief delir'ſt lociety : [coming forward. 


ou 


To ſee great 
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You may look pale; but I ſhould bluſh, I know, 
To be o Jam and taken TT: ſo. 


King. Come, Sir, you bluſh; as his, your caſe is doch; ; 


[coming forward. 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. | 
You do not love Maria? Longaville 

Did never ſonnet for her ſake compile? 

Nor never laid his wreathed arms athwart 

His loving boſom, to keep down his heart? 


I have been cloſely ſhrowded in this buſh, ' 
And mark'd you both, and for you both did bluſh. 


I heard your guilty chymes, obſerv'd your faſhion ;. 

Saw ſighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion. 

Ah me! ſays one; O Jove! the other cries; 

Her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other's eyes. 

You would for paradiſe break faith and troth ; 

And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. 

What will Biron fay, when that he ſhall hear 

A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear! ” 

How will he ef ? How will he ſpend his wit? 

How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, | 

I would not have him know ſo much by me. 
Biron. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſy. 


Ah,good my Leige, I pray thee, pardon me. 


[ coming forward. 


Good heart, what grace haſt thou thus to reprove 


Theſe worms for loving, that art moſt in love? 

Your eyes do make no coaches in your tears, 

There is no certain Princeſs that appears? 

You'll not be perjur d, tis a hateful thing; 

Tuſh; none but minſtrels like of ſonnetting. : 
But are you not aſham'd? nay, are you not | 


All three of you, to be thus much o'erſhot ? 


You found his mote, the King y our mote dd ſee: 

But I a beam do find in ach of | hog 

O, what a ſcene of fool'ry have I ſeen, 

Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen? „ 

O me, with what ſtrict patience have I ſat, _ | — 

To ſee a King transformed to a knot! | 
e whipping a gig, 


And profound Solonion tuning a jig! , 


—— 


= 
— CC _ 
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And Neſtor play at puſh-pin with the "0 
And Cynic Timon laugh at idle toys! 9 5 
Where lies thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain; F 
And gentle Longaville, where hes thy pain? 
And where my Liege's? all about the breaſt? | 5 
A caudle, hoa ! | y 
King. Too bitter is thy jeſt. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy-over-yiew ?. - | 
Biron. Not you by me, but 1 betray'd by . | 
I that am honeſt, I that hold it fin. N 
To break the vow I am engaged in, 
I am betray'd by keeping company 
With vaneslike men, of ſtrange 8 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rhyme? 
Or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time 
In pruning me? when ſhall you hear, that I 
Will praiſe a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ſtate, a brow, a break, a waſte, 
A leg, a limb? _ 
King. Soft, whither away ſo falt? 
A true man or a thief, that gallops ſo? 
Biron. 1 poſt from love; good lover, " me go. 


Enter Faquenetta and C 22 *. 


Jag. God bleſs the King! | 
: King. What preſent haſt thou there? 
C. Some certain treaſon. | 
King. What makes treaſon here? or 
Coft. Nay, i it makes nothing, 1 5 
King. If it mar nothing neither, . 
The treaſon and you go in peace away together. 
Jag. ] beſeech your Grace, let this letter be read, 
Our Parſon miſdoubts it: it was treaſon, he ſaid, 
King. Biron, read it over. en . men 35701 
Where hadſt thou . 
Jag. Of Coſtard. 64: it 4; 
King. Where hadſt thou it? «0! 
Cot. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun fy PBS 
King. Tow now, what is in you? why doſt bon tear 
it? 
Mos, A toy, . Liege, a r. your Grace needs not 
: fear it it. : 
SY Ts ts | 2 
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Long It did move him to e and menen la 
hear it. 
Haus: It is Biron's writing, odd here in his ans. "SO 
Biron. Ah, you whoreſon ann you were born 
to do me ſhame. - 0 __ 
Guilty, my Lord, guilty: I ae 1 gonk 
King. What ? 
Biron. That you three fools lack'd me fol to o nake op. 
the meſs. 4 
He, he and you; and you, * Lie e, 1 I. | 
Are pick-purſes 1 in love; and we deſerve to die... 
O, diſmiſs this audience, and 1 ſhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, true; we are four: 
Will theſe turtles be gone? "© 
King. Henee, Sirs, away. 
Coft. Walk afide the true folk, and let the traitors ſtays 
| [Exeunt Goft. and Faquens 
Biron. nk N ſect lovers, O, let us embrace: 
As true we are as fleſh and blood can be. 
The ſea will ebb and flow, heaven will ſhew his face: 
Voung blood doth not obey. an old decree. ; 
We cannot croſs the cauſe. why we were born, 
Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſwora, _ 
King. What, did theſe rent lines ſhew ſome love. of 


- thine? .- 


Brun Dil-th ? uoth ? Who fees the hea 
DS the quoth you venly 


That (like a rude and ſavage man of bade | 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous 705 
Bow not his vaſſal head, and, ſtrucken blind, 
Kiſſes the baſe. ground with obedient. þ 
hat peremptory eazle-ſighted eye 


Ft N 
look upon the heaven — E 
That is is not blinded by her majeſty? by 


King. What zeal, what fury, Ban ad 1 thee now? | 
My love (her miſtreſs) is a gratious/moon ;, 
She (an attending ſtar) ſcarce ſeen a light. 


| Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor 1 Bion. 


O, but Aus my love, day would turn to a 
Of all — the cal [orereignty A * 
Do meet, as * in her fair cheek? ? "> 
.ong: Ver. I.. 4 5 Where 


Fd 
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Where ſeveral worthies make one dignity ; 
Where nothing wants, that want lr Goth beck. 
Lend me be for of al entle tongues; „ 

' Vie; painted rhetoric f O, ſhe needs k not- | 


To things of ſale a ſeller's praiſe belongs: 


She paſſes praiſe; the praiſe, too ſhort, doth blot. 
A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 

Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eyer 
Panty doth varniſh age, as if new-born, 

And gives the erutch-the cradle's infancy 3 


O, ?tis the fun that maketh all things ſhine. 


King. By heavy thy love is black as ebony. 
Biron. Is ebony like het? O wood dirine! 
A wife of ſuch wood were felicit yx. 
O, who can give an oath? where is a book, 
That I may ſwear, Beauty Goth beauty br. 
If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look? 
No face is fair, that is not full fo black? 
King. O paradox, lack is the badge of hell: 0 
- The hue of dungeons, and the ſcowl of night; 
And beaviy's crete becomes the heavens well. 
Biron. Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling Fpirits of hight 3 
O, if in black my Lad $ brow be deckt, 
It mourns, that painting and vforping hair eh 
mud deter with a Eile Ape R:: 8 
| And therefore is ſhe born to make black bir. | 
Her favour turns the faſhion of the days, : 
For native blood is counted p painting e 
And therefore red, that would: avoid diſpraife, | 


_ - Paints. tfelf black to imitate her brow. 


Dum. "Fo ook Vi dee ae chimney en n 
And ſince her time are colliers counted bri ws "7g 

King. And Ethiops of theit fweet comp 50 =p gd 
2 Dark needs no candles now, for dar Acht. 
7 Biroa. Dark ae candies now or Bark i wo 
"For fear ther colours ſhould be Wart d away. 


King. Twere god, yours dd: for, * 


Tin Sade Rite fabe nat walks 
e ve U 


r No doit . ike footdch 1 


A. 
* 
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| Didi I never knew man hold vile tuff ſo dear. 
Long. Looks here's thy lovez; my foot in her face ſeo. 
Biron. O, ieee bee many ae yore”. 4 ff 
Her feet were much zo dainty for ſuch tread, 
Dum. O vile! then as ſhe what upward lies 
be ftreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walk'd over - head. 
King. But what of this, are we not all in love? 
_Biron. Nothing ſo ſure, and thereby all forfworn. 
Lung. Then leave this chat; and, ”_ * * 
prove 
Our loving lawful, and cur faith wot torn. £631 36þ 
Dum. Ay, marty, there; ſome flattery be 
Long. O, fame authority how to proceed; 2 
Some tricks, fome quille, how to cheat the der & 
Dum. Some ſalve for perjury. 2 „ 
Biron. O, tis more than neec. 
Have at you then, Aſſection's men at arms; 
— whine: you firſt did ſwear unto: 
To faſt, to ſtudy, and to fee no woman; 
Flat treaſon 5 kingly ſtate of youth.” 
. Say, can you faſt? eee e eee 
bt; And abſtinence ingenders maladies. 
N And where that you have vow'd to fludy, (Lon) | 
he In that each of you hath: forſworn his book, 
Can you ſtill dream, and pore, and thereon ol? 8 
For when would you, my Lord, or you, or y 1 
Hare found the ground of ſtudy's excellence, 15 Bay 
2 the beauty of a woman's face? 4 
7: unirerſal plodding priſons up e 
3 ſpirits in the arteries; „ ths 
s motion and long-durin action tires. . 
Now, for not lookin As Ge: 17 . 
You have in that forſworn the uſe of eyes; Ke 
And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your, vow. 
For where is any author in the world 
Teaches ſuch duty as a woman's eye? 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourſelf; . 
And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
Then, when ourſelves we ſee in ladies? eyes, 
Do we not likewiſe ſee our learning there? 
0, 6 — 
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And in that vowed hiveiforſworn our books: * 
For hen would you, my Liege, or yoda, or yo, N 9 
In leaden contemplation have found out > E. 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 


Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you al 00% 
Other ſlow arts entirely keep the brain: ¼ðx 
And therefore finding barren practiſers. 


Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their i 
« But love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 
Lives ndt alone immured in the — A 
But with the motion of all elements 
Courſes as ſwift as thought in every Power: enen 
And gives to every power a double Power, F 
Above their functions and their offices. 
It adds a precious ſeeing to the eye: N 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind! | 
A lover's ear will hear the loweſt 8 oy i e 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is rt. ab a9.) 
* Love's feeling is more ſoft and ſenfible, 00 + vo 
Than are the tender horns of cockled walk. 132338 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs i in walk, 
For valour, is not Love a Hercules, 
Still climbing trees in the Heſperides? e bac! 
1 phinx; as ſweet and muſical — e l er 
bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his or un 
And when Love ſpeaks the voice of all the gods, ag, 
Mark, heaven drowſy with the harmony! 
Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, 
Until his ink were temper'd with Love's ſighs; | 
O then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, beer 90 
And plant in tyrants mild humility,—— „„ 
From womens? eyes this doctrine I deri ves: 
They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire; 
They are the books, the arts, the acadenies 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the ad; Nein ba. 
Elſe none at all in aught proves excellent. | 
Then fools you were theſe women to forſwear: 
Or, keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools. 
For Wiſdom's ſake, (a word that e men love 2 Be 
Or for Love's ſake, 5 word all women love) 
Or for mens ſake, (the author of theſe womens) - w 6! 
Or womens! Jake, (by whom we men are men Mien 2 i 
AR | 


= 


Let 
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Let us once loſe our ene 40 6661 


Or elſe we loſe ourſelves to keep our. | 
It is religion to be thus forſworn, e 
For charity itſelf fulſils the lac r : 
And who can ſever love from charity? if 
King. Saint Cupid, then! and, ſoldiers, to the geld! 
Biron, — . — your ſtandards, and upon them, Lordss 
Pell-mell, down with them; but be firſt advis d. 
In conflict that you get the ſun of theemmm. 
Long. Now to plain-dealing, lay theſe glozes by; 
Shall we reſolve to woo. theſe girls of France??? 
King. And win them tos; therefore let us deviſe - 


Some entertainmend for them in their tents. 


Biron. del from the park ket ws condu@t them aer 
Then homeward every man attach the hand. + 
Of his fair miſtreſs; in the afternagn _ 
We will with ſome ſtrange: paſtime ſolace hem, 
ann Bo £46483 
For xevels, dances, maſks, and ue 4 
Forerun fair love; ſewing her way with flowers... 

King. Away, away! na time ſhall be omitted, 


That will be time, and may hy us be fitted. 


Biron. Allons! Allons! ſown cockle rea an 3 
And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure: 
Light four copper bus ns et to men forſworn; 
ys. no better * bs Eu ol 


ACT v. SCENE E 


. Saris, quod ffi, 8 


Nath. 1: praiſe God for you, Sir, your bad * 
ner haye been ſharp and ſententious; pleaſant without: 
2 witty without affeQation, audactous without: 


impudency, learned without opinion, and ſtrange without: 
. I did converſe Aae day r 
| 2 
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nion of the King's, who Wen, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriana de Armadwo. 

Hol. Novi hominem, compa te. His dense is ity, 
his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye am- 
bitious, his gate majeſtical, and his general behaviour vain,, 
ridiculous, and thralonical. He is too piqued, too ſpruce, 
1 too odd, as it were; too mne as 1 TL 

„ 
Nath. A moſt. fingular and choice gpithet. e 
[Draws out his: tabl: .d. 

Hol. He 8 out the thread of his verhoſity finer 
than the: Raple of his argument. I ablior fuch fanatical 
phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and point-deviſe companions; 


fuch rackers of orthography, as to ſpeak, dout, fine, when 
he ſhould ſay, doubt; det, when he ſhould pronounce- 


debt; d, e, b, t; not dae, t: he clepeth a calf, cauf; half, 


| has e . neighbour vocatur nebour ; neigh abbreviated ne. 


This is abominable, which we would call abhominable: 


it inſinuateth. me of en _ —_ , er to 
make frantic, lunatic? 5 


Nath. Laus Deo, 3 


Hol. Bone? ——bonesforben, ; Prat lite fora; 
brill ne > 


7% 


erke 1. "Enter Armado, 1 fe c. 


Nath! Videſus qu ts wentt. 2" 

Hol. Fideo, of geln. 2 

Arm. Chirra. 

Hol. Qxare ehirra, not: fi ra? 
Arm. Men. of. peace, well encounter d. 
Hol. Moſt milltary Sir, ſalutation. 


Moth. They have. been. at * feaſt of 1 


amd ſtole the ſcrazßs. _ 


Coft. O, they 2 livd has on tlie almsbaſket of 
wo 7 marvel thy maſter hath not eaten thee for 2 
Sheds for thou art not ſo long by the head as 


anbilitudinitatibus thou art eaſſer en un. a Bop: 


4 4 


wx Peace, the f Begins. | 
| Ra Monſicur, n not leter'd2 Lab 900 


: \ 


S . LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST; 


* 
andes Ves, yes, he teaches boys the bew bo: 
What is A B ſpelt backward with'a horn on his head?” us 
Hol. Bay pueritia, with a horn added. | 


Mob. Ba, * ny ſheep, wares a | horn. Vou hear 
5 his learning.” 


Hol. N, y qui prom conſonant? / 
' Moth. The third of che five vows; if yourepent them; ; 
or the fifth, if R od | ; 
Hol. Te repeat eg a; e em 
Moth. The ſheep; the other two concludes 19 o 
Arm. Now, by tlie ſalt wave of the Mediterraneum, a 
beet touch, a quick vetiew of wit ; ſnip,” ſnap, quick 
and home; it rejoicetl» my intelle&; true wit. 
Mob. Otfer'd- by a child to an old man: which i is 
witold. | : 
Hol. What (the: figure? what" is the fire? 80 4 
Moth. Horns. | 
Hol. Thou diſputeſt Ie an Abe; go, whip 9 5 
Moth. Lend me your horn to 9285 one, and 15 


whip about your inf ene eired, 4 gigs of Aa Cuce 
| Fol 's horn | 
Cf. An“ I had but one penny in the boy thou 
| mould have it to buy N hold, there is the 
remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou halfpenny 
purſe of wit, thou pidgeon- egg of diſcretion. O, that 
the heav'ns were ſo pleaſed, that thou wert but my 
baſtard! what a joyful father wouldſt thou make me? 
go to, thow haſt it ad n at the PE w_ as 
ny ſay. 
* Hol. 05 I ſmell falſe Tak, dung bill bor unguem: 
Arm Arts-man,. preambula ;. we will be ſingled from 
the barbarous: Do you not educate youth. at the charge- 
houſe on the top of the mountain? 5 


Hol. Or mons the hill 

Arm. At your ſweet pleaſure, for the mountain. 
Hol. I do, ſans queſtion. ' 

Arm. Sir, it is the King's moſt feet pleaſure: Ws | 
affeQion; to congratulate the Princeſs at her vilion, in 
the poſteriors of this day, which the rude m titude call 
che afternoon. 

Hol. The poſterior of the dayf moſt generous "IP is 
rer GY and meaſurable for the oo 


| 


| 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
11 
1 


implore 
the Princeſs (ſweet chuck) 
tation, or ſhow, or pageant, or antic, or fire - work. Now, 


off LOVE'S LABOURS LOST, AS 
the word is well cull'd, choices] feet, age, L du at: | 
wt er 


fore you, Bir, I do aſſure. 


p 5 Sir, the King us a noble 


miliar; I do-afſure you, my — — — for what 


Sed between us, let it paſ I do beſeech thee, re- 


member thy courteſy I beſeech thee, apparel thy 


deſigns, and i great import in _ tout let that paſs: 
—for I muſt tell thee, it will pleaſe his Grace (by the 


1 world) ſoinetime to lean u my poor ſhoulder, and 


with his royal finger thus dally with. my excrement, with 


my muſtachio; but, . let that paſs. | By the 


world, I recount no fable; ſome certain ſpecial honoura 
it pleaſeth his Greatneſs to impart to Armade, a ſoldier; 


a man of travel, that hath ſeen the world; but let that 


paſy——the very all of all 33 heart, I do 


* 


that the curate and your fweet. ſelf are 
5 ſuch eruptions, and ſudden breaking out. of whnh, 


were, }; I have acquainted you. withal, to the end to 
ee e 


Hol. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the nine worthies, 
Sir, as concerning fame entertainment of time, ſome ſhow 
in the poſtervor of this day, to be rendered by our aſſiſtants 


at the King's command, and this moſt gallant, illuſtrate, 


and learned gentleman, before the Princeſs: L none. 

ſo fit as to — the nine worthies. 

eee e eee ennugh to. 
nt them?: 

Hal. Joſhua, yourſelf; this gallant man, Judas Mac: 
cabeus; this ſwain (becauſe of bis res e or joint) 
mall paſs Pompey the great; and the page, Hercules. 

Arm, Pardon, Sir, error: he i not quantity enough 
ee eee, {o big as the end. of. 

Hel. Shall 1 have audience? be dall preſent Her- 


eules in minority; his Enter and Zxit- ſhall be ſtrang- 


— a ſnake; and I will have an apology for that pure 
" Ab. An excelent ences Saia ee 4 


* 
* 


+ 


+5 * 
7 


hat | 


8 


* 
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By 357 as of 
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| hiſs, you may ery; “ Well done, Hercules, now thou 


« cruſheſt the ſnake; that is the way to make an of- 
fence gracious, tho few have the grace to do it. 
Arm. For the reſt of the rookie: 
Hol. I will play three myſelf. : n 
Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman! | n off 
Arn. Shaft 1 telLyou 1 ee PT. 
Hol. We attend. | 
Arm, Weill avg, if if this fadge not, a antic. 1 8 


ſeech you 
l. Via! good-man Dull, hon bad poken = no word 
1 6 41 1 

Dull. Nor unde e hone 3 . 

Hol. Allonr; we will employ: the. 

Dull. I'll make one in a dance, or ſoz. or . 
on the tabor to the worthies, and n b ance, the 
hay. 

Hol. Moſt dull en Dull, tour {port ny. N bY: 

annie wt i 264] 34-4  [Exeunt. 


YES 


SCENE: tn: ee e 2 = 
Enter Prinaeſe, and Lade. | 


Prin. Sweet hearts, we ſhall he rich ere we deans, 
If fairings come thus plentifully in 
A lady wall'd about. with- diamonds! -o—-— ST 
Look you, what I have from the loving King. 
Rof. Madam, came e elſe along with that ? 2 
Prin. Nothing but this? yes, as much love in chyme, 
As would be cramm'd up in a ſheet of paper. 
Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all; 
That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. 
Raſ. That was the way to make his ee \ 
For he hath been five thouſand years; a boy. — 
Cath. Ay, and a fhrewd unhappy gallows top... 3 
Rof. Yowll ne'er be friends with him; he be kill'd _ 
| ſiſter. . 4 hot 
Cath. He made her melancholy, fad and. heavy... 
Audyfo ſhe died; had ſhe been light, like you, | 
Of fugh a e img leit. co ug _ | 


She might 
And ſo 
Rof. W 


—— 1 — 
you; for a light | 
bs your eg amandegs e thi hgh 


Cath. A light es a beauty dak. Ke. 
Roſ. We need more light to, find yo meaning outs 
Cath. You'll mar the light, by *. in auf: 
Therefore I'll darkly end the argument. 
 Rof. Look, what you dog and dv it fm 5 u n. 
Cath. So do not you, for you are a light wench. 
% Indeed, | weigh not you; and therefore licht. 
Catb. 1 weigh me pt; O, n n 
me. . i 
Roſ. Great reaſons e 
Prin. Well bandied both; ee eee ee 
Bur, Rofaline, you have a favour too. 6 
Who ſent it ? and what is it? | 
2 I would you knew. HINA 
my face were 1/0 
My favour were as great; «rayon 
Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron. : 
_ 'The numbers true, and were the nne W. 
I were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground. 
I am compar'd ta twenty the fairs. 

O, he hathᷣ drawn my piture in bis letter. Y 
Prin. Any thing like? 7 55 
22 Much in the letters, nothing in the praife 

Prin. Beauteons as ink; 2 good coneluen. 
Cath, Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 
Rof. Ware pencils . How? let we not di your 


% 


M —_ golden letter, 

y red domanical, 

O, ol ee we 
. Cath. For of that jeſt, and 1 beſhirew all rewe. 
Cath. Madam, this glove. 3133 
Prin. Did he not ſend Na + | 
Cath. Yes, Madam; and moreover, 

Some thouſand verſes af a faithful lover. | 


A huge W of hypoeriſy, 


8 . check beine for her nee _—_— 
palatiog-brul. 


we. tors Lanes bor. = 
va compil'd, profound: fimplicity. 
- This, nat ee pearls; da e fern Longe 
The kno a to long by hl me, L a 
Prin. I think no 


3 doſt thou not wiſh in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter ſhort? 
Mar. Ay, or I would theſe hands might never pant, 

Prin. r : 
Rof. They are wovle fools to A N 4 
That ſame Bironz VL torture ere I | 
O, that I knew he were but in by wok | ©» 
How 1 would make kim fawn, and beg, and ſeek, 
And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times, g 
And ſpend his r wits in bootleſs rhymes, 
And ſhape his fervice all to my beheſts, : 
And make him proud to make me proud ag 
So portent like would L Oer way his ftate, © 
That he ſhould be my fool, and 1 his fate F. 
Prin. None are ſo ſurely caught, when they are cearch's, 
As wit turn'd fool; folly, in'wiſdom hatch'd, 
Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of fchool; 
And wit's own grace to grace a leatned fool. | 
Roſ. The blood of youth burns not in fuch excels, | 
As y's revolt to wantonneſfss. 
Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrong a note 
As fool'ry i in this wife, when wit doth doat: 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 
To prove, "7 wit, wort in N 


> 


SCENE 1. A Bye 


Prin. mth: 20d durch is in his face. 9 
Boyet. . . Koa LY where's ban 
race 3 
Prin. Thy news, Boyer? © | . 
Armi wetdhes, ares; hoes, nn; \ By 
renn e ee e iT 
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1949. Loves Lass r 4a v. 


Armed i in arguments; youll beim d 
Muſter” your wits, ſtand in your on defence, WR, 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hene. 
Prin. Saint Dennis, to Saint Cupid} what are they, 
That charge their breath agaiiſt us? ſay; ſcout, (1; op | 
Boyet. Vader the cool ſhade: of a ſycamore, 
I thought to cloſe mine eyes ſome half an _—_ * A 
When, lol to interrupt my purpos'd- reſt, - (E-2 
Toward that ſhade, 1 hight: behold, addreſt- T wort nad 
The King and his companions; Dey i ITS 
I ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, Mien 24 


And overheard — you ſhall try en bn 4 


That, by and by, diſguis' d they will be here. 


Their herald is a pretty'\knaviſh-page, + 
That well by heart hath conn'd his embaſſage.· 


Action and accent did they teach him there: 
Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and thus thy _ bear ” df 61 
And ever and anon they made a doubt el 


Preſence majeſtical would put him Wes ta 6 
For, quoth the King, an angel ſhalt * ben. 
Yet fear not thou, but ſpeak audaciouſſy. 


The boy replied, An angel is not evil; 


1 mould have fear'd her, had ſhe been a 1 95 
With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the erh 
Making the bold wag by their praiſes bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow thus, and fleer'd, ow On 

A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before. 4 


Another with his finger and his thumb, 


Cry'd Via] we will do't, come what will come. 

The third he caper'd, and ery'd, All gdes well. 

The fourth turn d on the toe, and down he fell. | 
With that they all did tumble on the Sons, . 2 


| k fog ſuch a zealous laughter, o 3 1 
That in this ſpleen ridieulous appears, : 
To check their folly, paſſion's ſolemn tears. 4 


ON But 3 but what, bj they to oO us? 

oyet. They do, they do; and are e, 
Like Muſcovites, or Ruſſians, as I guels. 7 * 
Their purpoſe i is to parley, court, and dance; 

And every one his love-feat will advance . 
Unto his ſev'ral miſtreſs; which they'll N 2 TY 
* * 20 did beſtow. . 


4 


AT Hp eln % 


eb 
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Prin. And will they ſo? the gallants ſhall be N 


For, Ladies, we will every one be maſk'd: 


And not a man of them ſhall have the grace, 
Deſpight of ſuit, to ſee a lady's face. 

Hold, Roſaline; this favour thou ſhalt wear, £1 
And then the King will court thee for his dear: 


Hold, take you this, my ſweet, and give me thine 


So ſhall Biron take me for Roſaline, FR ; 
And change your favours tao; ſo ſhall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by theſe removes. 
Roſ Come on then, wear the favours moſt in ſight. 
Cath. But in this changing, what is your intent? 
Prin. Th' effect of my intent is to croſs theirs 
They do it but in mocking merriment, ; 
And mock for mock is only my intent. 
Their ſeveral councils they unboſom ſhall 
To loves miſtook, and fo be mock'd withal, 
Upon the next occaſion ghat we meet, 


With viſages diſplay'd, to talk and greet. 


Ro. But ſhall we dance, if they defire us to't? 

Prin. No; to the death, we will not move a foot; 
Nor to their penn'd ſpeech render we no grace: 
But while tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. 

Boyet. Why, that contempt will kill the ſpeaker's heart, 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 

Prin. Therefore I do it ; and I make no doubt, | 
The reſt will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport o'erthrown, | 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own; . 
So ſhall we ſtay, mocking intended game; 
And they, well mock'd, depart. away with ſhame. ws | 
* 
Boyet. The trumpet rates * e the e 


come. 
„„ =" $1. SCENE . 
Enter the Ki ing, Biron, Longuville, Dane and 8 


diſguis'd like Mufcovites 5 s Moth with 9 as OO BIG 


maß, querade. 


Moth. All bail, the rice „ 


Vor. II. R Boer. 


194 LOVE'S LABOR S LOST. Act VJ. 
Boye. Beauties no richer than rich taffata. 
Moth. A holy parcel of the Jaireft dames, 
7 hat ever turn'd their backs to mortal ue i, 
[Tie ladies turn their backs to * 
Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 
Moth. That ever turn'd their. * wes wiews. | 


Biron. True: out, dude 8 

Moth. Out Yf your favours, bevel gu. each afe 

Not to behold. 

N Once to behold, y | 

Moth. Once to behold with lar bean — 

With your fſun-beamed eyes — 2 
Boyet. They will not e to that epithets 

- You were belt call it daughter-beamed eyes. | 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings me out. 
Biron. Is this your perfectneſs? be gone, you rogue. 
Rof. 15 * would theſe n : ; their nunds, 

| oyet. - 

If they do ſpeak our language? tis our will 

That ſome plain man recount their ele. 

Know what they would. 2 

Boyet. What would you with the Princeſs? 

| Biron. Nothing, but peace and gentle viſitation. 

_ Rofſ. What would they, ſay they? 

Boyet. Nothing, but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Na. Why, that they have; and bid them ſo be gone. 
|  Bayet. She ſays, you have it; and you may be * 

King. Say to her, we have meaſur' d oy miles, 

To tread a meaſure with her on the 
Ivs: They ſay, that they have meaſur'd many a 

| mule, 

To tread a meaſure with you on this graſs, _ 

Rof. It is not ſo. Aſk them, how many inches 
Is in one mile: if they have meaſur d many, 

The meaſure then of one is eaſily told. » 
Boyet. If to come hither you have meaſur'd miles, 

And many miles; the Princeſs bids you tell, 

How many inches doth fill up one mile? Fo 
Biron. Pell her, we meaſure them by weary * 
Bae She hears herſelf. | 29 

ra 07. 
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Rof. How many weary ſteps N 
Of many weary miles you have o 'ergone, - 
Are 9 in the travel of one mile? 
Biron. ber nothing that We ſpend for yous 3. 
Our duty is Wh ch, ſo infinite, 
That we may da it ſtill without acconipt. | 
Vouchſafe to ſhe the ſunſhine of your face, 
| That we (like eee may worſtup it. 
© - Rof:- My face but a moon, and clouded $90. | 
Ko Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch clouds FR 
Vouchſafe, bright mern, and theſe thy ſtars, to ſhine 
(Thoſe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. | 
Rof. O vain Pefisoner; deg a greater matter; 
* now requeſt {| but moonſnine in the water. 
g. Then in our meaſure vouchſafe but one change; 
Then Ed me beg, this begging is not ſtrange. a 
* Rof. Play, muſic, then; nay, you mull wo it oH, 
Not yet? no dance? thus cuange T, the the moon. 
_ Ap Will you not dance? how uo you thus 2 
d? 


2. You took the woon- ut fully but now. he's 
ES, chang d. | 
| King. Vet ſtill ſhe is the moon, * I the mam 
The muſic plays, vouchſafe ſome motion to it. 
 Rof. Our ears vouchſafe it. | 
King. But your legs ſhould de it. 


one. Noſ. Since you are ſtrangers, : and come bere "A — 


— 


ne. We'll not be nice; take hands; we will not dance. 
= King. Why take you hands then! 
Roſ. Only to part friends: 
y a Court'ſy, ſweet hearts, and ſo the * ends. 


King. More meaſure. of this meafure; be not nice. 
Ref. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. 
King. Prize yourſelves then; what Hm your omen? 
Rof. Your abſence only. 

King. That can never be. 

8, Rof. Then cannot we be bought; = fo adicu; 

FS Twice to your viſor, and half once to you. 
ug. If you deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 

ps. 425 In private then. 280 
8 in I am beſt d with that. 

Neſ. 1 | 1 88 R 2 Biron. 


196 LOVE'S LABOUR'S Los r. Add v. 
Biron. White · handed miſtreſs, one f. weet word with 
thee. * 


Prin. Honey, and milk, * "SY there is three. 
Biron. Nay then, two treys; and if you grow ſo nice, 

Methegline, wort, and malmſey;— well run, Wee: : 

There's half a dozen ſweets. © Bas 
Prin. Seventh ſweet, adieu LOTS TY 

Since you can cog, I'll play no more with you. 

Biron. One word in ſecret. 

=. Let it not be ſweet. _ 
iron. Thou griev'ſt m 1. 

Prin. Gall? Se G oa 

Biron. Therefore meet. 

Dum. Will you vouchſafe with me to bo cla a word? ? 

Mar. Name it. - 

Dum. Fair Lady,—— 00 

Mar. Say you ſo? fair Lord: 

Take that . your fair Lady. | ki 
Dum. Pleaſe it ou; 1 

As much in private, and VII bid adieu. 5 
Cath, What, was your viſor made without a tongre? | 
Long. I know the reaſon, Lady, why you aſk. 

Cath. O, for your reaſon! quickly, Sir; I long. 
Long. You have a double tongue within your aſl, 

And would afford my ſpeechleſs vizor half. 

Cath. Veal, quoth the Dutch man; is not veal a cart 4 
Long. A calf, fair Lady? © : 

Cath, No, a fair Lord calf. 2h. 

Long. Let's part the word: : | 

Cath. No, I'll not be your half; 

Take all, and wean it; it may prove an. ox. 

Long, Look, how you butt YO 1 in theſe ſharp 
mocks! _ 

Will you give horns, haſte Lady? do not {0 mY 
Cath. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 
Long. One word in private with you, ere I die 
Cath, Bleat ſoftly then, the butcher hears yo cry. 
Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as Keen 

- As 1s the razor's edge, invincible, ki 
Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen : 

Above the ſenſe ww 9 fo ſenſible 


aw - 


\ 


Seemeth 


ord? 
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Seemeth their conference, their conceits have wings; 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, ſwifter 


things 
Rof. Not one word more, my maids; break off, break 
off. 
Biron. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure ſcoff.—— 
King. 1 mad wenches; ; you have ſimple wits. 
| 1 8 5 "_ ns Lords: 


% 


SCENE VI. 


Prin. Twenty al my frozen n 
Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wonder'd at? 
Boyet. Tapers they are with your ſweet breaths puff d 


Out. 


Ref. 3 wits they have; | groſs, groſs; fat, 


Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly poor flout !! 
Will they not 2 (think you) hang Gives to-night ? 
Or ever, but in vizors, ſhew-their faces! 
This pert Biron was out of count*nance quite. 
Rof. O! they were all in lamentable caſes. 
The King was weeping-ripe for a good word. 
Prin. Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit. 
Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword : 
No, point, quoth I; my ſervant ſtraight was mute, 
Cath. Lord Longaville ſaĩd I came o'er his hearts 


| And trow you what he call'd me? 


Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Cath. Ves, in good faith. 

Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art! 

Rof. Well, better wits 550 worn plain ii 


But will you hear? the King is 2 love ſworn. 


Prin. And quick Biron bath ghted faith to me. 
Cath. And Longaville was for my ſervice born. 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as ſure as bark on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes, give * 
en they will again be here 
In their own ſhapes; for it can never be 


They will digeſt this ä 


3 SO Prin. 
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Prin. Will they return? 
Boyet. They will, they will, n 


And eap for joy, though they are lame with blows: 


Therefore change favours; and, when they „ 


Blow like ſweet roſes in this ſummer- air. 


Prin. How, blow? how, blow? ſpeak to be linderfioos, 
Boyet. : Fair ladies maſk'd, are roſes in the bud, 


Or angels veil'd in clouds: are roſes blown, 


« Diſmaſk'd, their damaſk ſweet. commixture ſhewn.” 

Prin. Avaunt, perplexity | what ſhall we do 
If they return in their own ſhapes to woo? 

Roſ. Good Madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 
Let's mock them ſtill, as well known, as diſguis'd; 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Difguis'd, like Muſcovites, in ſhapeleſs * gear; 

And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 
And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 
Should be preſented at our tent to us. 
Boyet. Ladies, withdraw, the gallants are at hand. 
Prin. Whip to our — as roes run o'er the land. 
| . * 


U 


SCEME VII. * Before the Prinerſ?' breit, on. 


Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, in their 
own habits ; Boyet meeting them. 


Ki ing. Fair Sir, God fave you! Where's the Princeſs? 
Bayet. Gone to her tent. 

Pleaſe it your Majeſty, command me - any ſervice to her?- 
King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audience for one word. 
Boyet. I will; and ſo will ſhe, I know, my Lord [Exit. 
Biron. This fellow pick up wit, as pigeons pea ſe; 

And utters it again, when Jove doth pleaſe; 

He is wit's pedlar, and retails his wares 

At wakes and waſlals, meetings, markets, fairs; 

And we that fell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 

Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch how.” 

* Uncouth. - . 
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This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeve; 

Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve. 

He can carve too, and lifp : why, this is he 

That kiſs'd away his hand in courteſy; | 

This is the ape of form, Monſieur the nice, 

That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 

In honourable terms: nay, he can ſing 
- A mean moſt mainly; and, in uſhering, NM bg.” 
Mend him who can; the laies call him ſweet ; 
'The ſtairs, as he treads on them, kiſs his feet. 
This is the flower that ſmiles on every one, 
To ſhew his teeth as white as whale's bone. 
And conſciences that will not die in debt, 
Pay him the due of honey-tongu'd Boyet. 

King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my heart. 
That put Armado's page'out of his 1 | 


- 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter the vun. Roſal ine, NN Catharine, Boyet, and 
attendants * 


King. We come to viſit you, and purpoſe now 
To lead you to our court; vouchſafe it then. 7 
Prin. This field ſhall hold me, and 2 hold your v vow: 
Nor God, nor I, delight in p men. 
King. Rebuke me not for that 2 you provoke; 
The virtue of your eye muſt break my oath. 
Prin. You nick-name virtue; vice you ſhould have 
ſpoke. 
For » virtueꝰ's office never breaks mens? troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the unſully'd lily, I proteſt, 
A world of torments though 1 08 endure, 


5 attindents. ; . 

Biron. See, where it comes; behaviour, what wert thou, 
Till this man ſhew'd thee? and what art thou now) 

King. All hail, ſweet Madam, and fair time of day! 

Prin. Fair in all hail is foul, as 1 conceive. 

King. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. 

Prin. Then wiſh me better, 1 will give you leave. 

. King. We _ &c. 
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I would not yield to be ur houſe's gueſt; 
So much I hate 23 to be 
Of heav'nly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
Ling. O, you have liv'd in deſolation here, 
Unſeen, unvifited; much to our ſhame. | 
Prin MF ſo, my Lord; it is not ſo, I ſwear; 
\ e have had ins: here, and pleaſant game. 
A meſs of Rufſians left us but of late. 48 
King. How, Madam? Ruſſians?s 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my Lord; 
Trim gallants, full of courtſhip, and of "HY | 
Roſ. Madam, ſpeak true. EO io | 
My Lady (to the manner of the — 4 175 
In courteſy gives undeſerving 
We four iadeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruſſian habit: here they ſtaid an hour, | 
And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my Lord, 
They did not bleſs us with one happy word. 
T dare not call them fools; but this I think, 
When they are thirſty, fools would fain have drink, 
Biron. This jeſt is dry to me. Fair, gentle, ſweet, 
| Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh; when we greet 
With eyes beſt ſeeing heaven's fiery eye, 
* By light we loſe light; your capacity 
Is of that nature, as to your huge ſtore | 
. Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and k. things but poor. 
Rea. This proves you wile and rich; for in my eye 
Biron. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
 Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I poſſeſs. 
Ke. All the fool mine? 
Biron. I cannot give you leſs. | 
Roſ. Which of the vizors was it that you wore? 
. - Biron. Where? we 1 what vizor? why demand you 
this? | 
|  Rof. There, then, that vizor, that ſuperfluous cafe, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
King. We are deſcried: they'll mock us now downright. 
Dum. Let us confeſs, and turn it to a jeſt. 
Frin. Amas d, a6 Lord? my looks your- 8 


ſad? - 
© Ref. 
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Rof. 4 hold his e he'll ſoon: why look you 
ale? 
| Sea. Ack, I think, 1 from Muſcovy. 
Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for perjury- 
| Can any face of braſs hold longer out?: 
Here ſtand I, Lady, dart thy ſkill at me; 5 
- Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a Hout, 
Thruſt thy ſharp wit quite through my ignorance; 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit; 5 
A I will wiſh thee never more to dance, 
Nor never more in Ruſſian habit wait. * 
O! never will I truſt to ſpeeches penn'd, 
Nor to the motion of a ſchool-boy's ton gue; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend, 
Nor woo in rhyme, like a blind harper's ſong- 
Taffata-phraſes, ſilken terms preciſe, 
Three pil'd hyperboles, ſpruce affectation, 
Figures pedantical, theſe ſummer- flies, 
Have blown me full of maggot oſtentation: 
] Jo forſwear them; and I here proteſt, . BD 
By this white glove, (how white the hand, God 
knows! 
Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſs'd | 
In ruſſet eas, and honeſt kerſy Noes: 

And to begin, wench, (ſo God help me, law!) 
My love to thee is ſound » ſans crack or flaw. Pa 
Rof. Sans, ſans, | pray you. 6, 

Biron. Yet I have a trick + 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am fick. 
IU leave it by degrees: ſoft, let us ſee; 
Write, Lord have mercy on us. on | thoſe a 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies; | 
They have the plague, and caught it f your wer 
Theſe Lords are vifited,' you are not free; = 
For the Lords tokens on you both | ſee. 
Prin. No, they are Hee that gave theſe tokens to us. 
Biron. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 
R/. It is not fo; for how can this be true, 8 
That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue? 3 — 
Biron. Peace, for I will not have to do with you. 
 Rof. Nor ſhall not, if I do as I intend. | | 
"I 1 for * my wit is at an * 2 
Ring. 


7 


1 
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King. Teach us, fweet Madam, for wr travſgreſ- 
80580 fair excuſe. N 4 855 
Prin. The faireſt is confeliion.... 
Were you not here, but even now, ande 
King. Madam, I was. 
Prin. And were you well advis 4 
ng. I was, fair madam. 
Prin. ay! then were 8 | | 
= wn pol Way i your lady dy*vear? ir 
Ut ns all the world I did reſpect her. 
Fr. When the ſhall challenge Wa you 1 will * we 
King. Upon mine honour, no. 
Prin. Peace, peace, forbear: : | 
our oath once broke, yu force not 8 | 
Hung. Deſpiſe me when I break this oath of mine. 
Prix. F will and therefore keep it, Rofaline, 
What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? 
Reſ. Madam, he ſwore ht he did hold me . 
As precious cop-Geht; and did value ne 
Above this world; adding thereto, moreover;. . 
That be wo wed mn creihe 6; my lover. Gt 
Pris. God give thee joy of him! he Noble Lord | 
Moſt honourably doth uphatd his word. 
King. What mean you, Madam? by wy lite. my woth, 
J never fwore this Iady ſuch an ot. 
 Rof. By Heav'n, you did; and to confurm-it plan- 
You gave me this: but take at, Sir, te 
King. My faith, and this, to th* Princeſs 1 tank gives 
J knew her by this jewel on her fleeve. 
Prin. Pardon me, Sir, this jewel did ſhe wear: 
And Lord Bron, I thank him, is my dear. 
What? will you have me; or your pearl again? EN 
Biron. Neither of either: I remit both rain... | 
I fee the trick on't; here was a conſent, | 
ee aforehand of our ,, 
o daſn it, Vke a Chriſtmas comedy 
Some carry- tale, ſome pleaſe- man, Row deln; — | 
Some mumble-news, ſome trencher-knight, ſome Dick, 
That ſmiles his cheek in years, and knows the trick 
To make my Lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd, 
Told our intents before; which once diſelos' d, 
: The bes did change faxours, and then we, 
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Following the ligns, woo'd but the ſign of ſhe: 
Now to our perjury to add more terror, 
We are again forſworn j i in will, and error. 
Much upon this it is. And might not you (To Boyer. 
Foreſtal our ſport, to make us thus uutrue? | 
Do not you know my Lady's foot by th” ſquire, 
And laugh upon the apple of ber eye, 
And ſtand between her back, Sir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jeſting merrily? | 
You put our page out: go, you are allow'd; 
Die when you will, a {mock fhall be your ſhrowd. 


Vou leer upon me, do you? there's an eye, k 
Wounds like a leaden ſword. 


Boyet. Full merrity 
Hath this brave manage, this 8 hn e 
Biron. L. he 1 1s og: r, dd I have done, | 


£ nter 22 


Welcome, pure wit, Ns parteſt a far fray. 
Coft. O Lord, Sir, they would know 
Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, cr no. 
Bi on. What, are there but three? 
Coft. No, Sir, but it is vera fine; - 
For every one purſents three. 
Biron. And three times three is nine? . | 
Cofi. Not ſo, _ under eee Sir; 1 hope i it is 
not ſo. 
You cannot beg us, Sir; 1 can fines you, Sir, we 
. know what we know: I hope thee. times thrice, Sir 
Biron. Is not nine? 


C9. Under e Es Sir, we know whereuntil 
it doth amount. 


ways to6| tow threes for nine. 
i N you —* get your 
* by reckoning, D ihe = | | 


2 3 
N N 
W 
1 


Biron. How much is NK | 

Coſt. O Lord, Sir, the parties e the actors: 
Sir, will ſhew whereuntil it doth amount; for my — 
part, 1 am, as they fay, but to perfect one man in one 
poor man, Pompion the Great, Sir. 
Biron. Art thou one of the worthies? 


Cot. 
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Coft. It pleaſed them to think me. worthy of Pompion 
the Great: for mine own part, I know not the degree 
of the worthy ; but I am to ſtand for . 

Biron. Go bid them prepare. 

Coft. Ne OY e e off, Sir, we . 


ſome care. 
King. Biron, they will dame us; let them: not ap- 


proach. [Exit Coft. 
-Biron, We are ſhame-proof, my Lordz and *tis 
| ſome pohey _ 
To have one ſhow worſe than the King” 'F pa his com- 
King. I ſay, they ſhall not come. [pany. 
Prin. Nay, my good Lord, let me o'er-rule you now; 
That ſport beſt eas that doth leaſt know how. 
Where zeal ſtrives to content, and the contents 
Die in the zeal of that which it preſent; 
Their form, confounded, makes moſt form in mirth; 
When great things, labouring, periſh in their birth. 
Biron. A right 7 mh ok of our part, my Lord. 


\ SCENE IX. 245 W 


Arm. Anointed, I implore Io much expence of thy 
Royal {weet breath, as will utter a brace of en, 
Prin. Doth this man ſerve God?“ 
Biron. Why aſk you? 
Prin. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. 
Arm. That's all one, my fair, ſweet, honey monarch ; 
for, I protelt, the ſchoolmaſter is exceediug fantaſtical; 
too, too vain; toe, - too vain: but we will put it, as 
they ſay, to fortuna de la guerra. I with you the peace 
of mind, molt Royal couplement. 5 
King. Here is like to be à good preſence of worthies: 
He preſents Hector of Troy; the ſwain, Pompey the 
Great; the pariſh-curate, Alexander; Armado's Page, 
Hercules; the pedant, Judas Machabeus. bats 
And if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhow leis, 
Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other five. 
Biron. There are five in the firſt ſhow. 
King. - You are deceiv'd, tis not ſo. 
8 The ped at, the  braggart, the hedge prieſt, 
the fool,*and the boy. | 
A 
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A bare throw at novum, and the whole world again 


Cannot prick out five ſuch, take each one in's vein. 


"ys The ſhip is under fail, and here ſhe comes a+ 


main. 


; kei, Cord for Pony 5 
Caf. I Pompey am — | 


Boyet. You lie, you are not he./ 3 
Coft. I Pampey am 99 
Boyet. With Libbard's head on Kine: 
Biron. Well ſaid, old mocker: 1 muſt needs be nd 
with ee 
Coft. 1 Pompey am, N farnam'd the Big. 
Dun. The Great. | 
Ceft. It is Great, Sir; Pompey, farnatt the Great; ” 


That oft in field, with targe and LG” 
Did make my foe to ſurat. 


Aud travelling along this coafl, I here am come by hi; ; 


And lay my arms before the legs of this ſeocet laſs of France. 


ad done. 


Prin. Great thanks, Great Pompey. 


Coft. "Vis not ſo much worth; but I hope was 
fect. 1 made a little fault in great. _ 


Biron. My hat to a halfpenny, che di proves the 
beſt worthy. 
Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. 


Marz. When in the world J liv'd, 7 was the world's. 
commander ; 


By eaſt, 7 arch, pen ras I fired ay conquering 
fe 


My tb plain Alas, that I am Aliſander. 
Boyet. Your noſe ſays, no, you are not for it ſtands 


if your Ladyſhip would fay, « I TING I 


too right. 

u. Vour noſe ſme no, in this, moſt tender mel 
ling knight. 

Prin The conqueror is diſmaid: esel good A. 
lexander. 


| 5 Nath. When in the world 1 Bod, I was the world's | 


commander. 


Boyet. Moſt *tis * you were ſo, Alifander. "Sy 


"Oe II. Birons 


— ; 
* J N 


206 Tos LABOUR'S LOST. A& . 


Biron. Pompey the Great, 
Coft. Your ſervant, and Coſtard. _ 
BF, Take t the „ take away Ab- 
er 
Coft. O Sir, you have uon Aliſander the con- 
queror. [To Nath.] You will be ſcraped out of the 
painted cloth for this; your lion, that holds the poll-ax 
ſitting on a cloſe-ſtool, will be given to Ajax *; he 
will be then the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and 
afraid to ſpeak? run away for ſhame, Aliſander. There, 
an't ſhall pleaſe you; a fooliſh mild man; an honeſt 
man, look Nasse 2 ſoon daſh'd. He is a marvellous 
good neighbour, ooth, and a bowler; 
but for Aliſander, alas, you ſee, bor ui a Little o*er- 
: but there are worthies a-coming will ſpeak their 
mind in ſome other ſort. 
Biron. Stand aſide, good Pompey. 


Enter Holofernes for Fudas, and Moth for Hercules. 


= Hol. Great Hercules i is preſented by this imp, 
1 Wboſe club kill'd Cerberus, that three-headed cauis; 

| And when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 

=: Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his manu 

| he ſeemeth in minority, 

Ergo I came with this apology. ——— 80 | 
Keep ſome Rate i in thy Exit and vaniſh, ' | Exit Meth. ; 


N.! 


Hal. Not Iſcatiot, Sir: 
Judas Jam, ycleped Machabeus. 
um. Judas Machabeus clipt, is plain Judas. 


EN 


| 2 A kiſſing traitor. How art thou prov'd Judas? 
vZ Hol. Judas I am. | 
Dem. The more ſhame for you, J udas. p 
Hol. What mean you, Sir? | | 
| |  Boyet. To make Judas hang himſelf. 
| Hel. Begin, fir, you are e 


„ 
N 
- 
' 
| 
' 
| 
j 
| 


 Biron. | 


2 A ridicule upon the arms given to Alexander in the hiſtory of 
te nine worthies; and it ends in a 9 1 89 5 the words 
- and Kan, 


K. 9. LOVE'S LABOUR'S Los r. 207 
Biron. Well follow'd; Judas was hang'd on an elder. 
Hol. I will not be put out of countenance. 
Biron. Becauſe thou haſt no face. 
Hol. What is this? 
Boyet. A cittern head. 
Dum. The head of a bodkin. + 
. Biron, A death's face in a'ring. | 
Long. The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce ſeen. 
' - Boyet. The pummel of Cæſar's faulchion. _ 
Dum. The carv'd bone face on a flaſk. _ 
Biron. St. George s half. cheek in a brooch. 
| Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. N 
Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth -denwery 
And now, forward; for we have put thee in countenance. 
. Hol. Vou have put me out of countenance. 
Biron. Falſe; we have given thee faces. 
Hol. But you have out- fac'd them all. 
Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do. ſo. 
Boyet. Therefore as he is an aſs, let him go. 
And ſo adieu, ſweet Jude; nay, why doſt thou ſtay? 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. | 
'; Ziron. For the aſs to nn” e give it him. ua. 
Hol. This is $a generous, ok gentle, not humble. 
Boyet. A light for Monſieur Judas; it grows dark, he 
may ſtumble. 
h. Prin. Alas! poor — how he hath been 
baited! - 


Enter Armado. 


Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles, here comes ; Heftor 
in arms. 
Dum. 'Tho? my moc come home by me, I will now | 
be merry. + Us 
King. Hector was but x Trojan in reſpe& of this. 
Bayct. But is this Hector? 
Ling. I think, Hector was not ſo clean-timber'd. 
Long. His leg is too big for Hector. 
BY Dum. More calf, certain. 
ry of Per No; he is beſt endu'd in the _ „ 
rords 8 2 | Brr on. 


_—— 
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Biron. This can't be Hector. 
Dum. He's a God or a painter, for he alk „ 
Arn. The armipotent Mars; of launcer the . | 
; Gave Hector a gi 1 
Dum. A gilt nutmeg 
Biron. A eg N 
n Stuck with cloves. 
Dam ty cloven. | 
rm e armipotent Mo 0 1 4 abi 
Gave Hector 97 the heir 9 Tlion ; NY 
A man ſo breath'd, that certain he would fight ye 
From morn till night, out of: his e av Wt, 
am that flower. WY 
Dam, That mint. - %%% 0 we 
Long. That be. e 428 
Mw Sweet Lord Longaville, v rein 1 70 tongue. 55 
Long. I ſt rather Foo it the rein for it runs againſt 
Hector. 
Dum. Ay, and Hector s 4 grey hound. 
Arm. The ſweet war- man is dead and rotten; 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the bury*d; ; 
But I will forward with my device; 1 
Sweet Royalty, beſtow on me the ſenſe of hearing. 
Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are much delighted. 
Arm. I do adore thy ſweet Grace's 1:50 948 5 
| Boyer. Loves her by the foot. N „ 
Dum. He may not by the yard. 925 
Arm. This Hedtor far ſurmounted H. anaibal. | 
- Coft. The party is gone, fellow Hector, th is is gone; ſhe 
is two months on her way. 
Arm. What mean'ſt thou? | 
Cg. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt 'Trojan, 'the 
poor wench is caſt away ; ſhe's quick, the child brags 1 in 
her belly already. Tis yours. 
Arm. Doſt thou infamonize me among potentates? 
Thou ſhalt die. 
Cg. Then ſhall Hector ba whipt has Jaquenetta, that © 
is quick by him; and N or 1 e 25 is __ by : 
him. Po 
Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! ty Mel | RE EZ 
Boyet, Renowned Pompey! 


Biron. 


1 


7. 
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Birun. Greater than great, great, e great ene 
Pompey the huge! E 
Dum. Hector trembles. 
Biron. Pompey is mov d; more « Atzr, more its - ſtir 
them on, ftir them on. . 7 
Dum. Hector will challenge 1 e 
Biron. Ay, if he have no w_ man's blood i in's 's belly 
than wall ſup a flea. | . 
Arm. By the north pole, Ido challeng, e thee. . | 
Cg. J will not fight with a n a northern man: 
I'll flaſh; PI do't by the ſword: I pray Ws let me bor- 
row my arms again. 
Dum. Room for the incenſed worthics. | 
C. I'll do it in my tſhirt. _ 
Dum, Moſt reſolute Pompey | 
Moth. Maſter, let me take you a button hole "AACR 
* Do ye not fee, Pompey is uncaſing for the combat ? 
What mean you? you will loſe your reputation. 
Arm. Gentlemen, and. ſoldiers, 8 me; 1 will not 
combat in my ſhirt. 
Dum. You may not. deny it, Pompey hath made the 
challenge. 
Arm. Sweet bloods, 1 both may and wilt. 
Biron. What reaſon have you for't? _ 
Arn. The naked truth of it is, I have no ſhirt ; 2 
g woolward for penance. 
Boyet. True, and it was injoin'd him in Rome for 
6c Ro of linen; fince when, I'll be ſworn, he wore none 
he but a diſh-clout of Jaquenetta's, and that he wears next 
0 c his heart for a favour.” 


che e 0 


SCENE. : X. F 


| Mac. God fave you Madam! 
Prin. Welcome, Macard, but that- then inerruptct 

hat dur merriment. 

by Mac. I'm ſorry, Madam, for the news I —_ 

| Is heavy in my tongue. The King your father 
Prin. Dead! for my life. 2 
Mac. Even fo, my tale is told. 

ron. en 6 away; the ſcene begin to cloud, 


8 3 : Arm. 


11 
5 
: 
: 
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Arm. For my own part, I breathe free breath; I have 
ſeen the day of right through the little n of diſcretion, 
and I wil right * une a ſoldier. 


| King. How A pant Majeſty ?. 2] 
Prin. Boyet, prepare; Iwill away to- night. 
Ling. Madam, not ſo; I do beſeech you, ſtay. 
Prin. Prepare, I ſay.— I thank you, gracious e 
For all your fair endeavours; and intreat, 
Out of a ee ſoul, that you vouchſafe 
In your rich wiſdom to excuſe, or hide, 
The liberal oppoſition of our ſpirits; 
If over-boldly we have borne ourſelves 
In the conyerſe of breath, your gentleneſs _ 
Was guilty of it. Farewell, worthy Lord; 
An heavy heart bears not a nimble tongue: 
Excuſe me ſo, coming ſo ſhort of thavke, 
For my great ſuit ſo eaſily obtain'e. e 
_ King. The extreme part of time ky forms 
All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed ;. . | 
And often, at his. very looſe, decides 
That which long proceſs could not arbitrate, 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the ſmiling 9 of love, 
The holy ſuit which fain it * convince; 
Vet ſince love's argument was firſt on foot, 
Let not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it h 
From what it purpos'd: fince, to wail friends lot, 
Is not by much ſo wholeſome, profitable, 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
Prin. I underſtand you not, my griefs are double. 


ZBiron. Honeſt plain words beſt pierce the ear of get 5 


And by theſe badges underſtand the King, 

For your fair ſakes have we neglected time, 

Play'd foul play with our oaths: your beauty, — 
Hath much deform'd us, faſhioning our nn 
Even to th? oppoſed end of our intents; | = 
And what in us hath ſeem*d ridĩiculous 
As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains, 

All wanton as a child, ſkipping in vain, 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eye, 


Full of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of forms, 


* 


CR worthes | 


Varying | 


a. r YR 


Fwy he A red bad ww 


5 


As bombaſt, and as lining to the time: 
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' Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth roll, 


To every varied object in his glance; 


Which party-coated preſence of looſe love 

Put on by us, if, in your heav'nly eyes, 

Have miſbecom'ꝰ d our oaths and gravities z I 
Thoſe heav*nly eyes, that Took into theſe faults, 


— — 


Suggeſted us to make them: therefore, Ladies, 


Our love being Yours, the error that love makes = | 
Is likewiſe yours. We ts ourſelves prove falſe, ; 
By being once falſe, for ever to be true {4 


To thoſe that make us hoch; fair Ladies, yous 


And even that falſehood, in itſelf a fin, 
Thus purifies it ſelf, and turns to grace, 8 
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters, full of love; 7 


Your favours, the ambaſſadors of love: 


And in oui maiden council rated them 

At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſy; 

But more devout than this, (fave our reſpects,) 

Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 

In their own faſhion, like a merriment. 725 
Dum. Our letters, dnn, Wee Nen more than 


eſt. 

Long. 95 did our looks. | 

Roſ. We did not quote them ſo. 

King. Now at the lateſt minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin. A time, methinks, too 1 
To make a world without · end bargain in; 
No, no, my Lord, your Grace is perjur'd much, 


Full of dear guiltineſs; and therefore, this | 


If for my love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 

You will do aught, this ſhall you do for me; 
Your oath I will not truſt; but go with ſpeed 
To ſome forlorn and naked hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleafures of the world; 
There ſtay, until the [$62 celeſtial figns 
Have r about their annual reckoning. 3 
If this auſtere infociable life 55 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood; | 
If froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Ny not the gaudy dms of your love, 


But 


| 


My woeful ſelf up in a mourning houſe, 1 Wy 
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But that it hear this trial, and laſt love; 

Then, at the expiration of the year, 

Come challenge me; challenge me, by theſe dam 3 
And by this virgin palm, now kiſſing thine, 

I will be thine; and till that inſtant ſhut 


Raining the tears of lamentation, 
For the remembrance of my father's deaths. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny, 
To fetter up theſe powers of mine with reſt; 
The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye] 
Hence, ever then, my heart is in thy breaſt. 
* Biron. And what to me, my love? and what to me? 
of. You muſt be purged too, your fins are nal. 
You are attaint with fault and perjury; - 
Therefore if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelvemonth ſhall you fpend, and never reſt, 
But ſeek the weary beds of people ſick. 
Dum. But what to me, my love? but what to we? 
Cath. A wife !—a beard, fair health and honeſty; ' 
With three-fold love I with you all theſe three. 
Dum. O, ſhall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife? 
Cath. Not ſo, my Lol, a twelvemonth and a day, 


Pill mark no words that ſmooth fac'd lovers ſay. 


Come, when the King doth to my Lady come; 
Then if I have much love, PI give you ſome. 
Dum. Tl ſerve thee true and faithfully till then. 
Cath. Yet ſwear not, leſt ye be forſworn again. 
Long. What ſays Maria? 
Mar. At the twelvemonth's end. 


I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 


Long. T'll ftay with patience; but the time is long. 
Mar. The liker you; few taller are fo young. 
Biron. Studies my Lady? Miſtreſs, look on me, 
Behold the window of my heart the eye, 
What humble ſuit attends mY anſwer 2320 | 
| 1 0 5 . eh 


— 
* 


* Theſe fix Jed are miſplaced, NT, cunt to be Meads as 


being the author's firſt draught only, of what he afterwards in- 
ſang and made more Oar Mr, Warburton, 


A. o 


A 
— 
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Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for my love. 
Rof. Oft have I heard of you, my Lord Bier 
Before I ſaw you; and the world's large tongue 


Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks; 


Full of compariſons and wounding flouts; 


Which you on all eſtates will execute, TT 3 


That lie within the mercy of your wit: 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
And therewithal to win me, if you pleaſe, 
(Without the which I am not to be won;) 

You ſhall this twelvemonth term from day to day 
Viſit the ſpeechleſs ſick, and {till converſe - 
With groaning aA ba ; and your taſk ſhall be, 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, | 
T” enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. 

Biron. To move wild laughter in the et of death? 
It eannot be, it is impoſſible; 

Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony. 

Rof. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing ſpirit, 
Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, | £1 
Which ſhallow laughing hearers give to fools: 

A jeſt's proſperity lies in the ear 

Of him that hears it, neyer in the tongue 

Of him that makes. it: then, if ſickly ears, 
Deaf'd with the clamours of their own dear groans, 
Will hear your idle ſcorns; continue then, 

And 1 will have you, and that fault withal: 

But if they will not, throw away that ſpirit ; 
And 1 ſhall find you empty of that fault, 


Right joyful of your reformation. 


Biron. A twelvemonth? well; befal, what will befal, 
I'll jeſt a twelvemonth in an hoſpital. 6 
Prin. Ay, ſweet * Lord, and ſo I take my 3 | 
o the King. 
King. No, Madam; $i ve will bring you on your way. 
Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old play; 
Jack hath not Jill; theſe ladies? courtefy 
Might well have made our ſport a comedy. ER. 
King. Come, Sir, it wants a twelvemonth. and a. day 
And then, 'twill end. | 
Biron. That's too N for a Play 


Enter 


1 ts 


Hai, Sweet Majeſty, vouchſafe me 

Prin. Was not that Hector? 

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. | 

Arm, 1 will kiſs thy royal finger, and take leave. I 
am a votary: I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to hold the 
plough for her ſweet love three years. But, moſt-efteem'd 
Greatneſs, will you hear the dialogue that the two learn- 
ed men have compiled, in praiſe of the owl and the cue- 
kow? it ſhould have follow'd in the end of our how. 


King. Call them forth quickly, we will do ſo. 
Arm. Holla! approach. — 


Enter all, for the ſong. 
This fide is Hiems, winter. 


This Ver, the ſpring: The one maintain'd by the wall 
The other by tlie cuckow. 65 | 
JV. e, begin. ; | | 9 | | 9 | 


We THE SONG. 

| SPRING. 7 
W 7 daizies picd, and violett Blue, 
And lady- ach, all ſilver che, 


ed cuckoww-buds of yellow hue, 


Do paint the meadows muci-bedight ; 
The cuckow then on every tree © 
Mocks married men; for thus ſings he; 
\ | | Cuc tow / ſ 75 8 
Cuc loo] enchow! O i of fear, 
Unpleafing toa married ear! 
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— 


When ous on Ganter 8 . 
we 27 are ploug mens clocks : 
When turtles tread, and rooks and daws ; © 
And maidens Bleach their ſummer-ſmocRs 5. 
The cucknw then on every tree 
Mocks married men; for thus figs be, 
Cuc toto 
Cuclto⁊u ! cuckowy O word of fear, 
Unpleafing to a married ear! 
FRY WINTER. 
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WINTER. 


When icicles hang by the wall, 


And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nail; 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 


And milk comes frozen home in pail; 
When blood is nipt, and ways be fouls 


Then nightly fings the ing owl, 
* Tu-whit! to- uh JO . | 


A merry note, 


I bile greaf Fon dat leel the pot. 


IM hen all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And coughing drowns the pur ſon's ſaw; 
And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, | 
And Marian's noſe looks red and rav; 
When roafted crabs hiſs in the boæul, 
Then nightly ſings the ACT owl, 
u-whit! to-whoo! | 
A merry note, 


W bile ge greaſy Joan doth keel ns fot. 


Arm. The worlds of Mercury 
Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo: 
* that way; bs this you LExeunt omnes. 
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DRAMATIS. ROY <5 


Dux r. | | tothe er Date Brederick 
Frederick, brother to the Duke, Touchſtone, a clown attending on 


and uſurper of 1 oy. 8 Celia and Roſalind. 
Lords attending upon] Corin, 
Amiens, } the Dake in bis 2 Sylvius, 5 ſhepherds. 
1 niſo ment. [A clown in love with Audrey. 
Le Beau, a ccurtier attending on | William, another clown, in love 
Frederick. with Audrey. 
Oliver, eldeſt ft fon to Sir Rowland | Sir Oliver Mar-text, a country 
de Boys, who had formerly been] curate. | 
a ſervant to the Duke. { Roſalind, daughter to the Duke. 
Jaques, } younger brothers 40 | Celia, daughter to Frederick. 
Orlando, Oliver. | Phcbe, 4 ſhepherdeſs. 
Adam, ar old ſervant of Sir Row- Audrey, 8 country wench, 
land de Boys, now following the 
Fortunes of Orlando. Lords belonging to the two . 
Dennis, ſervant to Oliver. wih Pages, Foreſters, and o- 
Charles, a wreſtler, and ſervant | other attendants. 


The SCENE lies, | firſt, near Oliver's . and afterwards, partly 
in the Duke's court, and partly in the foreſt F'Y Han. 


— 
1 


o 
ACT 1. SCENE 5 


orchard. 


Eur Orlando and Adam. 
Lb 0 


ul. 
father bequeath'd me by will but a poor thouſand crowns; 
and, as thou ſay” n my brother on his bleſſing to 
breed me well; and there begins my ſadneſs. My brother 


Jaques he kee 9 at ſchool, and report ſpeaks goldenly 
of his profit; 


or my part he keeps me ruſtically at home; 
or, to ſpeak more properly, ſtys me here at home, 
unkept; for call you that keeping for a gentleman of my 
birtn, 


8 I remember, Adam, it was upon this my 
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birth, that differs not from the ſtalling of an ox? His horſes 
are bred better; for beſides that they are fair with their 
feeding, they are taught their manage, and to that 
end riders dearly hired: but I, his brother, gain nothing 
under him but growth; for- the which his animals on 


bis dunghills are as much bound. to him as I. | Beſides | 
this notlring that he ſo plentifully gives me, the ſomething Y 


that r, gave me, his diſcountenance ſeems to take from 


me. He lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the place of 


a brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines my gentility 
with my education. This j is it, Adam, that grieves me; 


and the ſpirit of my father, which I think is within me, 


begins to mutiny againſt this ſervitude. I will no longer 
endure it, tho” yet I know no. wiſe r how to avoid 
it. | | | 


SCENE Ii. Enter Ohver, L 


Adam. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. 


Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhale hear how he 
will ſhake me up- | 


Oli. Now, Sir, what ke you here? 
Orla. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 
Oli. What mar you then, Sir? 


Orla. Marry, Sir, I am helping you to mar that which 


God made; a poor ne brother of yours, with. 
idleneſs.. 


On. Marry, Sir, be better employ'd, and be nought 


a while, 
Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat huſks with 


them? What prodigal's reo have I rent. that 1 
ſhould come to ſuch penury? 


Oli. Know you where 3 are, Sir? 
Orla. O, Sir, very well; here in your orchard. 
Ou. Know you before whom, Sir ? 


Orla. Ay, better than he I am before, known me. 


I know, you are my eldeſt brother; and, in the gentle 


condition of blood, you ſhould fo ow me: the e 
| teſy of nations allows you my better, in that you are 


the firſt- born; but the ſame tradition takes not away 


may blood, were there twenty 'brothers nn MALE: * » 
Vor- II. N T have 
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have as much of my father in me, as you; albeit 1 
confeſs your coming before me is nearer to his revenue. 
Oli. What, boy! . 4 
—_ Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
In this £1 
n. Wilt thou lay hands on me, nis! 7 
Orla. I am no villain. I am the youngeſt ſon of Sir 
Rowland de Boys; he was my father, and he is * 
a villain that ſays, ſuch a father begot villains. 
thou not my brother, I would not take this hand bor 
thy throat, till this other had pull'd out thy tongue for 
ung ſo; thou haſt raiPd on thyſelf. 
Adam. Sweet maſters, be patient 3 for Tur father” s 
| 3 be = _ 
Oli. Let me go, [ 


Orla. 1 will not, Al I . you ſhall han me. 


My father .charg'd you in his will to give me good edu- 
cation: you have train'd me up like a peaſant, obſcu- 
ring and hiding from me all - gentleman-like qualities; 
the ſpirit of my father grows ſtrong in me, and I will 
no longer endure it: therefore allow me ſuch exerciſes 
as may become a gentleman; or give me the poor al- 
lottery my father left: me by teſtament; wth that J will 
buy my fortunes. _ 

o. And what | wilt thou 4 ? beg, when chat is 
ſpent? well, Sir, get you in. I will not long be trou- 
bled with you: yoy hal have ſome 955 of 1 1 5 _ 
F pray you, leave m. 
i Orla, J will no further offend you, than becomes me 
for my 
* Oh. you [TY him, you old dog. | 

Adam. Is old dog my reward? moſt true, I "EN loft 
my teeth in your ſervice. | God be with my old maſter, 
he would-not have mh ſuch a word. | 

0 „ Orlands and r. 


SCENE III. 


Ou. Is it ons fad begin you to grow upon me? 1 
will phyſic your rankneſs, and yet Lie no thouſand 


Enier 


e neither. * Denn 


. A nr... 


1 ö n 
Enter Dennis. 


Ben. Calls your Worſhip! 
Oli. Was not Charles, the Duke 8 wreller, here 1 
ſpeak with me? 

Den. So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and "MY 
portunes acceſs to you. 

0h. Call on him; "twill be a one. "aſs, and to- 
morrow the wreſtling i . 110! ö 


Fut. Charks. 


Cha. Good morrow to your Worſhip: | 
Oli. Good Monkhieur Charles, _ the new news- at 
the new court? 
_ Cha. There's no news at the Se Sir, 1 old 
news; that is, the old Duke is baniſh'd by his younger 
brother the new Duke, and three or four loving Lords 
have put themſelves into voluntary exile with him; whoſe 
lands and revenues enrich the new Duke, therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander. 
| On. Can you tell, if Roſulind, the Duke's aber, 
be baniſh'd with her father? 
| Cha. O, no; for the new Duke's daughter her cou- 
e fin ſo loves her, being ever from their cradles bred to- 
75 gether, that ſhe would have follow'd her exile, or have 
5 died to ſtay behind her. She is at the court, and no leſs 
beloved of her uncle than his own * and never 
two ladies loved as they do. 
We Oli. Where will the old Duke live? Th 
Cha. They ſay, he is already in the foreſt * Arden, 
m and à many merry men with him: and there they live 
2 like the old Robin Hood of England: they fay, many 
<' WW young gentlemen flock to him every day, and fect the 
iime careleſsly, as they did in the golden world. | 
Ih 5 | Monk wreltle te mere before the new 
e? 
Cha. Marry, do 1. Sir; 0 1 came to acquaint . 2 
1 with a matter. I am given, Sir, ſecretly to underſtand, 
| that your younger brother Orlando hath a diſpoſition to 
come in diſguis d againſt me to try a fall; to-morrow, 
. . I wreſtle for my credit; and he that eſcapes me 
2. | E. without : 


i 


Ks & © ns we VO * uf 


if 
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without ſome broken limb, ſhall acquit him well, Your 
brother is but young and tender, and for your love I 
would be loath to foil him; as I muſt for mine own ho- 
nour, if he come in; therefore, out of my love to you, 
I came hither to acquaint you withal, that either you 
might ſtay him from his intendment, or brook ſuch dif. 
grace well as he ſhall run into; in that it is a thing of his 
own ſearch, and altogether againſt my will. TS. 
| Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt Kindly requite. I had my- 
ſelf notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have by 
underhand means laboured to diſſuade him from it; but 
he is reſolute. I tell thee, Charles, he is the ſtubborneſt 
young fellow of France; full of ambition, an envious 
emulator of every man's good parts, a ſecret and vil- 
lanous contriver againſt me his natural brother; there- 
fore uſe thy diſcretion; I had as lief thou didſt break 
his neck, as his finger. And thou wert belt look to't ; 
for if thou doſt him any flight diſgrace, or if he do not 
mightily grace himſelf on thee, he will practiſe againſt 
_ thee by poiſon; intrap thee by ſome treacherous de- 
vice; and never leave thee, till he hath ta'en thy life by 
ſome indirect means or other; for I aſſure thee, (and al- 
moſt with tears 1 ſpeak it,) there is not one fo young 
and ſo villanous this day living. I ſpeak but brotherly 
of him; but ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I 
muſt bluſh and weep, and thou mutt look pale, and won- 
der. | 1 | TN OT 
Cha. I am heartily gla3 I came hither to you: if he 
come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment; if ever he 
go alone again, | I'll never wreſtle for prize more; and 
ſo God keep your Worſhip.  , Net. 
Ol. Farewell, good Charles. Now will. I ſtir this 
gameſter: 1 hope 1 ſhall ſee an end of him; for my 
ſoul, yet I know not Why, hates nothing more than he. 
Vet he's gentle; never ſchool'd, and yet learned; full 
of noble device, of all ſorts inchantingly beloved; and 
indeed ſo much in the heart of the world, and eſpecially 
of my own people who beſt know him, that I am alto- 
gether miſpriſed. But it ſhall not be ſo long; this 
wreſtler ſhall clear all; nothing remains but that I kin- 
dle the boy thither, which now I'll go about. [ Exit. 
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SCENE W. 


Ute to an open walk before the Duke, 5 palace 
Enter Roſalind and Celia, 


Cel. I pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet my coz, be merry. 
Roſ. Dear Celia, I ſhow more. marth than I am miſ- 
treſs of; and would you yet I were merrier? Unleſs you 
could teach me to forget a baniſh'd father, you mult not 

| learn me how to remember any extraordinary pleaſure. 
2 Cel. Herein I ſee thou lov'ſt me not with the full 
= weight that I love thee. If my uncle, thy baniſhed fa- 
' ther, had baniſhed thy uncle the Duke my father, ſagthou 
: hadft been ſtill with me, I could have taught my love to 
b take thy father for mine; ſo would'ſt thou, if the truth 
; of thy love to me were fo righteouſly e as mine is 
t to thee. 
i il Roſe. Well, I will forget the condition of my eſtate, to 


9 rejoice in yours. 


y Cel. You know my father hath no child but I, nor 
E none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, thou ſhalt 
g be his heir: for what he hath tak away from thy fa- 
ly ther perforce, I will render thee again in affection; by 
1 mine honour I will; and when I break that oath, let me 


n- turn monſter: therefore, my ſweet Roſe, my dear Roſe, 
| be merry. > | 

' Ref. From henceforth I will, coz, and deviſe. ports. 
Let me fee, what think you of falling in love? 

Cel. Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make ſport withal : but 
love no man in good earneſt, nor no further in ſpoit: net- 
ther, than with ſafety of a pure bluſh. thou e in 

honour come off again. | 

Rofſ. What ſhall be our ſp ort then? 

Cel. Let us ſit, and 7 the good houſewife Fortune 
from her wheel, that her s may henceforth be beſtou- 


ed equally. 

Ref. I be ies eld Sui ſo; * hath . TD 
mightily: miſplaced, and the bountiful blind woman doth | 
moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. Tis true; for thoſe that: the and * the , 
ENT ED: 3 ſcarce 
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ſcarce makes honeſt; and thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt, ſhe 
makes very Al-favoured. Hy 
Ref. Nay, now thou goeſt from Fortune's office to 


Nature's: ortune reigns in * of the W not in the 
lineaments of Nature. 


| Enter Touchſtone, a clown. 
Cel. No! when Nature hath mace a fair creature, 


may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire? though Nature 


hath given us wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune 
ſent in this fool to cut off this argument? 
Ref. Indeed there is fortune too hard for Nature; when 

Fortune makes Nature s natural the cutter off of Nature” 8 
wit. 

Cal. Dicks this i is'not Fortume n work 177" "HR 
but Nature's; who, [perceiving our natural wits too dull 
to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this natural for our 
whetſtone: for always the dulneſs of the fool is the whet- 
0 of the wits. Hue now, Ws whither wander 

ou : 
A Cho. Miſtreſs, you a come away to your father. | 
Cel. Were you made the meſſenger? | _ 
Co. No, by mine eur but I was bid to come for 
ou. 4 
Rof. Where learned you that anck; fool? | 

Clo. « Of a certain Knight, that ſwore by his honour 
« they were good pancakes, and ſwore by his honour the 
“ muſtard was naught.” Now, I'll ſtand to it, the pan- 
cakes were naught, and the nen was good, and yet 
was not the Knight forſworn. 

Cel. Ho-] prove mom that in the wont: heap of your 
knowledge? c 
 Rof. Ay, marry; now ed your wiſdom. 


. Ch. Stand you both forth now; ſtroke your chains, 


and ſwear by your beards that Iam a nave. 
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Clo. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were; but if 
you ſwear by that that is not, you are not forſworn: no 
more was this Knight ſwearing- by his honour, for. he 
never had any; or if he had, he had ſworn. it (pa 
ever he ſaw thoſe pancakes or that muſtard. 


Cel. Prythee, who is that thou mean 't 


— 


| Ch. 


hu, > ic 


lo, 
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Cloe. One that old Frederick your father loves. 
Cel. My father's love is enough to honour him enough ; 


ſpeak no more of him, you'll be whipp'd for taxation one 
of theſe days. 


Clo. The more pity that fools may not ſpeak willy 
what wiſe men do fooliſhly. 


Cel. By my troth, R ſay'ſt true; for ſince the little 
wit that fools have was flen&d, the little foolery that 


Le Beau. 


' wiſe men have makes a en ſhow. n comes Monſieur 


SCENE V. Enter Le Bean. | 


Ro. With his mouth full of news. 

Cel. Which he will you on us, as Pigeons feed their 
Jonng. 

Roſ. Then ſhall we be news-cramm'd. 


Cel. All the better, we ſhall be the more marketable. 


Bon jour, Monſieur Le Beau, what news? 

Le Beau. Fair Princeſs, you have loſt much good ſport. 

Cel. Sport; of what colour? 
| Le Beau. What colour, Madam? how ſhall I anſwer 7288 

Roſ. As wit and fortune will. 

Ch. Or as the deſtinies decree. 

Cel. Well ſaid; that was laid on with a trowel. 

Ch. Nay, if 1 keep not my rank. 
_  Rofſ. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell. | 

Le Beau. You amaze me, Ladies; Iwould have — 

of good wreſtling, which you have loſt the ſight of. 

Roſ. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling. | 

Le Beau. J will tell you the beginning; and, if it pleaſe 
your Lady ſhips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt is yet 
to do; and here ee you are they are coming to per- 
form it. 

Cel. Well, the ode 0 that is dead and buried. 
: Le Beau. There comes an old man and his three 
ons, 


Cel. I could match this beginning with : an old tale. 
Le Beau. Three pagper young men, of excellent n —— 
and preſence | 

| Rof. With bills on their necks. - 9 

Wo Be it known unto al men by theſe prints — _ 

- Beau. 


%. 
„ 
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Le Beau. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with Charles 
the Duke's wreſtler: which Charles in a moment ' threw 
kim, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little 
hope of life in him: ſo he ſerv'd the ſecond, and fo 

the third: yonder they lie, the poor old man their fa- 
ther making ſuch pitiful dole over them, that all the _ 

holders take his part. with weeping. * 

Ch: But what is the! wort, Monſieur; g that the ladies 
have loſt ? 

Le Beau. Why this that I ſpeak of. 
Co. Thus men may grow wiſer every day! It is the 
firſt time that ever I heard keg of ribs was 4 ab 
for ladies. | 

Cel. Or I, 1 Pente the 4 

Rof. But is there any elſe law to ſet chi wakes 
muſic in his fide? is there yet another doats upon nib- 
breaking? ſhall we fee this wreſtling, couſin? | 

Le Beau. You muſt, if you ftay here; for here is the 
place appointed for the wreſtling; ; and they are ready 
to perform it. | 

Cel. Yonder, Lure, they are eoining; let us now oh 
and ſee it. 


Sake SCENE VI. 


YN Ent nter Dole Frederick, Lords, o. Charks, 
75 dul attendant. by 


Duale. Gen on; ſinee the Joark will not he intrea- 
ed, his own peril on his forwardaels. 

R/. Is yonder the man? 

Le Beau. Even he, Madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too young; yet he boſs ſucceſsfully. 

Duke. How now, daughter and couſin; are you crept 
hither to ſee the wreſtling? 


— 


Cel, Ay, my Liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. - 

Ditte. Lou will take little delight in it, 1 can tell 
you, there is ſuch odds in the men. In pity of the 
| challenger's youth, I would fain diſſuade him, but he 

will not be cog hy d to bim, Ladies, ſee * 
can move him, 0 


cu. 
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Ce. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Beau. 


$ 
, Dule. Do ſo; I'll wel be by. Lows goes rake 
| Le Beau. Monfieur. th "I challenger, Princeſſes call 
F for you. 
. Orla. 1 attend them with all reſpect and duty. 
1 . Young 2. have you challeng'd Charles the 
| = 
| Orla. No, fair Princeſs; he is the general ne: 
8 L come but in, as others do, to try with him the: firength 
| of my youth. 
Cel. Young Gentleman; your ſpirits are too bold for ; 

e your years: ou have ſeen cruel proof of this man's 
t ſtrength. you ſaw yourſelf with our eyes, or knew 

| yourſelf with our judgment, the fear of your adventure 

would connſel you to a more equal enterpriſe. We pray 
"1 you, for your own fake, to embince your own ſafety, and 
4 give over this attempt. | 
| Rof. Do, young Sir; your reputation ſhall not there- 
*E fore be miſpriſed: we will make it our ſuit to the LEES 
= that the wreſtling might not go forward. : 

Orla. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 

y | thoughts, wherein I confeſs me much guilty, _ deny ſo 


fair and excellent ladies any thing: But let your fair eyes 
and gentle wiſhes go with me to my trial; wherein if I 
be foil'd, there is but one ſham'd that was neyer gracious; 
if kill'd, but one dead that is willing to be ſo. I ſhall 
175 do my friends no wrong, for | have none to lament me: 
the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; only in the 
world 1 fill up a place, which may be better n 
. when I have made it empty. 
. Rof. The little n chat 1 have 1 would it were 
with yo 
CA And mine to eke out 8 . 
Rof. Fare you well pray Heav'n I be decciv' in 
ou. 
Orla. Your heart's deſires be with ene 31 
| Cha. Come, where is this young N that is fo de- 
firous to lie with his mother cart 


deſt working. TS 

Duke. You ſhall try but one fall. | 
Cha. No, I warrant your Grace, you. Gall | not in- i 
gel. = be N : treat 


1 5 N 
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treat TR to a ſecond, that have 1 mightily perſuaded 
him from a firſt. | | 
Of. You mean to mock” me after; you mould not 
have mock'd me before; but come your ways. 

Roſ. Now Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man 

Cel. I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong fel- 
low by the leg! 5 5 L775 ek. 
a. O excellent vous man! 

Cel. If Thad a thunderbolt in mine eye, J can tell 
who ſhould down. | Shout. 

Due. No more, na more. [Charles i thrown. 

Orla. Tes, I beſeech your Grace; 1 am not Pp well 
breathed. | 

Dake, How doſt thou, Charles? Se 

L. Beau. He cannot ſpeak, my Lord. 

Due. Bear him W What is/ thy name, voung 
man: 7 

Orla. Olde, my Liege, the y unge fin of Sir 
Rowhand'de Boys. of 
Duke. I would thou hadſt bien "993 to de that elſe ! 
x world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 

I did find kim ftilk-mineenemy © * | 

Thou, ſhould'{ have better pleas'd me witli this deed, 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
But fare'thee well, thou art a youth; 


. would thou hadf told. me 0 another aber. HE 
| Lx Dute, with bis train. 


' 8CENE. VIL ' Manent Cella, Roſalind, Orland. 


Cel. Were my father, coz, would I do this? 
Orla. Lam more Prout to be Sir Rowland's ſon, 
His are e ſon, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heir to Fretterick. 
Rof. My | Kaner fov'd' Sir Rowland as ble foul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 
I ſhould have giw'n him tears unto intreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur' d. . 
Cel. Gentle couſin, . 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him; . 
My father's. rough and envious diſpoſition ' Hay 
Sticks me at WAR. Sir, you have welt deferv's: 3 * = 
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But yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter: 


227 
If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promiſe, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be Happy 
Ro. Gentleman, 7 
Wear this for mez one out of ſuits with F310. Re 4 


That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 


Shall we go, coz? [Giving him a chain from her LES: 


Cel. Ay, fare you well, fair Gentleman. 
Orla. Can I not fay X. -I thank you my better parts. 


Are all thrown down; and that, which have hands up, 
Is but a 2 tain, a mere lifeleſs block. 


Neoſ. He calls us back: my pride fell with my for- 
ö tunes. | 
Ill aſk him what he AT Fs Did you all, Sir? 
Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 
Cel. Will you go, coz? 
Reſ. Have wk you: fare you well. 
3 nt Raf and Cel. 


Orla. What ae hangs thets weights upon my 
| tongue? 2 ng 


I cannot ſpeak to her; * fe urg'd conference. 


| at, "fs Bak | 


0 poor Orlando! thou art eee | 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker; maſters thee. * 


Le Beau. Good Sir, I do in-friendſhip counfel you 


To leave this place. Albeit you have deſerv'd 
High commendation, true applauſe, and love; 
Vet ſuch is now the Duke's condition, 


That he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 

The Drke is humorousz what he is indeed, 
More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of 
Orla. I thank you, Sir, and, pray you, tell me e this: bf 7 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke | 

That here was at the wreſtling? 


Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners; 


The other's daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 
And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle 


. Ts * his daughter company; whoſe loves 5 


Are 
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Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters. 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath ta'en diſpleaſure gainſt his — nice; 

Grounded upon no other argument. 

But that the people praiſe her for her virtues, 

And pity her for her good father's ſake: 

And, on my life, his malice gainſt the lady 

Will ſuddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well; ; 

Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

I ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. [Exit 
Orla. ] reſt much bounden to, you: fare you | rag 

Thus muſt I from the ſmoak into the-ſmother; ö 

From tyrant Duke, unto a tyrant brother: | 

But, heav'nly Rofalindt——— e Eu, 


scENE VILL. TC | 
Changes to an apartment in the palace. 
| | Re-enter Celia and Roſalind. 5 
Cel Why, couſin; why Roſalind; 11 1 have mercy; ; 


not a word!., - 

R/. Not one to throw at a dog. | 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt away 
upon curs, throw ſome of them at me; ; come, lame me 
with reaſons. 

Rof. Then there were e two 1 laid up; ; when the 
one ſhould be lam'd wth. reaſons, and a other mad 
without any F513 e 

Cel. But is all this foe your father? 

Ref. No, ſome of it is for my father's child. Oh, 
how full of briars is this working-day-world! = 

Cel. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon thee in 

holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, our 
very petticoats will catch them. 

- Ref. 1 could ſhake them off my coat; theſe burs are 

1 in my heart. 

ij | Cel. Hem them away. 

„ Ko. I would:try, if I could cry, 8 and 3 him. 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 

13 O, ry take the Ak 1 a bann whever than 1 


Gl 


| 8 5 


l. 


Treaſon is not inherited, my Lord: 
U 
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Cel. O, a good wiſh upou you! you will try in time, 
in deſpight of a fall;—but, turning theſe jeſts out of Ter- 
vice, let -us talk in good earneſt: is it poflible on ſuch, a 
ſudden you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrong a liking with old Bir 
Rowland's youngeſt ſon? | 

Ref The Duke my father lord his father dearly. 

el. Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould ck his 
ſon dearly? By this kind of chaſe 1 ſhould hate him; 
for my father hated, his father n yet 1 hate not 
Orlando. : 
Rof. No, faith, bate him not, for my ſake. 
Cel, Why ſhould 1? doth he not deſerve well? 


_ SCENE IX. Enter Duke, with Lords. 
Rof Let me love him for that; and do you love him 


becauſe I do. Look, here comes the Duke. 


Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 


Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your 2 haſte, 
And get you from our court. 


Rof. Me, uncle! 
Duke. Yon, couſin. | 
Within theſe ten days, if that thou beꝰſt found 


So near our public court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 


Rof. I do beſeech your Grace, 


Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myſelf L hold intelligence, 

Or have acquaintance with my own deſires; 

If that 1 do not dream, or be not frantic, 

(As I do truſt, I am not,) then, dear uncle, 


Never ſo much as in a thought unborn 


Did I offend your Highneſs. 
Duke, Thus do all traitors; : 
If their purgation did conſiſt in words, 
are as innoeent as grace itſelf; _ 
Let it ſuffice thee that I truft thee not. 
Rof. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traſtotʒ 
Tell me wherein the likelihood depends. LEES 
Duke. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 3 
Rofſ. So was I when your Highneſs took his dukedom; * 
So was I when your Highneſs baniſh'd him 


Vor. II. | Or 
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Or if we did derive it from our friends, f 
= thut to me? my father was no traitor: 
Aer ood my Liege, miſtake me not ſo much, 

To chi my poverty is treacherous. 

Cel. Dear Sovereign, hear me ſpeak. 

Dule. Ry, Celia, we but ſtaid her for your fake; 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. 

Cel. I did not then intreat to have her ſtay; 
It was your pleaſure, and your own remorſe; 
I was too young that time to value her; 
But now I know her; if the be a traitor, 
Why ſo am I; we ſtill have flept together, 
Roſe at an ene learn'd, play'd, eat together, 
And whereſoe' er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled, and inſeparable. 

Due. She is too ſubtle for theez and her . oþ 
Her very ſilence and her patience, 
Speak to the people, and they pity her: 
Thou art a fool; ſhe robs thee of thy name, 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſhine more virtuous, 
When ſhe is gone; then open not thy lips: 
Firm and-irrevocable is my doom, 
Which 1 have paſs*d upon her; ſhe is baniſh'd. 
Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my Liege; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Dule. You are a fool: you, niece, provide yourſelf; 
If you out- ſtay the time, upon mine W 

And in the YE word, u die. 


— 


| SCENE X. 


Cel. O my poor Roſalind; herewith go! 2 
Wilt thou change fathers! Til give thee mine: 15 
I charge thee, be not chou more grie vd than 1 am. 

Roſ. 1 have more cauſe. ; 

Gel. Thou haſt not, coufin: 

Pr'ythee, be chearful; know'ſt thou not, the Duke 
r rg me his daughter? om 

Ne That he hath not. 9 8 | 

Cel. No? hath not? Roſalind lacks then' ths love, 
Which 1 me that thou and Lam one: | Wy 


va, 
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Shall we be ſunder'd? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? 
No, let my father ſeek another heir. 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may fly; 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us; 
And do not ſeek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me out: 
For by this heav'n, now at our ſorrows pale, 
Say what thou can'ſt, I'll go along with thee. + 
 Rof. Why, whither ſhall we go??? 
Cel. To Keek my uncle in the foreſt; off Arden. 
Rofe Alas, what danger will it be to us 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far! 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 1 
Cel. I'll put myſelf in poor and mean attire, | 3 
And with a kind 4 umber ſmirch my face; 
The like do you; ſo ſhall we paſs along, 


And never ſtir aſſailants. 4 


Ro. Were't not better, 
Becauſe that Lam more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man? - 
A. gallant curtle-ax upon my thigh, 
A boar-ſpear in my hand, and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will} 
We'll have a ſwaſhing and a martial outſide, 
As many other manniſn cowards have, 
That do outface it with their ſemblances. 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee when thou art a man? 
Rof. I'll have no worfe a name than Jove's own. page: 
And therefore look you call me Ganymede, 
But what will you be calld? 


Cel. Something that hath a reference to my ſtate: : 


No longer Celia, but Aliena. 


Raſ. But, couſin, what if we aſſay'd to teal 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court? 


Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 


Cel. He'll go along o'er. the wide world with me, 
Leave me alone to woo him; let's away, , 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 5 
Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 1 
To hide us from purſuit that will be made | 
After my flight: now go we in content 14 8 
To _— and not to baniſhment, [Exeunt. * 


U'z” Aer 
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ar 1. SCENE 1 


Sy Arden foreſt. 


Enter Dule gu, i and lauo or Few Lerds be 
| forefters. 


% 


Duke ſir. # N OW, my co-mates, and Workess i in 
exile, 
Hath not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet 
Than that of painted pomp? are not theſe woods 
More free from peril, than the envious court? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The ſeaſon's difference; as, the icy fang, 
And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which, when it bites and blows upon m y body, | 
2 Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and hr” | 
This is no flattery : theſe are counſelors, 
That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uſes of adverſity, 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Mears yet a precious jewel in his head: 
And this our life, exempt from public haunt, | 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
« Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. 
Ami. I would not change it; happy is your Grace, 
That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and fo ſweet a ſtyle. 
| Duke ſen. Come, ſhall we go, and kill us me? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
| Being native burghers of this deſart city, 
= Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 
= Have their round haunches gor'd. 
1 Lord. Indeed, my Lord, : 


The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; | | 
And in that kind ſwears you do more uſurp | 

Than doth your brother, that hath baniſh'd you. y 

To- day my Lord of Amiens, and myſelf, | ] 
| A175 ſteal behind bim, as he * along 


Under 
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Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood; 
To the which place a poor ſequeſter'd ſtag, 
That from the hunters? aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languiſh ; and, indeed, my Lord, 
The wretched animal heav'd forth ſuch groans 
That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat. 
Almoſt to burſting; and the big round tears * - 
Cours'd one another down his innocent noſe 
In piteous chaſe; and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, | 
Stood on th' extremeſt verge of the ſwift W 
Augmenting it with tears. 
Dule ſen. But what ſaid Jaques? 
Did he not moralize this ſpectacle? 
1 Lord. O yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream; 
Poor Deer, quoth he, thou mak*ſt a teſtament 
As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of more | 
To that which had too . Then being , 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
*Tis right, quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company. Anon a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, 
And never ſtays to greet him: Ay, quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greaſy citizens, 
Tis juſt the faſhion: wherefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there 2. 
Thus moſt invectively he pierceth through. 
'Fhe body of the country, city, court, 
Yea, and of this our life; ſwearing, that we- 
Are mere uſurpers,. tyrants, and what's. worlſe,, 
To fright the. animals, and to kill them up 
In. their aſſign'd and native dwelling-place. | 
Duke ſen. And did you leave. * in. _ contemplas 
tion? „ 
2 Lord. We did, my Lord, weeping 4 commenting, 
Upon. the ſobbing deer. | 


—— 


Dube ſen. Show me the places e 
I love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits. | 
For then he's full of matter. 
2 Lord, I'll bring you to him ſtraight. R 
A3 SCENE. 
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SCENE II. . to the palace again. 
Enter. Dule Frederick, with Lordi. 
» Duke. Can it be poſſible, that no man ſaw them? | 


It cannot be; ſome villains of my court 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 

1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did ſee her. 
The Ladies, her attendants of her chamber, | 
Saw her a- bed, and in the morning early 
They found the bed untreafur'd of their miſtreſs. 

2 Lord: My Lord, the royniſh clowa at whom ſo oft. 
Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alla miſſing: 
Heſperia, the Princeſs* gentlewoman, 
Confeſſes, that ſhe ſecretly o'erheard 
Your. daughter and her coufin much commend. 
The parts and graces of the wreſtler, 
That did but lately fail the ſinewy Charles; 
And ſhe believes, where- ever they are gone, 
That youth is ſurely in their company. 

Nuke. Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hither :: 

If he be abſent, Bring His brother to me, 
I'll make him find him; do this ſuddenly ; 
And let not ſearch and inquiſition quail” Ke 
To bring again theſe foohſh runaways. [Excunt:. 


SCENE III. Changes to Oliver's houſe. 
Enter Orlando and Adams 


Orla. Who's there? _ 
Adam. What! my young: maller? wy. my gentle- 
maſter, 

Oh, my ſweet-maſter, O you memory: 
. Of 1d Sir Rowland! why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valjiant? 
Why would you be ſo fond to overcome 
The bony. priſer of the humorous Duke? . 
Your praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
* you. not, a ſome. kind of men 


* 1 1 1 1 * W 2 — 


ntle- 


85. 3. AS YOU LIKE rr. 


Their graces ſerve them but as enemies? | 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle Maſter, 
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Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 


Oh; what a world is this, when. what i is comely 
Invenoms him that bears it! | 
Orla. Why, what's the matter? 
Adam. O unhappy youth, | 
Come not within theſe doors; within this oof: 
The enemy of all your graces live:: 
Your brother - (uo; no brother; yet the ſon—- 
Yet not the ſon; Fwill not call him fon © £ 
Of him I was.abaut to call his father,). 
Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he means: 


To burn the lodging where you uſe to lie, 


And you within it; if he fail of that, 


He will have other means to cut you off; 


I overheard him, and his practices: 


This is no: place, this houſe is but a butchery; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou 1 me goꝛ. | 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Orla. What; would thou have me go and beg my oe” 
Or with a baſe and boiſterous ſword enforce. 
A thieviſh living on the common road? 
This I muſt: do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
I rather will ſubject me to the malice 


Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 


Adam. But do not ſo; I have five hundred crowns;. : 


The thrifty hire I ſawd under your father, 


Which IL did.ſtore, to be my. foſter-nurſe. 
© When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 


And unregarded age in corners thrown: 


Take that; and he that doth the ravens feed, 
© Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 
© Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold; 


All this l give you, let me be your ſervant; 


- A 


Though I look. old, yet Lam ſtrong and luſty ;: 
For in my youth I never did apply 


Fot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 


Nor did I with unbaſhful forehead woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility ;: Ke » 
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Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
« Froſty, but kindly; let me go with you; 
PI do the ſervice of a younger man 
In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. 
Orla, Oh! good old man, how well in has appears 
The conſtant fervice of the. antique world; 
When ſervice ſweet for duty,. not. for meed! 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſweat, but for promotion; 
And having that, do choak their ſervice up 
Even with the having; it is not fo with thee; 
But, poor old man, thou pruwft a rotten tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and huſbandry. 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together; 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 
We'll light upon 1 ſettled low content. 
Adam. Maſter, go on; and I will follow thee 
To the laſt gaſp with truth and loyalty. _ 
From ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At Resten years many their fortunes ſeek; 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week; 
Yet Fortune cannot recompenſe me better 7 | 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. Changes to the foref of Arden. 


Emer Rejalud ia-lopte ulation the ienduah, Col dreſ#d 


like a ſbepberdęſi for Aliena, and Clocun. 


9 O Jupiter! how weary are my foirits?: | 
Clo. I care not for my ſpirits, if my legs were not 
we 


Roß 1 could find in my heart to diſgrace my man's 


apparel, and cry like a woman: but F muſt comfort the 
weaker veſſel, as doublet and hoſe ought to ſhow itſelf 
eouragious to petticoat : therefore, courage good Aliena. 


Cel. I pray you, bear with me, I can go. no fur-- 
Oli." Ber. ney pars I had rather bear with . 


1 


to 
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bear you; yet I ſhould bear no. croſs, if I did bear you; 


for T think you have no money in your purſe. 

Neo. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. 

Clo. Ay; now I am in Arden, the more fool I; 8 
J was at home, I was in à better place; but travellers 
muſt be content. 

Rof. Ay, be fo, good Touchſtone. ' Look you, who - 
comes here; a TW man and an old i in ſolemn talk. 


"Pater Corin and leu 


Cor. That 1s the way to make her urn! you fin. 
Sy. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love her! 
Cor. I partly gueſs; for 1 have lov'd ere now. 
Hl. No, Corin, being old, thou can't not gueſs, 
Though in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover, 
As ever figh'd upon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
As ſure, I think, did never man love ſo,) 
ow many actions moſt ridiculous 
Haſt thou been drawn by thy fantaſy? 
Cor. Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 
Syl. O, thou didſt then ne'er love fo heartily ; 
6 If thon remember'ſt not the ſlighteſt folly, 
That ever love did make thee run into; 
Thou halt not lov'd. 
Or if thou haſt not ſat as I do now, 
* Wearying the hearer in thy miſtceſs' pralle, 
© Thou haft not lov'd. 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company 
* Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me; 
Thou haft not lov'd.* 
O Phebe! Phebe! Phebet *. 
Rof. Alas, 


[Exit 9 * 
poor ſhepherd ! ſearching of thy wound 


I have by hard adventure , new my own. 


Clo. „And 1 mine. T remember, ben I was in 
& love, I broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take 


* that for coming a- nights to Jane Smile; and I re- 
«© member the kiſfing af her batlet, and the cow's dugs 
that her pretty chopt hands had milk'd: and I re- 
member the wooing of a peaſcod inſtead of her, from 
* whom I took two cods, and giving her them N 
40 
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« ſaid with weeping. tears, Wear theſe for my ſake. 
&« We that are true lovers, run into ſtrange capers; 


ec but as all is mortal in nature, ſo is al iy ed 
« mortal in folly.” 
Nel. Thou > peak?ſt wiſer, than thou art ware of. 
Clo. Nay, 1 ſhall ne'er be ware of mine. own Wit, tall 
L break. my ſhins againſt it. 
Roſ. Jove! Jove! this ſhepherd's paſſion is much up- 
on my faſhion. 
Clo. And mine; but it grows ſomething ſtale with me, 
Cel. I pray you, one of you queſtion yond man, 
If he for. gold will give us any food; 
1 faint almoſt to death. | 
Clo. Holla; you, clown! wah 
Rof.. Peace, fool; he's not thy kinſman. 
Cor. Who calls? 
Clo. Your betters, Sir. © 
Cor. Elſe they are very wretched. _ 
Roſ. Peace, 1 ſay; Good even to you, friend. 
Cor. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 
Rof. 1 p'rythee, ſhepherd, if that love or gold 
Can in this deſart place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves and feed; 
Here's a young maid with travel much * 
And faints for ſuccour.. | 
Cor. Fair Sir, I pity her, 
And wiſh for her ſake, more than for mine own: 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 
And do not ſheer the fleeces that I graſe; 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, | 
And little recks to find the Way to heav'n 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality : _ 
| Beſides, his cote, his flocks, and "LR of feed 
Are now on fale, and at our ſheep-cote now, 
By reaſon of his abfence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on; but what is, come ſee, 
And in my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 
_ Rof. What is he that ſhall buy his Hock and paſture? 


Cor. That young ſwain that 15 ſaw here but ere 


whil 


That little cares for buying any thing. 


Ro 
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Roſ.' I pray thee, if i it ſtand with honeſty, 
Buy thou the cottage, paſture, and the flock, 
Aud chou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. 
Cel. And we will mend thy wages. 5 
J like this place, and willingly could waſte 
My time in it. 
Cor. Aſſuredly, the thing 910 b. _ 
Go with me; if you like, upon report, 
The ſoil, the Peet and this kind of le, | 
1 will your very faithful feeder be; | : 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE v. Changes to a deſart part of the foreſt 
Enter Amiens, Faques and others. 
„ 

55 nder the greenwood-tree, 
Who loves to lie with me, 
And tune his merry note, 

' Unto the ſweet bird's throat, 

Come hither, come hither, come warns ; 


Here ſhall be ſee \ 
No enemy, 


But winter and rough tueather. 


Jag More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 
Ami. It will make you melancholy, Monſieur Jaques. 
— I thank it; more, I pr'ythee, more; I can ſuck 
ncholy out of a ſong, as a weaſel ſucks eggs: more, 
I pr'ythee more. 


Ami. My voice is rugged; I know I cannot pleaſe 


you. 


Faq. 1 do not defird you to pleaſe me, 1 do deſire 
you to {ing;” come, come, another ſtanzo; call you 
em Ranzo's? 

Ami. What you will, Moificur Jaques. 

Jag. Nay, I care not for their names, they owe me 
e: | nothing, —Will you fing? | N 
cre | Ani. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe myſelf. 
Jag. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll thank 
you; but that they call compliments, is like the en- 
Roſ. counter of "two PIPES, And when a man thanks 
me 


5 8 J 
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me heartily, methinks I have given him a penny, and he 

renders me the beggarly thanks, Come, ling; and you 
_ "that will not, hold your tongues.— 

Ami. Well, I'll end the ſong, Sirs; cover the while; 
the Duke will dine under this tree; he hath been all this 
day to look you. 

ag. And L have heck all this day to: RA him. He 
is too > dn for my company: I think of as many 
matters as he, but I give Heav'n thanks, aſl ke no 
boaſt of them. Coms, warble, comm. 


SONG. 8 . 5 


WW ho doth ambition ſhun, 
Aud loves to lie i ih fun, 

Seeking the food he eats, © 

Anu *. with what he gets; 

Come hither, come hither, come biber ; 
Here ſhall he ſee 
No enemy 

But winter and rough „ 


ag. I'll give you a verſe to this note, that 1 made * 
terday in deſpight of my invention. 
Ami. And I'll fing it. 
faq: Thus it goes. 
Fit do come to 1 
That any mam turn aſs ; 
' Leaving his avealth and caſe 
A flubborn will to pleaſe, ' 
Duc ad me, duc ad me, duc whos}: 
Here ſhall he ſee 1 
Groſi fools as he,; 
An if he will come to ms. 


Ami. What's that Duc wi ne TY | 3 
5 WP "Tis à Greek invocation, to call tools! into a . 


th rſt born of Egypt. 


Ami. And Vl 80 ſeek the Duke; his banquet is pre- 


„ 33 5 8 LExeumt, feverally. 
SCENE vi. | Enter Orlando and Adam. 
e, Dear maſtery] can 80 no further; . die 


for 


k if I can; if I cannot, VI rail againſt all 
e 


Os — — 


die 
for 
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for food! here lie-I down, and meaſure out my grave. 


Farewell, kind maſter. 
Orla. Why, how now, Adam! ! no greater heart in 


- thee? live a little; comfort a little; cheer thyſelf a 


little. If this uncouth foreſt yield any thing ſavage, I 
will either be food for it; or bring it for food to thee: 
thy conceit is nearer. death, than thy powers. For my 
ſake be. comfortable, hold death a while at the arm's 

end. I will he here with thee preſently; and if I bring 
thee not ſomething to eat, PIl give thee leave to die. 
But if thou dieft before I come, thou art a mocker of 
my labour. Well, ſaid, thou look'ſt cheerly. And ll 
be with thee quickly; yet thou lieſt in the bleak air. 
Come, I will bear thee to ſome ſhelter, and thou ſhalt not 
die for lack of a dinner, if there live any 1 in this 


deſart. e r 2G ny 1 
SCENE VII. | 
Enter Duke ſen. Ar; Lords, [A table fet e out. 


Dute ſen. I think he is transform'd into a beaſt. 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

1 Lord. My Lord, he is but even now gone ; Knobby 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. 

Duke ſen. If he, compact of jars, grow muſical, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres: 


Go, * him; tell him, I would ſpeak with him. 


ht Enter Jaques. i 


1 Lord. He 8 my labour by his own approach. 
Duke ſen: Why, how now, Monſieur, what a life is this, 
That your poor friends muſt woo yous company Freon”: 

What? you look merrily. \ 

Faq. A fool, a fool;z——-I met a fool f i the bre, 
A motley fool; a miſerable varlet! 
As I do live by food, I met a fool, 


Who laid him down and baſk'd him in the fun, LEO _ 


And raiPd on Lady Fortune in good terms, 


In good ſet terms, and yet a motley. fool. 
Good morrow, fool, quoth I: No, Sir, quoth he, | 


© Call me not tool, * Heaven hath ſent me fortune; 
vor. II. ks And 


LM 
| 
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« And then he drew a dial from his poak, 
And looking on it with lack-luſtre eye, 
« Says, very wiſely, it is ten o“ clock: | 
Thus may we ſee, quoth he, how the world wags; 
© Tis but an hour ago fince it was nine, 
£ And after one hour more *twill be eleven; 
s And ſo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe, Mg 
And then from hour to hour we rot and rot, 
s And thereby hang a tale.” When 1 did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative : | 
And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 
A worthy Polt motley's the only wear. 
Duke fen. What fool is this? 
29. O worthy fool! one that hath been a courtier, 
« And ſays, if ladies be but young and fair, 
4 They have a gift to know it: and in his brain, 
i Which is as dry as the remainder-biſket 
„After a voyage, he hath ftrange places cramm d 
4 With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms.” O that I were a fool! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 
Duke ſen. Thou ſhalt have one, 
Jag. It is my only tut; 
Provided that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion, that grows rank in them, 
That I am wiſe. I muſt have liberty 
« Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
& To "Aha on whom I pleaſe; for ſo the have; 
£ And they that are moſt galled with my folly, 
e They moſt mult laugh. And why, Sir, muſt t they ſo? 
„ The why is plain, as way to pariſh-church ; | 
% He 16 4 a fool doth very wiſely hit, 
& Doth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 
E Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob. If not, 
& The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz'd 14 
Even by the ſquand ring glances of a fool.“ 


| Inveſt me in my motley, give me leave | | 
To ſpeak my mind, and I will through and tough 
Cleanſe the 12 of thy infected „ e 5 


Er, 


ſo! 
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If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

1 705 ſen. Fie on thee! I can tell what thou wouldſt do. 
9. What, for a counter, would I do but good? 

Duke en. Moſt miſchievous foul ſin, in 2 ſin: 

For thou thyſelf haſt been a libertine, N 

As ſenſual as the brutiſh ſting itfelf; 1 

And all th' embaſſed ſores and headed evils, 

That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught 

Wouldſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 8 
Jag. Why, who crigs out on pride, | 

That can therein tax any private party? 

« Doth it not flow as hugely as the fea, 

Till that the very very means do ebb? 

„ What woman in the city do I name, 

« When that | fay, the city-woman bears 

« 'The colt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders? 

« Who can come in, and lay, that I mean her? 

« When ſuch 2 one 4s ihe, ſuch is her neighbour? 

« Or what is he of baſeſt function, 

That ſays, his bravery is not on my coſt ; 


« Thinking, that I mean him; but therein ſuits 


« His folly to the metal of my ſpeech? - 

„There then; how then? what then? let me We | 
wherem 

« My tongue hath wrong'd b ; if it do him right, 

«© Then he hath wrong'd himſelf; if he be free, 


Why, then my taxing, like a wild gooſe, flies 


& Unclaim'd of any mau. But who comes here? 


SCENE VIII. Euter Orlando, with bis 3 drawn. 


72 Forbear, Far ont NO MOVE, — 
Why, I have eat none yet. : | 
822 Nor ſhalt thou, till 3 be ſer vd. 

Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come of? 

Duke ſen. Art thou thus.bolden'd, man, by thy diſtreſs? 
Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſo empty? 5 
Orla. You touch'd my vein at firſt; the thorny point D 
Of bare diſtreſs hath ta en from me the ſhew- - 
Of ſmooth civility ; yet am l in. land bred, 
And know ſome nurture. But forbear, I oy. 


/ X 2 | He 


ir 


OP AS YOU LIKE IT. 


He dies that touches any of this fruit, Rt Ba 
Till I and my affairs are anſwered. | 
Jag. If you will not 
Be anſwered with reaſon, I ina RY 
Duke ſen. What would you have? Your | enden 
ſhall force, 
More than your force move us to ee 

Orla. 1 almoſt die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke ſen. Sit down and hat, and welcome to our table. 
Orla. Speak you ſo gently? pardon me, I pray you; 
I thought that all things had been ſavage here; h 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of ſtern commandment... But whate'er you are, 
That in this deſart inacceſſible, 
© Under the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 
© Loſe and neglect the creeping hours of time; 

6 if ever you have look'd on better days; 

If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church; 
If ever fat at any good man's feaſt; + 

If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear; 

And know what tis to pity, and be pity'd;” 

Let gentleneſs my firong inforcement be, 
In the which hope I bluſh, and hide my Nan, 
Dute ſen. True is it that we have ſeen better days; 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church; 

And ſat at good mens” feaſts, and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops that ſacred pity had engender'd: 

And therefore fit you down in gentleneſs, 

And take upon command what help we have, 

That to your wanting may be miniſtred. | 

Orla. Then but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find-my fawn, _ 

And give it food. There1s an old poor man, 

Who after me hath. many a weary ſtep 

_ Limp'd in pure love; till he be firſt ſaſke'd, 

Oppreſs'd with two ah evils, age and * 

I will not touch a bit. | 

Duke ſen. Go find him out, 4 | 
And we will nothing waſte till you return. 

Orla. I thank ye; and be bleſs'd for ou good com- 

„ er + [Extt. 


- 
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SCENE Ix. 


Dube ſen. Thou ſeeſt, we are not all alone unhappy; 
This wide and univerſal theatre 
Preſents more woful pageants, than the ſcene 
W herein we play 1n. l 
x All the world's a ſtage, 
nd all the men and women merely player; 


They have their Exits and their entrances, - 


And one man in his time plays many parts; _ 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, 

« Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arm. 
And then the whining ſchool-boy, with his ſatchel, 
« And ſhining morning-face, creeping like ſnail 

© Unwillingly to ſchool. And then the lover, 

« Sighing like furnace, with a woful balad © * 
Made to his miſtreſs? eye-brow. Then a ſoldier, 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 

« Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel; 
Seeking the bubble reputation 

Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the juſtice, 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin d, 
With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, 

And ſo he plays his part. The fixth age ſhifts | 

© Into the lean and flipper'd pantaloon, 

With ſpe&acles on noſe, and pouch on ſide; 

His youthful hoſe well ſay'd, a world too wide 

© For his ſhrunk ſhank; and his big manly voice, 

© Turning again toward childiſh treble, pipes, Beg 
And whiſtles in his ſound. Laſt ſcene of all, 2 


That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 


© Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion, 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, kes taſte, fans every thing.” 


SCENE X. Enter Orlando, with. Adam. 


Duke ſen. Welcome: ſet down your e burden, 5 
And let him feed. 


n kenden moft ßer him- 
So had you need, 15 e 20864 
X 3 3 
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- I ſcarce can n ſpeak to thank you for myſelf. | 
Dule ſen. Welcome, fall to: I will not trouble you, 


As yet to queſtion you about your fortunes. 
A Na er e 


S G. 


Blow, tow, thou winter wind, 
Thou art not ſo unkind 
As man's ingratitude; 
Thy tooth is not . 6 1 
Becauſe thou art not ſheen, 
Altho* thy breath be rude. "6th 
Py hol feng, heigb ho! unto the green PA Sa 
is feigning; mo lovin mere folly. 
l — 2 ly ! * IF 4 7 
T his fe i is moſt jolly. | 


Freexe, freeze, thou bitter ſty, 
| That doſt not bite ſo nigh 
As benefits forgot : 
_ The” Fs prog 
1 fling is not ſo ſharp _ 
* As friend remember d not. 


Heigh bo! ng: dc. 


Diule ſen, If that you were the AE) Sir Ronland's fon, 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully you were, 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs, 
* Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your face, 
| Be truly welcome hither. Pm the Duke, "4 
That 07d your father. The reſidue of your fortune 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is; 
Support him by the arm; give me your hand, 


And let me all your fortunes underſtand. n 4b 2 . 
A - SCENE I. . 
nter Due, Lords, and Oliver, 5 a 18:8 


1 ſee him fince © Sir, Sir, i: cannot be: Y 
OT I NI OOO FO. * 


on, 


t be: 
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I would not ſeek an abſent argument 


Of my revenge, thou preſent: but look to it : 
Find out thy brother, whereſoe' er he iss 
Seek him with candle; bring him dead or a 
Within this twelvemonth; or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territor. 
Thy lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, do we feize into our hand 
Till thou eanſt. quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againſt the. 
Oli. Oh that your Highneſs knew my n thine. | 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 
Duke. More villain thou. Well, puſh him out of Fu S 
And let my officers of ſuch a nature 
Make an extent upon his houſe and lands: | 
Do this . and turn him going. [Exeunt. 


SIP . SCENE II. Glhinges to the foreft 
Enter Orlando. | 


Orla. Hang G my verſe, in es of my hows : 

And thou thrice crowned queen of night ſurvey, 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name that my fal life doth ſway, 
O Roſalind! theſe trees ſhall be my books, 

And'in their barks my thoughts PIl character; 
That every eye which in this foreſt looks, 

Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs'd every where. 
Rin; run, Orlando, carve, on every tree, 


The fair, the chaſte, and os cpa the. [Exit 


: SCENE III. ow Corin oY cle” 


"ti And how me you this ſhepherd's life, Mr. 
Touchſtone?  , 

Clo. „Truly, mepherd, -in relpect of itſelf, it is a 
« good life; but in reſpect that it is a ſnepherd's life, 
« it · is naught. In reſpect that it is ſolitary, I like it 


« very well; but in reſpect that it is private, Es —— 
| « very vile life, Now, in reſpect it is in the fields, it 


« pleaſeth me well; but in reſpect it is not in the 
court, & is tedious, n is a ſpare, * Jock. you, 
61 it 


. 
\ . 5 A 


1 15 : * 


« it fits my humour well; but as there is no more 
« plenty in it, it goes much againſt my ſtomach. Faſt 
« any philoſophy in thee, ſhepherd?” - | 

Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one fic- 
« kens, the worſe at eaſe he is; and that he that 
% wants money, means, and content, is without three 
« good friends: that the property of rain is to wet, 
« and fire to burn: that good paſture makes fat 


« and that a great cauſe of the wigs, is lack of the fn; 
% and that he that bath learned no wit by nature nor art, 


« may complain of groſs WIRE or comes. of a very 
« gull kindred.” | 

Che. Such a one is a natoral philoſopher. Walt ever 
in court, ſhepherd? | 

Cor. No, truly. 

Clo. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope 

Clo. 'Truly thou art damn'd, like an Wiroafted . 
all on one ſide. 

Cor. For not being at court? Vour reaſon. 


Clo; Why, if thou never waſt at court, thou never 


ſaw'ſt good manners; if thou never ſaw'ſt good man- 
ners, then thy manners muſt be wicked; and wicked- 
neſs is fin, and fin is damnation: thou art in a * 
ſtate, ſnepher. 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchſtone: thoſe that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, 
as the behaviour of the country is moſt mockable at the 
court. You told me, you ſalute not at the court, but 
you kiſs your hands; that courteſy would be uncleanly, 
if courtiers were ſhepherds. | 

Clo. Inftance, briefly ; come, inſtance. 

Cor. Why, we are {till handling our ewes; and their 
fells, you know, are greaſy. | | 


Clo. Why, do not your courtiers? "DOR ſweat? and 


is not the greaſe of a mutton as wholſome as the ſweat 
of a man? Shallow, bhallow;——a better Inſtance, 1 
_ tay: come. 


Cor. Beſides, our hands are hed 


Ch. Vour lips will feel them the ſooner. _ Shallow 


a more founder inſtance, come. | 
Cor. And * are often wird: over with the ſurgery 
0 


fr KA ww mend — ah 


my 


2 
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of our 1 and would you have us kiſs tar? the 
courtier's hands are perfumed with eivet. 

Clo. Moſt ſhallow man! thou worms-meat, in re- 
ſpect of a good piece of fleſh, indeed! learn of the wiſe 
and perpend; civet is of a baſer birth than tar; the 
very uncleanly . of a cat. Mend the nr d _ 
herd. 

Cor. You * too aback a wit for me; I'll reſt. 

Cho. Wilt thou reſt damn'4? God help thee, ſhallow 
man; God make inciſion in thee, thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; Fearwthat 1 ent; 
get that I wear; owe no man hate; envy no man's 
© happineſs; glad of other mens' good; content with 
my harm; and the greateſt of my Om is, to ſee my 
© ewes graſe, and my lambs ſuck.* _ 

Clo. That is As — ſimple fin in you, 10 bring the 
ewes and the rams together: and to offer to get your 
living by the copulation of cattle; to be a bawd to the 
bell- weather; and to betray a ſhelamb of a twelve- 
month to a crooked-pated old cuckoldy ram, out of 
all reaſonable match. If thou be'ſt not damn'd for 
this, the devil himſelf will have no ſhepherds; I can- 
not ſee elſe how thou ſhould'ſt ſcape. 


Cor. Here comes young Mr. Ganymede, my new mi- 
reds 8 r up 


SCENE IV. Enter Refund] "with a paper. 85 


Rof. From the eaſt to weſtern Inde, 
No jewel is like Roſalind 4 
Her worth, being mounted on the vin, 
Through all the world.bears Roſalind. 
All a picturet, faireſt lin'd, , 
Are but black to Roſalind 5 N 
Let no face be hept in mind, 
But the face of cx ane 


Ch. PII rhyme you ſo 3 years eee Gon 
and ſuppers, and fleeping hours, ET it is the 
right butter womensꝰ rank to market. 5 

Roſ. Out, fool! 7 | 
Cle. For a tale, — 


i 


; Is 


| 0 


Ia hart doth lack a hind, 
et him ſeek out Roſalind. 
If the cat will after kind, 
So, be ſure, wv Roſalind. 
inter garments muff be lin'd, 
So muſt ſlender Roſalind. 4 
They that reap muſt ſheaf and bind; F 
Then to cart with Roſalind. 1 
S  Severteſt nut hath ſourgſ rind, 
FSrucb a nui is Roſalind. + 
He ibat ſweelgl roſe will ind. 
Mu find love's prick, and Roſalind. | 
This is the very falfe gallop of verſes; why do you WE 
yourfelf with them? 
Ro. Peace, you dull fool, I found them on a tree. 
Clo.” Truly the tree yields bad fruit. 
 Rof. Tt graff it with you, and then 1 ſhall graff it 
with a medlar; then it will be the earlieſt fruit i- 50 
country : for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe; ; 
that's the right virtue of the medlar. 
Cb. You have ſaid; but whether wiſely or no, let the 
foreſter judge. | 


SCENE v. Aid Celis, FRY 


Rof. Peace, here comes my fifter reading; Rand aſide. 
Cel. Why ſhould this a deſart be? * 
For it is unpeopled. No; 
Tongues [ll hang on every tree, 
That ſhall civil ſayings ſhow : 
/ Some, 2 brief ibe I 3 | 
EKunt his erring —— 
Tbat the flretching of a ſpan - 
Buckles in his ſum of ages 
Some of violated Vows, 
* Twixt the ſouls of friend and Pe 
But upon the faireft boughs, 
Or at every | 
Will ] Raſalinda murike þ yin Ls 
Teaching all that road, to hnow, 
T bis quinteſſence of every ſprite 


Heaven would in little ſhow... 


8. 5 we 
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Therefore heaven nature charg d, 
That one body ſhould be fd 
With all graces wide enlarg d; 
= Nature preſently diftill 7 
Helen's cheeks, but not her heart, 
Cleopatra's mayeſly, Fre 
Atalanta*s better part, 
Sad. Lucretia modeſty, 
Thus Roſalind of many parts 
By heav'nly ſynod vas devi d 
Of many faces, eyes, and + 1:5: 4 
To have the touches deareſt pris d. 


Heaw'n would that ſbe theſe 24% fl have, 
And I to live and die her ſlave. 


Ka O moſt gentle juniper het tedious homily of 
love have you wearied your pariſhioners withal, and never 

cry'd, Have patience, good people? 

Cel. How now? back-friends! thepherd, go off a  lit- 
| tle: go with him, ſirrah. 


Clo. Come, ſhepherd, let us make an honourable re- 


treat; though not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
and . © [Emmy Cor. and Clown. 


ScENE VI. 


| Cel. Didſt thou hear theſe venta? | 

Rof. O yes, I heard them all, and more too: for fome 
of them had i in chem more feet than the verſes would 
bear. 

Cel. That's no matter; the feet wight bear the verſes, 

| Rof. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
e without the Nie, and therefore ſtood lamely 
in the verſe. © | 

Cel. But didſt thou ws without wondering, how thy 
name ſhould be hang' d and carv'd upon theſe trees? 


 Rof. J was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, be 


fore you came: for, look here, what I found on a palm- 


tree; I was never ſo be-rhymed ſince Pythagoras's time, ; 


that I was an Iriſh * * 1 can hargly , p 
el. 
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Cel. Trow you, who hath done this? 

Rof. Is it a man? | 

Cel. And a chain, that 1 once Tete ; aboikt this neck, 
Change you colour? | | | 

Rof. I pr'ythee, who? F 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it 3d. a d matter 5 friends to 


meet: but mountains may be removed: with earthquakes, 


and ſo encounter. 
Noſ. Nay, but who is it? 
Cel. Is it poſſible? | 


Roſ. Nay, 35 pr ythee now, with moſt -petitionary ve- | 


hemence, tell me who it is. 


Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, 5 3 l won- 


derful, and yet _ wonderful, and after that out of all 
whooping 
Roſ. Good my complexion! doſt thou think, though 


I am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublet and hoſe 


in my diſpoſition? One inch of delay more is a South-ſea 
off diſcovery. I pr'ythee, tell me who is it; quickly, 
and ſpeak. apace; 1 would thou could'ſt ſtammer, that 
thou might' ſt pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, 
as wine comes out of a narrow- mouth'd bottle; er 
too much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee, take the 
cork out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof. Is he of God's making? what manner of man? 
is hig head worth a hat? or Ei. chin worth a beard ? 

Cel Nay, he hath but a little beard. _ 

Raſ. Why, God will ſend more, if the man will be 


thankful; let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou 


delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 
Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the wiek- 


: ler” s heels and your heart both in an inſtant. 


| Rof. Nay, but the devil — war nat . ſad 
brow, and true maid. . 

Cel. I' faith, coz, tis he: 

Rof. Orlando! | Mag 

Cel. Orlando. - + 

Rof. Alas the day, what Gall I do 2 my Joublet 


and hoſe? what did he when thou ſaw'ſt him? what 
ſaid he? how look'd he? wherein went he? what 


makes he here? did he aſk for me? where remains he? 


how 


aS © 1 1 


,Þ 
;, A 


.# 


* 


| _— 


Ry. Tis he; ſlink by, and note him. 
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how parted he with thee? and when ſhalt thou fee him 
again? Anſwer me in one word. 

Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantua's mouth firſt; 


'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſize: 
to ſay Ay and No to theſe Es is more than to/ 


anſwer in a catechiſm. 


Rof. But doth he know that I abt in this foreſt, and 
in man's apparel? looks he as ny: as he did the day 


he wreſtled? * 


Cel. It is as eaſy to count atoms, as to reſolve the pro- 


poſitions of a lover: but take a taſte of my finding him, 
and reliſn it with good obſervance. -I found him under * 


tree like a dropp'd acorn. 
Roſ. It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it drops 


forth ſuch fruit. 


Cel. Give me audience, good Madam. 
Na. Proceed. 


Cel. There lay he trete · d along like a wounded 
of. Though it be pity to ſee ſuch a ſight, it well be · 


comes the ground. 
Cel. Cry, Holla! to thy tongue, I pr'ythee; it cur- 
vets unſeaſonably. He was furniſh'd like a hunter. f 
Roſe Oh, dminous! he comes to kill my heart. 


Cel. I would fing my ſong without a burthen ; thou 
bring*ſt me out of tune. 


Rof. Do you not know I am a woman? when I think, 
I muſt 8 Sweets 4 on. 


SCENE VII. Eu- Orlando and Faques. | 
Cel. You bring me out. Soft, comes he not here?” 


| [ Cel. and Rof. retire. 
Jug. 1 thank you for your company z but, good faith, 


I had as lief have been mylelf alone.“ 


Orla. And ſo had I; but yet, for faſhion ſake, L 


e thank you too for your ſociety.” 25 


Jag. God be wi' you; let's meet as little as we can. * 

Orla. „I do deſire we may be better ſtrangers. “ 

Jag. 1 pray you, mar no more trees with writing 
% love-ſongs in their barks.” | 


. 4 N Orla. 
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Orla. I pray you, mar no more of my verſes with 
& "ng how ill. favouredly.“ 
Jag. Roſalind, i is your loye's vame? 
3 Ves, juſt. 
o . 190 not ke her name . 1 
; rla. There was no_thou 1 ben f. 
was chriſten'd. 4 . 255 
Jag. What Mani is the of. | Th 
Orla, Juſt as high as my heart. | | 
Jag. You are full of pretty ſe gy have you bot 
been l e with 9 wives, and conn'd them 
out of rin 
Orla. 9 fo: but 1 0 you right painted cloth, 
* whence you have ſtudied your queſtions. 
; . You have a nimble wit; I think it was made of 
; Alge heels. Will you ſit down with me, and we 
two will rail againſt our miſtreſs, the world, and all our 


"Orin. 1 will chide no r in the world but yl, 
| 1. whom I know moſt faults. 
The worſt fault you have, is to be in b. 

; af. *Tis a fault I will not change for your beſt vir- 

tue; Lam weary of you. 

Jag. By my doch, I was ſeeking for a fool i [ 

| found. you. | 

| Orla. He is hows in u the brook look but i in, and 

E vou ſhall ſee him. 

Jag. There 1 ſhall ſee mine own Hover. . * 
Orla. Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 1 
Jag. I'll ay no longer with you; farewell, 5 

SR Love! 5 


cf & BA A + _' 


SCENE VIII. 


. Orla. 1 am = of your departure; adi u, "and Mon- : 
| ſieur Melancho [ Gel. and Roſ. come forward. Ki 

| _ Kof. I will Get to him like a ſaucy lacquey, and un- 
| der that habit play the knave with him. Do you. hear, Pr 


foreſter? 4 
Orla. Very well; what would you? „ | ole 
| Ref. I pray you, what is't a clock? . [79 We 
Orla. You ſhould aſk me, What time 1 ng th > there s #* 
no clock 1 in the foreſt. 9 


Rof. 


A, 
- | tat 1.5: 
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Rofſ. Then there is no true lover in the foreſt; elſe, 
ſighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
detect the lazy foot of Lime, as well as a clock. 

Orla. And why not the ſwift foot of Time? had not 29 
chat been as proper ? | 

Rof. By no means, Sir. Time travels in Aber paces 
with divers perſons. I'll tell you who Time ambles 
withal, who Time trots withal, wirs Time gallops mers 
and who he ſtands ſtill withat. | 

Orla. 1 pr'ythee, hom doth he trot withal? 

Roſ. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid be- 
tween the contract of her marriage and the day it is ſo- 

demniz'd: if the interim be but a ſe'nnight, Time's _ 
is ſo hard, that it ſeems the lengtlr of ſeven years. 

Orla. Who ambles Time withal? 
 Rof. With a prieft that lacks Latin, and a my _ 
that hath not the gout: for the one fleeps eafily, be 
cauſe he cannot ſtudy; and the other lives merrily, de. 
cauſe he feels no pain: the one lacking the burthen of 
kan and waſteful learning, the other knowing no bur- 
then I heavy tedious. penury. Theſe Time ambles 
with 8 | 

Orla. Whom doch he gallop withal? 5 

Rof.. With a thief to the gallows: for though he go 
as ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too foon there. 

| Orla. Whom ſtays it ſtill withal? % 

R/. With lawyers in the vacation; for they ſleep be- 
tween term and term, and then they youu not how 
Time moves. | 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth? 2 

Ref. With this ſhepherdeſs, my ſiſter; here in the 
Kkirts of the foreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Orla. Are you native of this place? 

Re/. As the coney, that you ſee dwell where the i is 
kindled. 

Orla. Your accent is nating finer than you could 
purchaſe in ſo removed a dwelling. ' 9 

|  Rof. | have been told ſo of many; but; Weed 3— 

old religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, Who R> 1 

| was in his youth an inland man, one that knew court- | 
50 ſhip too well; for there he fell in love. I have heard 
* * * $5 him * 

of. | Ks : | 78 
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him read many lectures againſt it; I thank God I am 


not a woman, to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offen- 
ces as he hath generally tax'd their whole ſex withal. 
Orla. Can you remember any of the principal evils 
that he laid to the charge of women? 
Rof. There were none principal, they were all like 


one another, as Half-pence are; every one fault ſeeming 


monſtrous, till his fello fault came to match it. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, recount ſome of them. 

Rof. No; I will not calt away my phyſic, bur! on 
thoſe that are ſick. There is a man haunts the foreſt, 
that abuſes our young plants with carving Rofaliad on 
their barks; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegics 
on brambles; all, forſooth, deifying the name of Ro- 
ſalind. If I 'could meet that. fancy-monger, I would 


give him ſome good, counſel, for he ſeems to have the | 


quotidian of love upon him. | 

Orla. 1 am he that is fo love-ſhak'd; I pray you.. rl 
me your remedy. _ 
Rof. There is none of my uncle's i upon 1 
he taught me how to know a man in love; in which 
cage of ruſhes I anꝰſure you are not vin qpah 

Orla. What were his marks? 

| Rof. A lean cheek, which you have not; a blue eye 
1 ſunken, which yon have not; an unqueſtionable 
ſpirit, which you have not; a beard: negle&ed, which 
you have not;— tut l pardon you for that, for ſim- 
ply your Having i in beard is a younger brother's revenue; 
—— then your hoſe ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet 
unbanded, your fleeve unbutton'd, your ſhoe untied, 


and every thing about you demonſtrating a careleſs de- 


ſolation: but you are no ſuch man; you are rather, 
point - device in your. accoutrements, as loving yourſelf, 


than ſeeming the lover of any other. 


Orla. Fair youth, I wo ould I could wake thee believe | 


I love. 

Rofſ. Me believe it? you may as ſoon make her that 
you love, believe it; which, I warrant, ſhe is apter to 
do, than to confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points 


in the which women ſtill give the lie to their conſciences. 
But, in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on 


the trees, wherein Roſalind is ſo admired ? 
Orla. 
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Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 


 Rofalind, I am that he, ll unfortunate he. 


Rof.. But are you ſo much i in love as s your rhymes 
k? / 
"—_ Neither chyme | nor reaſon can expreſs ow 
mr 
| Rof. Love is merely ks and, I tell oe. 
ſerves as well a dark houſe and a whip, as madmen do: 
and the reaſon why they are not ſo puniſh'd and cured, 
is, that the lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whippers are 
in love too. Yet I profeſs curing it by counfel. / 
Orla. Did you ever cure any ſo? 1 
Rof. Ves, one, and in this manner. He was to ima- 
gine me his love, his miſtreſs: and I ſet him every day 
to woo me. At which time would I, being but a 
mooniſſ youth, grieve, be effeminate, chan geable, long- 
ing, and liking; proud, fantaſtical, apiſh, ſhallow, in- 
conſtant, full of tears, full of ſmiles ; for every paſſion 
ſomething, and for no paſſion truly any thing, as boys 
and women are for the moſt part cattle of this colour; 
would now like him, now loath him; then entertain 
him, then forſwear him; now weep for him, then ſpit. 


at him; that I drave my ſuitor from his mad humour 


of owe; to a living humour of madnefs, which was, 
to forſwear the full ſtream of the world, and to live in 


a nook merely monaſtic: and thus 1 cur'd him, and 


this way will I take upon me to waſh your liver as clear 


as a ſound ſheep's heart, that there ſhall not * ſpot 


of love in't. 
Orla. J will not be cur'd, youth. 


' Ref. 1 would cure you if you would but call me Ro- 


fſalind, and come every day to my cote, and 'woo me. 


Orla. Now, by the fark of my love, I will; tell me 


where it is. 


Rofſ.. Go with me to . 1 will ſhew & obey and, 


by the way, you ſhall tell me where in the foreſt you 


ve. Will you go? 
Orla. With all my heart, good youth. 


Rof. Nay, 4 you muſt call me Roſalind. Come; 
CEO _ 25 364 e ELD [ Exeunt. 


if 


You, SCENE: - 


"I 
258 s YOU LIKE rr. A in. 
SCENE IX. Enter Clown, Audrey, and Faquee 


Clo, Come apace, good Audrey, I will fetch up your 
| goats, Audrey; and now, Audrey, am I the man yet? 
doth my fimple feature content you? | 

Aud. Your features, Lord warrant us! ek features? 
Cb, Iam here with thee and thy goats, as the moſt ca- 

Prien poet honeſt Ovid was among the Goths. 
ag. O knowledge MI dve wol ſe than 3 in a 
thatch'd houſe! 

Glo. When a man's verſes cannot be 3 nor a 
man's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, under- 
ſtanding; it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great reckon- 
ing in a little room: truly, I would the yu had made 
thee poetical. 

Aud. I do not know what portical 3 is; is it honeſt in 
deed and word? is it a true things? 
io. No, truly; for the trueſt poetry is the dh feign- 

ing; and lovers are given to poetry; and what they ſwear 
in poetry, may be ſaid, as lovers, they do feign. 

Aud. Do you with then; that the gods had made me 
poetical? * 

Clo. 1 do; troly s 3 for thou geren ft to me, thou art 
honeſt: now, if- thou wert a poet, I might have ſome 
hope thou didſt feign. _ 

Aud. Would you not have me honeſt; 

r ms unleſs thou wert OY ORE for 
honeſty coupled to beauty, is, to have wy a ſauce to 

ſu ; | 
= A material fool! * | 

Aud. Well, 1 am not fair; and 1 * pray the 
gods make me honeſt! 

Cle. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon a foul fut, 
were to put good meat into an unclean diſh. 

Aud. 1 am not a flut, though I thank the gods I am 
foul. 


Clo. Well, praifed be the gods for thy foulneſs! nut- 


tiſhneſs may come hereafter! but be it as it may be, I 


will marry thee; and to that end I have been with Sir 
Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village, who_hath 


promis'd to meet me in this place of the foreſt, and to 
couple us. 3 ö 


— 


mm 17 ” 
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men alone? 
huge as the raſcal. Is the ſingle man therefore bleſſ. 
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Jag. 1 would fain ſee this meeting. 


Aud. Well, the gods give us joy! 


Clo. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here we have no 


temple but the wood, no aſſembly but horn-beaſts. But 


what tho*? courage. As horns are odious, they are 
neceſſary. It is ſaid, many a man knows no end gf his 


s: right; many a man has good horns, and Knows 


no end of them. Well, that is the "my of his wife, 


tis none of his own getting. Horns? even fo 


poor 
No, no, the nobleſt deer hath them as 


ed? No, As a wall'd town is more worthier than a 
village, ſo is the forehead of a married man more ho- 
nourable than the bare brow of a bachelor; and by 


how much defence is better than no ſkill, fo much 1 is a | 
horn more precious than to want. 


; Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. | 
Here comes Sir Oliver. Sir Oliver Mar-text, you are 


well met. Will you diſpatch us here under this tree, or 
ſhall we go with you to your chapel? 


Sir Ol. Is there none here to give the woman? 
Clo. I will not take her on gift of any-man. 


Sir Oli. Truly, ſhe maſt be given, or the marriage 


is not lawful. | 

Jag. Proceed, proceed! - I'll give her. f 

Clo. Good even, good Maſter What-yecealF': how * 
you, Sir? you are very well met. God'ild you for 
your laſt company! I am very glad to ſee you; even a 
toy in hand here, Sir: nay; pray, be covered. 

42% Will you be married, Motley? 

Co. As the ox hath his bow, Sir, the horſe his ek 
and the faulcon his bells, ſo man hath his deſire; and 
as pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would be mbbling. 

Fag. And will you, being a man of your breeding, 


be married under a buſh like a beggar? Get you to 


church, and have a good prieſt that can tell you what 


marriage is: this fellow will but join you together as 


they join wainſcot; then one of you will prove a ſhrunk 
pannel, and, like green timber, warp, warp. 


Clo. I am not in the mind, but 1 were better to be, : 


| married 
A 


[ 
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married of him than of another: for he is not like to 

marry me well: and not being well married, it will be 
4 K* excuſe for me hereafter to leave my wife. 
Go thou with me, and let me counſel the. 

The, Come, ſweet Audrey, we muſt be married, or we 

muſt live in bawdry. Farewell, good Sir Oliver; not 
0 Oliver, O brave Oliver, 3 me not behind thee ; 


\ but v id. away, * 1 ys I will not to "ney with | 


thee. 
Sir Oli. Tis no Wetter: ne'er a fantaſtical 1 of 


them all ſhall flout me out of my calling. — [Exeunt. 
SCENE X. Changes to @ cottage in the fg. 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


Ra Never talk to me, I will weeßp. 
Cel. Do, I pr'ythee; but yet have the grace to con- 
ſider, that tears do not become a man. 
 Kof. But have 1 not cauſe to weep? + 
5 As good cauſe as one would deſire, therefore weep. 
| His very hair is of the diffembling colour. . 


E Something browner than Judas's: wur his kiſ- 


ſes are Judas's own children. 

Rof. I faith, his hair is of a good colour. | 

Cel. An excellent colour: your cheſnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Roſ. And his kiſſing is as full of ſanctity, as the touch 
of holy bearxed 
| Cel. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips of Diana; a 
nun of Winter's fiſterhood kiſſes not more religtouſly ; 
the very ice of chaſtity is in them. 


 Rof. But why did he fwear He would come this morn- 


ing, and comes not? 
Cel. Nay, certainly, there is no truth i in bim. | 
_*Rof. Do you think ſo? _ 
Cel. Yes; I think he i is not a pick- purſe nor a horſe- 


: dealer; but for his verity in love, 1 do think him as con- 


cave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm- eaten nut. 
Ref. Not true in love? | 
Cel. Yes, when he is in; but I think 3 is not "oh 


Les To have heard him r e he was. 
Cel. 
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Than he that deals, and lives by, bloody r- | 
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Cel. Was, is not is: beſides, the oath of a lover is no 
ſtronger than the word of a tapſter; they are both the 
confirmers of falſe reckonings; he attends here in the fo- 


reſt on the Duke your father. 


Ref. 1 met the Duke yelterday, and bad much queſ: 


tion with him: he aſfc'd me, of what parentage I was; 


I told him, of as good as he; ſo he laugh'd, and let me 
go. But what talk we of fathers when there 1 1s ſuch a 


2 man as Orlando? 


Cel. O, that's a brave . he writes brave e 
ſpeaks brave words, ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite travers, athwart the heart of his lover; as 
a puiſny tilter, that ſpurs his horſe but on one ſide, 
breaks his ſtaff like a noble gooſe; but all's brave that 
youth mounts, and folly guides. Who comes here? 


Enter Corin. 


Cor. Miſtreſs and Maſter, you have oft inquired 
After the {hepherd that complain'd of love; 
Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the turf, 
Praiſing the proud diſdajnful ſhepherdeſs. 

That was his miſtreſs. 
Cel. Well, and what of him? | 
Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly play'd, 


Between the pale complexion of true love, 


And the red glow of ſcorn and proud difdain; 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall ene you, 
If you will mark it. 
Rof. O come, let us remove; 
The ſight of lovers feedeth thoſe in love: 


Bring us but to this fight, and you ſhall ſay „ 
I'll prove a bufy actor in their play. ( Euxeunt. 


SCENE XI. Changes | to autther part of OY: for, xj 
Enter & Mia. aud Phebe. 
S Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me; do not, hebe; 


Say, that you love me not; but ſay not ſo 
In bitterneſs. The common executioner, 


— 


Whoſe heart th' accuſtom'd fight of death makes hard, 


Falls not the ax upon the humble neck, 
But firſt begs pardon : will you terner be 
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Oe Roſalind; Cala, and Corin. 


+ Phe. I would not be thy executioner z 
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. Af 
Thou tel ﬆ me, there is murder in thine eyes; 
"Tis pretty, ſure; and very probable, C 
That eyes, that are the frail'ſt and ſofteſt things, 
Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies, 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Now do I frown on thee with all wy heart, 
And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee 
Now counterfeit to fwoon; why, now fall down; 
Or if thou can'ſt not, oh, for ſhame, for ſhame, | 
Lie not, to ſay mine eyes are murderers. 
ow-ſhew the wound mine eyes have made in thee; 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruſh, 
The cicatticeand capable impreſſure 
Thy palm ſome moment keeps; but now mire eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee; hurt thee not; | 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no foree in eyes 
That can do hurt. N 15 . 
S. O dear ehe, a 3: 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of . 
Then ſhall you know the wounds milde 1 2 9 
That love's keen arrows make. 2h 
Phe. But till that time, 
Come not thou near me; and whe that Ry comes, 
AMiQ me with thy mocks, pity me not; | | 
As, till that time, I ſhall not pity thee. 9 85 
Rof. And why, Ipray you? who might be your ak, 
That you inſult, exalt, and rail, at once  - 
Over the wretched? what though you have beauty, 
r by my faith, I ſee no more in you 
an without candle may go dark to bed,) 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs? 
Why, what means this? why do you Iook on me? 
I fee no more in you than in the ordinary | 
Of nature's fale-work : odds, my little life! 
1 think ſhe means to tangle mine eyes too: 
No, faith, * miſtreſs, hope not after it; : 


of © — — rr io. io; 
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I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. | 
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Tis not your inky brows, your black ſilk bair, 

Your bugle eye · balls, nor your cheek of cream, 

That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip. ' | 

You fooliſh ſhepherd, wherefore do you follow her 

Like foggy ſouth, puffing with wind and rain? 

You are a thouſand times a properer man, 

Than ſhe a woman. Tis ſuch fools as you, 

That make the world full of ill-favour'd children; 7 

Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatter her; 

And out of you ſhe ſees herſelf more proper, 

Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her. 

But, Miſtreſs, know yourſelf ; down on your knees, 

And thank Heav'n, faſting, for a good man's love; 

For I muſt tell you friendly in your ear, 

Sell when you can, you are not for all markets, 

Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer; 

Foul * is moſt foul, being found to be a ſcoffer: 

So take her to thee; ſhepherd; fare you well. — 8 
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year together; 


Rof. He's fallen in love with your foulneſs, and ſhe'll 
fall in love with my anger. If it be fo, as faſt as ſhe 
anſwers thee, with frowning looks, I'll ſauce her with 
bitter words. Why look you ſo upon me? 

Re To no -i I bear vu. 

ray you, do not fali in love with me; 

r . am . than vows made in wine 
Beſides, I like you not. If you will know my 8 ' 
Tis at the tuft of olives, by hard by. | r 


Will you go, ſiſter? ſhepherd, ply her hard; 


Come, fiiter ; ſhepherdeſs, look on him . 

And be not proud; tho? all the world could ſees 

None could be ſo abus'd in ſight as he. | 

Come, to our flock. ' ' | | [ Exeunt| Rofe Cel. 3 Grim 
| Phe. Deed ſhepherd, naw L find thy faw of iche; 

Who ever lov'd that lov'd not at firſt fight? _ | 2 
Fyl. Sweet Phebe! — 4 

Phe. Hah: what ſay'ſt thou, Silvius? 3 — 
Syl. Sweet Phebe, pity me. | 
Phe. Why I am ſorry for thee, gentle Sylvius, 


*. By the word foul here is meant ill -favourcd. | 
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Syl. Where-ever ſorrow is, relief would be; 
If You. do ſorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin' d. | 
Phe. Thou haſt my love; is not that nelglibaurty'?. 
Syl. J would have you. 
Phe. Why, that were ak. 
Sylvins, the time was that I hated thee; 
And yet it is not that I bear thee love; 
But fince that thou canſt talk of love ſo well, 
Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 
I will endure; and I'll employ thee too; 
But do not look for further recompenſe, 
Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ* d. 
 $yl. So holy and ſo perfect is my Wet, 
And I in ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveſt reaps; looſe now and then 
A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I'I live upon. 
Phe. Know'ft thou the youth that ſpoke to me ere while? : 
Sy. Not very well, but I have met him oft; | 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlot once was maſter of. 
Phe. Think not I love him, tho? I aſl for him; | | 
« *Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet he talks well. 
But what care I for words? yet words do well, 
« When he that ſpeaks them, eaſes thoſe that hear, 
<« It is a pretty youth, not very pretty; 
« But, ſure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes him. 
« He'll make a proper man; the beſt thing in him p 
« Is his complexion; and faſter than his tongue 7 
« Did make offence, his eye did heal it up: 
„ He is not very tall, yet for his years he's tall; 
« His leg is but ſo 1 and yet tis well; 65 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip, 
A little riper, and more luſty red, 
Than that mix'd in his cheek : twas juſt the difference 
« Betwixt the conſtant red and mingled damaſk. | 
„There be ſome women, Sylvius, had they mark'd him 
« TH parcels as I did, would have gone near * 
| 4 10 
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« To fall in love with him; but, for my part, 

% love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 

c J have more cauſe to hate him than to love him; 

« For what had he to do to chide at me? | 

« He ſaid mine eyes were black, and my hair black; XU 

« And, now. I am remember'd, ſcorn'd at me. 

« Twarve why I anſwer'd not again: x 

But that's all one, omittance is no quittance. ? 

Pll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou ſhalt bear it: wilt thou, Sylrius? TAK | 
Syl. Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. Pllwritei it ſtraights B 


The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 


I will be bitter with him, and FEY Wo. 
Go with me, Sylrius. WD. | Exeunt. 


Acer iv. SCENE 1. 
Continues i in the for 1. 


Enter Roſalind, Celia, and To 


Jag. PR'YTHEE, retty youth, let me be better 
„ (PR'YTHEE, pret FG 
Ry. They fay you are a melancholy fellow. 

Faq. L. am ſo; I do love it better than laughing. 

Rof. Thoſe that are in extremity of either are abo- 
minable fellows; and betray themſelves to. ay modern 
cenſure, worſe than Grund.. 

N Why, 'tis good to be ſad, and ay nothing. 

Rof. Why, then, 'tis good to be a poſt. 

Jag. I have neither the ſcholar's \ melancholy, which 
is emulation; nor the muſician's, which is- fantaſtical; 
nor the courtier's, which is proud; nor the ſoldier's, 


which is ambitious; nor the lawyer's which is politic; | 
nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, * which is 
all theſe: but it is a melancholy of mine on, com- 


pounded of many ſimples, extracted from many objects, 


aud, indeed, the ſundry contemplation of my travels, in 
which my often rumination wraps me in a moſt lumorous | 


ſadnels. l Vets oem! ve” uy, 
Vol. K Sa” Vo Fs : Rof. 
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Ro, A traveller by: my Faith, you have great reaſon 
to be ſad: I fear you have fold your own lands to ſee 
other mens; then, to have ſeen much, and to hve no- 
thing, is to have rich eyes, and pGor hands. 
Jag. Yes, I. n me vba p | | 


To Ener Orlando. þ ; 


Rof. And your, experience makes you ſad: I had ra- 
ther have a fool to make me merry, than Experinnee 0 
make me ſad, and to travel for it too. 

Orla. Good day and happineſs, dear Roſalind! 

Fag. Nay, then 9 as wr _y_" an you talk 1 in blank 

rere. ob mas 


" SCENE 


Bo. « Farewell, Monſieur wg" vs 3 you liſp, 

cc and wear range ſuits; diſable all the benefits of 
e your own country; be out of love with your nativity, 
« and almoſt chide God for making you that counte- 
& nance you are; or I will ſearce think you have ſwam 
4 in a gondola. Why, how now, Orlando, where 
« have you been all this while? You a lover? an you 


« ſerve me ſuch another trick, never come in my fight 


© more. 941 351 142 : i K 

Orla. My fair Roſalind, 4 come . an hour of 
my promiſe- a 

Roſen « Break an hour's n in 0d has will 
e divide a iminutevints:a-thouſand parts, and break but 
* aA part of chocthouſandth part of a minute in the affairs 
of dove, it may be ſaid of him, that Cupid hath 

« clapt him o the: "houlder but PU arent * 
& whole.” IT 

Orla. Pardon me, dehr Roſalind. Pact an git 

RN. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more in my 
fight: Ithad as lief be wwoo'dof a T 
Orla. Of a ſnail? | 2 
7 ' Ref. « Ay, of a ſnail; fig: though * comes loch, 
he, carries his houſe on bis head: a better jointure, 1 


% think, than you make a 5 8 7 rad he. Er 


his deſtiny with him“ Mk, | 
Wacht | 
- of $6 Wir, horns; which ſuch as yon are fas to 
2 7+ 7G DE 


A 


$6 . rn in, 2 
45 be beholden to your wives for: but be comes a med * 


in his fortune, and prevents the ſlander of his wife. : 
Ona. Virtue is no hom-mangr 3 and; my Roſalind i is 


virtuous. 8 | 


R/ And L am your Roſalind; 


Cel. It pleaſes him to call. you fo; but he fac a Ro- 
ſalind of a better leer than vou. 


Rof. Come, woo me, woo. me; for now Lam in 1 
liday hu mouryand Hike enough to conſent. What would 
you ſay to me now an I were your very, very Roſalind? 

Orla. I would kiſs before I ſpoke. ___ 

Rof. Nay, you were better ſpeak firlt; and when you 
were gravell'd for lack of matter, you might fake occa- 


fon to kiſs. Very good orators, when they aue out, they 


will ſpit; and for lovers lacking, God warn! us, Ne, 
the eanlieſt ſhift is to kiſs, N 


Orla, How if the kißs be denied? 
Rof. Then ſhe puts you to REY and there di 


new matter. 


Orla. Who could be out, being before his lee Mt. * 
treſas 


Rof. Marry: that ſhould You, if 1 were your miltreſs; 


1 


or I ſhould think my honeſty ranker than my art Pe 


Oria. What, of my ſuit? 


Rof. Not out of your 1 el, and yet out of: your uit. 
Am not I your Roſalind 


Orla. I take ſome joy to lay you are; becauſe L would 155 


be talking of her. - 


Noe. Well, in her perſon, I ſay; 1 mb not have. fac 
Orla. Thais in mine own perſon I die. 1 


£44 


 Rof. No, faith, die by attorney: ths Sr, world: is 


almoſt ſix thouſand years old, and in all this time there 


was not any man died in his own perſon, « widelicet,, in a 
love-cauſe. _ Troilus had his brains. daſh'd. out with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what he could to die before; 
and he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he 
would have liv'd many a fair year, though Hero had 


turn'd nim, if it had not been for a, hot midſummer- — 


night; for, good youth, he went but forth to waſh, in 
the Helleſpont, and, being taken with the cramp, was 
drown'd; and the fooliſh chroniclers of that age found 


it was,—Hero of Scitos. But theſe are all lies; men 


9 | have 
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„ 


them, but not for love. 5 
Orla. I would not have my right Roſalind of this 
mind; * I proteſt her frown might kill me. 
Rof. B Ri this hand, it will not kill a fly: but come; 
now I will be your Roſalind: in s more coming-on- diſpo- 
ng ; and aſk me what you will, I will grant Wes + 
Orla. Then love nie, Roſalind. 9088 5 
. » Rof. Yes, faith, will I, Fridays and Saturdays and all. 
Orla. And wilt thou have me? © 
Ne A 20 Oh and twenty med. - | 
hat ſay ſt Wer? 
2 Are you not good? | 
* Orla. 1 whe . 
Rof. Why then, can” one defire too UTE of a good 


thing? Come, ſiſter, you ſhall be the prieſt, and marry 


2 Lien me your hand, e What Fe you ſay, 
ery | 

Orla. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. I cannot ſay the words. 

KRoſ. You muſt begin, —— Will you, 8 | 
Cel. Go to; . you, (Oey. have to wife this 
Roſalind? 

Orla. I will {iO 

KR. Ay, but when? | ; 

Orla. Why now, as fall as 3 marry us. 

Reſ. Then you muft ſay, I take thee, Nacho for 
wife. 

Ork. I take thee Roſalind for wife. 

Roſ. 1 might aſk you for your e n but 1 do 
take thee Orlando for my huſband: there's a girl goes 
before the prieſt, and certainly a woman's dhe runs 


— 


1535 before her actions. 


Orla. So do all thoughts; Tok: are wing d. 
* Now tell me, how long would ow: have her, 
you have poſleſs*d her? | | 
. For ever and a day. 


ex Say a day, wahout the ever. . no, 8 | 


Alando: men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed; maids are May when they are maids, 
© but the ky changes w. when they are wives: I will be 
6 more Jealous” of * chan a Barbary cock-pigeou 


© Over 
LN 


or 


— 
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over his hen; more clamorous than a parrot againſt rain; 
more new-fangled than an ape; more giddy in my de- 


.* ſires than a monkey: I will weep for nothing, like Diana 


in the fountain, and I will do that when you are diſpos'd 
to be merry: I will laugh like a hyen, and that when 


you are inclin'd to weep.” 
Orla. But will my Roſalind do ſo? 
Rof. By my life, ſhe will g 
Orla. O, but ſhe is wiſe. | 
Rof. Or elſe ſhe could eee the! wit to 4 this; 


the wiſer, the waywarder: make the doors faſt upon a wo- 


man's wit, and it will out at the caſement; ſhut that, and 


twill out at the key hole; ſtop: thats it will fly with the 
ſmoak out at the chininey: 
he wigh 


Orla. A man that had a nds with duch a wit, 
| " Wit, whither wilt? 0 
Rof. Nay, you might keep that check for 18 till you 


met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 


Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſe chat? 
Rof. Marry, to ſay ſhe. came to ſeek you there: you 


ſhall never take her without her anſwer, unleſs you take 
her without her tongue. 


O that woman that cannot 


— 


make her fault her huſband's occaſion, let her never nurſe 


her child herſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a fol! 
Orla. For theſe two hours, Roſalind; I'will leave thee. 
Rof. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 
Orla. IL muſt attend the Duke at dinner z by two 
o'clock I will be with thee again. 


Raſ. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew what 


you would ee my friends told me as much, and | 
N ga 


SL Se. 


Orla. Ay, froct ATTY 15 ; 


Rof. By my troth, and in good earneſt, and ſo God 


mend me, and: by all pretty oaths that are not danger- 
ous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come} one 
minute behind your hour, I will think you the moſt athe- 


iſtical break-promiſe, and the moſt hollow lover, and the 


moſt unworthy of her you call Roſalind, that may be 


choſen out of the groſs band of the unfaithful ; therefore 


1 my cenſure, and keep your PORNO 
Z 


3 | o 


1 
F| 


* 
7 
N 
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Orla. With no leſs religion, than if chou wert indeed 
* Roſalind; ſo adieu. 


R/. Well, Time is the old e ths examines all 
fuck 19-9 th poke — let Time ec 25 | 6. err Orla. 


SckNE A 


Cel. You have ſimply miſus'd_ our FIN in your love- 
prate: we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluck'd over 
your head, and ſhew the n what the bird * done 
to her own neſt. 

KN. O cox, coz, coz, my pretty tle co, has thou 
didſt know how many fathom deep I am in love; but it 

not be ſounded: my affection hath an unknown bot- 
Ca like the bay of Port neſs; 
Cel. Or rather, bottomle 83 chat as faſt as you pour af- 
fection in it, it runs out. | 

Reſ. No, that ſame * baſtard of W that 
© was begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and born of 
© madneſs; that blind raſcally boy, that abuſes every one's 
eyes, — his own are out; let him be judge how 
« deep I am in love; PII tell Tau Alena,” 1 cannot be 
out of the ſight of Orlando PI 89 find a ſhadow, and 
| figh till he com. | 

TR ay: E 1 | [Exeunt..' 


_—_— x MM 7 LEY 


SCENE. IV. "Enter 1 Lords, and For: flere.” | 
ag. Which is he that kill'd the deer ? 


Sir, it was I. _ 

25 Let's preſent him to the Beke like a Roman 
conqueror; and it would do well to ſet the deer's horns 
upon his head, for a branch of victory. Have * no Fo go 
Foreſter for this purpoſe? _ 

For. Yes, Sir. 1 „ 
abt Sing it; *tis no | matter how it be in tune, ſo it 

e noiſe enough. e | 


11 Make Song 


What ſhall be have that kalba the "oh 


Eons ag and von to weary yu bi WY 5 1 
| 0 Then 


"SV } 22252 My, MW TNA dere. A. 


* 


| Which ſhe did uſe as ſhe was writing of 1 * 


r dS Soo 


Sc. 5. AS YOU LIKE ir. 271 


Then Ang him home tale thou no ſcorn _ 
To wear the horn; the horn, the horn : Jos reft ſhall 


It was à creſt ere thou wat Born. bear this bur- 
Thy father's father wore it, \ then, 
And thy father bore it: wi 
The ute the horn, the luſiy horn, | N 
I. not a thing to laugh to ſcorn. | [Exeunt. 
SCENE V. Enter Roſalind r 


Ref. How ſay you now, is it not. paſt two o'clock? | 
I wonder much Orlando is not here. 


Cel. I warrant you, with pure love and troubled brain, 


he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is gone forth to 


ſleep. Look, who comes here. 


Enter Silviu . 5 
Syl. My errand is to you, fair youth, + 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 5 


1 know not the contents; but, as J gueſs, 
By the ſtern brow and waſpiſh action 


It bears an angry tenor; pardon me, 
TL am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger. 

Rof. Patience herſelf would ftartle at this letter, 
And play the ſwaggerer; bear this, bear all, 
She ſays I am not fair; that I lack manners; 
She calls me proud, and that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phœnix: odds my will! 

Her love is not the hare that I do war w 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me? Well, ſhepher d, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 

Syl. No, I proteit 1 know not the contents; 
Phebe did write it. 

Raſ. Come, come, you're a fool, 

And turn'd into th” extremity of fore. 

I ſaw her hand, ſhe has a leathern hand, 

A free-ſtone-colour'd hand; 1 verily did think, 
That her old gloves were on, but *twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's hand, but that's no matter;  — 
1 fay, ſhe never did invent this letterz _ | | | 
I a man's . . a en 
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Roſ. Why, tis a boiſterous and a cruel ſtyle, 

A ſtyle for challengers; why, ſhe defies We, 7% 
Like Tuck to Chriſtian; woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant invention; 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in Hide effe@i_ {4 
Than in their countenance. Will you hear the letter? ? 
Sy. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 

Vet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 

Rof. She Phebe's me; ; mark how the Rd writes, 
[Reads.} Art thou God to fbepherd turn 21 A 
That a maiden's heart hath burn d 5 | * 

* woman rail thus? Þ WW 
Sy]. Call you this railing? | Fits 
Kea. yes ] Why, thy Godhead laid apart, 

arr. thou with a woman's heart? 
Dias you ever hear ſuch railing ? 
. Whiles the eye f man did 2000 me, 
T hat could do no Vengeance . 
Meaning me à beaſt! 0 20 
If the ſeorn of your bright d. eee: 
Have power 10 raiſe ſuch love in mine, 
+ Alack, in me, what ſtrange . 
Mould they auorł in mild aſpe 37 
I hiles you chid me, I did a 
Huw then might your prayers move? 
He that brings this love to thee, 
Little knows this love in me ; 
And by him ſeal up thy mind, 
pl hether that thy youth and bind 
Vill the faithful offer take 
| of me, and all that I can male; 
Or elſe by him my love deny, 
And then Pl. 2 2 bow to die. . 
$yl. Call you this chiding?: pe $ At! 
Cel. Alas, poor ſhepherd! ß) et 1 
Rofſ. Do you pity bim! no, ho didirves no ity. 
Wilt thou love ſuch a woman? what; to make thee an 
inſtrument, und play falſe ſtrains u ia. thee? not to be 
endured! Well, go your way to her (for 1 fee love 
bath made thee u te make,) and ſay this to her, 
; . That if ſve love me, I charge her ts love thee; if fbe will 


not, 


* 


/ 


Sc. = FF ' AS YOU LIKE Ir. 273 


not, I will never have her, unleſs thou intreat for her. If 


you be a true lover, hence, and not a word; for here 


comes more company. The N. 


SCENE VI. Enter Oker, , 


oh. Good morrow, fair ones; pray you, if you w 
Where, in the 83 of this foreſt, ſands _ 


e 


Oli. 10 that an eye may proſit . a 195 
Then ſhould I kuow you by deſcription, 
Such garments, and ſuch years: the boy it fair, 
Of female favour, 2 be ows himſelf 
Like a ripe fifler : but the woman low, 
And browner than 15 brotber. Are not you 
The owner of the houſe 1 did enquire for? 
Cel. It is no boaſt, being aſked, to ſay, we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend lim to you both, 
And to that youth he calls his Rofalind, $90 
He fends his bloody napkin. Are you he? 
Rof. Tam; what muſt we underfland by this? 
Oli. Some of my ſhame, if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 2 
This handkerchief was ſtain'd. as +: 
Cel. I pray you, tell it. 
Oli.” When laſt the young Orlando 554k from "TOs 
He left a promiſe to return again 
Within an hour; and pacing through the od ; 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye aſide, 
And mark what object did preſent itſelf. 


Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, 


© And high top bald with dry antiquity z 

A wretched ragged man, 0*ergrown with hair, 

Lay ſleeping on his back; about his neck 

A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 


6 'l he opening of his mouth; but fuddenl x 4's be” 
Le | 
5 | eing 


oP 
4 


* 
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„ Sceing Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, e 
And with indented glides did — i . 
Into a buſh; under which buſh's ſhladde 

A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry; 

« Lay couching head on ground, with cat · like watch 
When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir; for "tis 

The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt, p 

6 'To prey on nothigg chat doth ſeem as dend“. 
This | een, Orlando did approach the man, * | Lo 1 
And found it was his brother, his eldeſt brother. 

Cel. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that fume brother, 
And he did render him: the moſt inmattfal®” 

That liv'd *mongit men. a 4 e RBI 

Oli. And Well he might ſo r 9 
For, well I know, he was un natural. ie | 

Roß. But, to Orlando; did ke leave him there, 

Food to the ſuck'd and hungry Iioneſ ? 
Oli. Twice did he turn his back; and purpo'd' le 
But kindneſs; nobler ever than revenge, | 
And nature ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, | 4 
Made him ive battle to tlie lionefs, „„ 
Who 1 felt before him; in Which burlag Lp 

From miſerable ſlumber I awak'd. | 

Cel. Are you his W IST 7H 8 

Roſ. Was it you he reſeu'd? b 

Cel Was it you thut did ſo off contrive to kill him? 

Oli. Uwas I; but *tis not I; I do not ſhare 
To tell you what I was, ſince my converſion 
So 7 taſtes, being the thing I am. 

Rof. But for the bloody napkin : — 

. Dy, and by. | {hag | 
When from the firſt to laſt, betwixt Fw" cn e 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 

As how I came into that deſart place; : Nac = 

In brief, he led me to the gentle Duke, 

Who gave me freſh'array and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; | 

Whe led me inſtantly unto his cave, | 

There ſtrip'd himfelf, and here upon his arm 5 

The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 

Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted, 

. Ine cry'd, in * upon Roſalind. — 


+4 jm ay 


Brief, 
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Brief; I recover'd him; bound up his wound; I 
And, after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at hearty EY TK 
He ſent me hither, Atranger as I am, | 


To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe | j 1 7 
His broken promiſe; and to give this napkinn, 
Dy'd in his blood, unto the ſhepherd youth, 


That he in ſport- doth. call his Roſalind. 

Cel. Why, how now Ganymede, ſweet, Canymede? 

[ Rof. faints. 

Oli. Many will bosch When they do look on blood. 

Cel. There is more in it ;——Coulin ne 
Oli. Look, he recoyers. | 

Roſ. Would I were at home! 

Cel. We'll lead you thither. 

T pray. you, will you take him by the arm? 

Cli. Be of good cheer, Fouth3, you a man? you” lack 
a man's heart. 

Rof.. I do ſo, I . it | Ah, Gee Ki tre td 
think this was well counterfeited. I pray you, tell your 
brother how well I counterfeited: heigh 381. 

Oli. This was not counterfeit, there is too great teſti- 
mony in your complexion, that it was a paſſion of earneſt. 

NRſ. Counterfeit, I aſſure u- 

Oli. Well then, take a 000 Hearts and countcrict to 


be a ma. 


Re. 80 1 Jot but, Patch, 1 ſhould have been a wo- 


Cel. Cine, vou look palee dale 5 pray you, draw 
homewards; good Sir, go with us. 
Oli. That will I; for I muſt bear anſwer back, 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. | 
Rof. I ſhall deviſe ſomething ;1 but, il pray; nou, com- 
wend my nenn 0s: Will YOu go? as 
I LExeunt. 
Act v. scrE L e 
.T he foreſt. | 
Enter Clown and man : 


chen. VV x dt bod time, Ac, kalen 85 
gentle Audrey. REM IR 


) 


Aud. 
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Aud. Faith, the prieſt was good enough, for all the 
old gentleman's ſaying. 
Clo. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Adly a moſt vile 


Aa lv. 


Mar-text! but, e ue is a . Dereri in the fo- | 


—Cc a 544 
Aud. Ay, I know Ty *tis, he bath! no Wen in me 
in the world; here comes the man Her 7 wy 


j 


: 1385 3 William. | 


Ch. it want wad drink to me to foe a "FOO. 17 my 


troth, we that have good wits, have much to anſwer Sg 
we ſhall be flouting ; we cannot hold. 
Will. Good ev'n, Audrey. 
. ud. God ye good ev'n, William. 
Will. And good ev'n to you, Sir. 5 
| Cu. Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover thy- "2 co- 
ver thy | head; nay, pr 'ythee be cover'd. How Ng: are 
you, friend? RY | 
Will. Five and twenty, N N 
Co. A ripe age. IS thy name William? 
Wil. William, Sir. 
Cl. A fair name. Waſt born 1! thi foreſt here! 
Will. Ay, Sir, I thank God. a 
Cho. Thank God: a * anſwer. An rich? 
mill. Faith, Sir, l. 5 
Clo. So, ſo, is good, very good, Wy exexllent good: 
and yet it is not; it is but ſo ſo. Art thou wiſe? 
Will. Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. 
Ch. Why, thou ſay'ſt well: I do now remember a 
ſaying, The fool doth think he is. wiſe, But the 4viſe man 
knows © himſelf to be a'fool. The heathen philoſopher, 
when he had a deſire to eat a grape, would :open his lips 
when he put it into his mouth; meaning thereby, that 
grapes were made to eat, and lips to open. 
this maid? 


I do. Sir. EY | . 


Cho. Give me your hand. Art thou learned? 
Mill. No, Sir. | 
Clo. 'Then learn this of me; to have, is © have. For 
it is a figure in rhetoric, chat drink being poured oue of 
a cup into a glaſs, by filling the one doth empty the o- 

; ers 


A 


You do love 


4 


Se. 2. As YOU LIKE IT. 


es 


now you are not ipſe; for I am he. DNR OO 
Mill. Which he, Sir? 15 01 
_ Ch. He, Sir, that muſt marry ain woman; hind: 
fote vou, Clown, abandon, which is in the dulgar, 
leave the ſociety, which in the booriſn, is company, of 
this female; which in the common, is woman; w 
together is, abandon the ſociety * this female: or 


Clown, thou-periſheſt ; or, to thy better underſtanding, 


dieſt; or, to wit, 1 kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate 


thy life into death, thy liberty into bondage; 1 will 
deal in poiſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel; I 
will bandy with thee in faction; I will oyer-run * 


with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and by” . 
therefore tremble and depart. bY, 


Aud. Do, good Willam. N FE 3 
. e reſt you merry, Sir. 5 g © Bai 
. 1 Enter Corin. 3 5 


* Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you come auay, 
away. 


if 


LY 
ther. For all your writers do conſent, that 225 0 s/he: 


- 


Clo, Trip, Audrey; trip Audrey; attend, 1 avant; 


\ CExeunt: 
SCENE IT. Enter Orlando and Oliver. * 


Orla. Is't poſſible, chat on ſo little acquaintance you 
ſhould like her? that, but ſceing, you ſhould love her; 
and loving, woo? and wooing, ſhe ſhould grant? and. 
will you. perſevere to enjoy her? 

Oli. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion, the 
poverty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden woo- 
ing, nor her ſudden conſenting; but ſay with me, I 
ue Alena; ſay with her, that ſhe loves me; conſent 
with both, that we may enjoy each other; it ſhall be to 
your good; for my father's houſe, and all the revenue 


that was old Sir Rowland's, will I eſtate 5 on Jou, 98 5 


here live and die a ſhepherd. 


Ain 1 Enter . Ws 


Orla You be my conſent. Let your ati 
be to-morrow; thither will J invite the Duke, 'and all 
his contented followers; go you, and r Alena ; 


for, look you, ne comes my Roſali 
Vor. II. 


, q 


= 


60 2 — 
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Ref. God fave you, brother. NN Ho FN | 
Ol. And you, fair ſiſter.. 
Ko Oh, my dear N ge It grins uex to o fer 
thee wear thy heart in a ſeurf. | 
Orla. It is my arm. 0 
Ne. en heart had been wounded with the 
clans of a hon. 
Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of de . 
< Ref. Did your brother tell you how, I counterfeited 
10 2 when he ſliew'd me your handkerchief? 
2 Ay- and greater wonders than that. 
% O, I know where you are; nay, tis true: there 
Was e any thing ſo ſudden, but the ſight of two 
rams, and Cſar's thraſonical brag of I came, ſaw, and 
overcame: for your brother and my ſiſter no ſooner met, 
but they look'd; no ſooner look'd, but they lov'd; no 


ſooner lov'd, but they figh'd; no. ſooner. figh'd, but 


they aſk'd one another the reaſon; no ſooner knew the 
reaſon, but they ſought the remedy; and in theſe de- 
grees have they made a pair of ſtairs to marriage, Which 
they will climb incontinent, or elſe be incontinent be- 
fore marriage. They are in the very wrath of love, and 

they will together. Clubs cannot part them. 
Orla. They ſhall he married to-morrow; and I will 
bs. the Duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a 
ing it is, to look into happineſs through another man's 
eyes! by fo To much the more ſhall I to-morrow be at the 
Beight 'of heart-heavineſs, by how much 1 ſhall think 

my wh: 1 N. „ in having what he wiſhes for. 
/. Why, t en, to-morrow. I cannot ſerve your turn 

for Ned | 
| Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 

92 L will weary you then no longer with idle talk- 
Know of me. then, for nom I ſpeak to ſome pur- 
ae, that I know you. are a gentleman, of good conceit. 
pr not this, that thou ſhould bear a good opinion 
of my knowledge; infomuch, I fay, I know what you 


are; neither do I labour for a greater eſteem than may 


nin ſome little meaſure draw a belief from you to do 


yourſel e and not to grace me. Believe then, if 


that I can do werf things. | I have, ſince 
d with a enen, moſt 
| profound 


you pleaſe 
F ws three years Ad, . 


faire 
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profound i in his art, and yet not damnable. If you do 
love Rofalind ſo near the heart, as your geſture cries & 
out, when, your brother marries Aliena, you ſhall marry 
her; I know into what ſtraits of fortune ſhe is driven; 

and it is not impoſſible to me; if it appear not mconveni- 
ent to you, to ſet her before your eyes t0-Miorrow'; hu- 
man as the is, and without any danger. 

Orla. Speak ſt thou in fober meaning: 

Naſ. By my life, I do; which tender dearly, nk 
L lay, I am a magician: therefore put you ow your beft 
array; bid your friends, for if you will bo marie tunes. 
row, 7 n 1 mae e l FRG wat | 


' SCENE FEE. Enter Splvits and Plite. 


Look, 3 comes a lover of mine, and ee 
. Phe. Youth; you have done me much ee 
To ſhew the letter that þ writ to . 1 

a Rof 1 care not, if I have: it's my ſtudx 

i To ſeem deſpightful and ungentie to'you,- - 

- 2Þﬀ You are there Dllow'd by a faithful = 


| Look upon him, love him; he worſhips yow * 
Phe. © Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to love.“ 

In Syl. o 

a And ſe in Tor Poe 3 

18 Hb, And I for Ganymede. orf n 

he Orla. And I for Roſalinßd. -Iras ieee hat Hf 

ak. Roeſi And I for no woman. 


| Syl. lines bean of fait an le. 1 
rn And ſo am 1 for Phebe.“ e 
Phe. And I for Ganymede. 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. . 
ak- Roſ. And I for no woman. 
bur- $yl. © It is to be all made fantaſy, : ; 
eit. All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes, ' SET) 
ion All adoration, duty, and obſervance, 
you i © All humbleneſs, all-patience, and impatience, | 
ay © All purity, all trial, all obſervance; EK eee * — 
do And fo am I for Phebe.“ e ns ks i 
Phe. And ſo am I for Gaoymede. | 53 OO TDN 
Orla. And ſo am I for Roſalind,” ee 
25 And ſo am I for no woman. eee 
„ Aa 2 RR. 


ei eee 


2 Pbe. 17 this be Hen why 5 1 vou me to love you? 
EI WET 9 Roſ. 
* Sh If this be fo, why blame you nie” to ee you? 
To Ple. 
. Orla. If this de: * wha blajie 5 ine to lbve you? 
00 Who do you ſpeak. to, hare blame For me to 
love you? 
Orla. To her that is not here, nor doth not "Wy 
Ra. Pray you, no more of this; *tis like the bowl. 
ing of, Iriſh, wolves againſt the moon; I will help you 
if Lan; I would love you if I could; to- morrow meet 
me all together. I will marry you, if ever I marry wo- 
man, and I'll be married to-morrow ; ['To Phebe.] 1 
will ſatisfy. you, if ever I ſatisfy'd man, and you ſhall be 
married to-morrow; [To Orla. ] *I will content you, if 
what pleaſes you contents you; and you ſhall be mar- 
ried to- morrow; [To Syl.] As you love Roſalind, meet; 
as you love Phebe, meet; and as 4 love no woman, 1 
meet. 80 fare you well; I have left © ons poor avg 
Syl. I'll not fail, TRAM; L 4 g | 
Phe. Nor J. 5 5 . 0 
Orla. mt HY * "7 7 IRE EOS, Bee 


SCENE Iv. Bute Clown e 


Clo. To-morrow is the joyful wy Audrey: 4 to-mor- 


row will we be married. 

Aud. © I do deſire it with all my Ht 5 ee 
« it is no diſhoneſt deſire, to deſire to be a woman of 
te the world.“ Here come two of the W 5 e 
pages. 4 5 | : 


Enter 1200 pages. 


I 3 Pape Wellmet, honeſt ae 5 be lier 365 
Clo. By my troth, well met : come, fit, ſit, and a ang. 
2 Page. We are for you, fit i“ thy middle. 


1 Page. Shall we clap into't. roundly; without hawk- 
ing, or ſpitting, or ſaying we are core ey are the 


only prologues to a bad voice? 
2 Page. Vfaith, faith, Hol . in a « tune, ike t two 
gyphcs on a horſe, Oni e. 3 
1 | 799 25 ONG. 


he 
YC 


— 


ge. 5 as YOU LIKE rr. =... 


SONG. 


| It: Was a hn and th aſe, : 
' ' With a hey, anda ho, and a hey non, 
 Fhatverthe greecorn-fleld did paſe Ll, 
In the ring time; the pretty an PROS 
' When birds do fing, hey ding e ding, dingy, * 
Set lovers love the ſpring. 1 


5 And therefore take the preſent ime, e 5 

With a bey, and a ho; and a hey noni: | „ 

For leave it crowned with the prime, P4126 | 1 | 
N „ 


Between ihe: acres of the SE | wy 
With a hey, and a ho, 2 
* 2 country. folks would lie, Tra We 
the ſpring tima, e. 


* 


| ode they began that hour, 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey noninv,. 
How that a life war but a flower, 
* In the ſpringtime, &. Fd 


Ch. Truly, young gentleman, S wad; no. 
great matter in 10 atx, moet the pot was Very. untime- 
* able. RE 1 the 


I Page. You, are dec Sir, we key time, we loft 
E not our time. 


Ff Ch. By my troth, 75h 1 count. it but time loſt, to 
's hear ſuch a fooliſh ſong, - Goes by wi n God mend 
your n ure Audrey. | Fs kin, 
ScENR v. al ' 755 * wy mn ct 
wht Ui awe fart of the foreſt.” Hs, 


17 


Enter Dule ſenior, I 


and 


Duke en. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promiſed? pA 
Orla. I: ſametimes de-believe, and ſometimes do not; 


þ r 1 * 
8. N Ful 


aques, Orlando, due. 


. $ 
go © PI "2843 $234 ; 


. AS;YOU LE rr. AR v. 


Enter Roſalind, hau, and Phele. 


 Rof. Patience once. more, whiles our compel is £2908 
You ſay, if I bring in your Roſalind, [To the Duke. 


| You will beſtow her on Orlando here? 


Duke ſen. * would I, had 1 kingdoms to give with 
er. 
"Ref. And you ſay, you will have her when 1 bring 
. „ 7, I n To Orlando. 
Orla. That would I, were I of all Wa dend king. 
Naſ. You ſay youmarry1 me, if 1 be "willing. WA, 
[To Phebe. 
Phe. That will I, ſhould I dic the bins after. 9 
Roſ. But if you do refuſe to marry me. 
You'll give yourſelf to. this moſt faithful berker. 
' Phe. So is the bargain. 
Rof. You ſay, that vou have Phebe if the will? 
{To Sylvius. 
Syl. "Tho? to have her aud dent h were - both one —y- 
Rof. I've promis'd to make all this matter even 
Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your erz | 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter : 
Keep your word, Phebe;/ that you'll marry yy. 
Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd: / 
Keep your 2851 Sylvius, that you'll _— 8 
If ſhe refuſe me; and from hence I go 


To make theſe doubts all even. 23 Ref. and Celia. 


© Duke ſen. I do remember in this ſhepherd-boy 

Some lively touches of my daughter's W 
Orla. My Lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 

Methought he was a brother to your daughter; 
But, my good Lord, this boy is foreſt-born, 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 5 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by bis uncle; | 
Whom he reports to be a great magician, . 
Obſcured i in the circle of this foreſt. 


*gctNE vi.” Ele, Clotn and Audrey. 


SHIT 


Jug. There is, ſure, Another flood towerd, ** 
theſe ate are coming to ak. Here come 2. 


8 * 3 pair 


* 
— 


„ß PT NO nn 


aud 


de 2. 
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pair of unclean (enact „ which in W n are Yard 
Tels (i: 7 3rd} 


le. Salutation, ind greeting, 1 you all! 


J. Good my Lord, bid him welcome. bis 10 ahh | 
motley-minded gentleman, that I have ſo often met in the 
fore he hath been a courtier, he ſwears. well S 
2 © If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 
purgation, I have trod a meaſure; I have flatter'd 


2 2 DE ; I have been politic with my friend, ſmooth 


with mine enemy; I have undone three tallors; 1 oe 


* had four quarrels, and like to have: fought one”. 300 3 


Jag. And how was that ta'en up? 8 


Clo., Faith, we met; and found, the quarrel was s upon 
the ſeventh cauſe. 


Jag. How the ſeventh cauſe n my 7 Lord, 
like this fell ß). 1 

Dale ſen. I like him very well. RHP‚B vid 

Elo. God ild you, Sir, I deſire of jou the like. 1 
pers in here; Sir, amongſt the reſt of the country co- 


Rare her to ſwear, and to forſwear, according as mar · 


e binds, and blood breaks; a poor virgin, Sir, an | 
61 avour d thing, Sir, but mane o-,n; a poer e 
s gf mine, Sir, to take that that no man elſe will.““ Rich 


honeſty dwells like a miſer, Sir, in a Por bones as 
| your youu? in your- Foul oyſter, | ä 


5 Dull e en. By my faith, he 1 18 very n ins þ 
+ Glee, According to the fool's bolt, S. ang, ſuch dul- 
cet diſeaſes +. 


Jag. But, for the ſeventh. cauſe; pat did: Sg find the 
quarrel on the ſeventh cauſe? _ 

Clo. Upon a lie ſeven times 8 (bear, your 
« body more ſeeming, Audrey z) as thus, Sir. I did 
&« diſlike the cut of a certain courtier's beard; he ſent 
&© me word, if I ſaid: bis beard was not cut pas” he 
„was in the mind it was. This is call'd the Rotor 
« courteous, If I ſent hin word again, it was not well 
e cut, he would fend me Se he cut it to pleaſe himſelf. 


4 INOS: = — 


0 n B | * 
* Noah was dia to FF Bree into the ark the clown beaſts * 
ſevens, and the unclean by pairs. | 
\ FIPS * as what is apt to make folks ſententious. re 
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This is ealld tlie Pulp morlef, If ug a, it was not 
well cut, he diſabled my judgment. is call'd the 
& Reply churkj "It again, It was not well eut, he _ 
d anfwer, I not true. Ikis is call'd che ny ok 
e nalin. If e was not well eut, he would 
lie. This is ealbd the Counter-check + ade end 72 
„ie the Li circumflantial, and the Lie dire.” 
Faq And how- oft * oy his beard was not wel 
cut? 5 0 irie wink » 1 
C. T'durſt he un Ather el the Dive? di 
<« nor he durſt not give me the Lie N h mea” 
« ſur'd ſwords. and parted,” 
Jay. ee nominate in order N 
the Lie? 


6 ere fan ns hos e. manners. 15 will name 
te the 1 The firſt, the Retort eourteons; ſe. 
modeſt ;'the third, the Repty churliſh; 


. ReprooP vakant; the. fifth che Cour 


4 tereheck quarrelſome; the fixth, the Lie with' eite urn. 
«ſtance x the ſeventh, the Lie direct. All theſe you 
« may avoid;. but the Lie direct and'yor may avoid 
«that too with an If. I knew, when ſever juſtiees 


could not take up a quarrel; but when the parties were 
<< met themſelves, one of them thought but of an If; as 


44 If you ſuick fo; then Þ ſaid fo;' and? they: ſhook hands, 
«and fwore brothers. Your If is the only Pee maler; 


% much virtue in If.“ 


Jer Is not this # rare fellow, my Lord? he's good at 


any thing, and yet a fool. 


Dube ſen. He uſes his folly Kke a Aalking-hotle, and 
under the preſtubtadk of that he ons chews wits” 1609 * 


r 0 
E, 2 Ai 


i SCENE. r 


„ 


* * * 1 * 
** . 
. Then is there mirth iu heav'n, 
- When cuetlythings' made even „ gw nt 
, ere kart.... 
een mee 7 7 1 a3 Bun Good 


* 


L 


Nor neꝰ er wed woman, if you be not ſhe. - 
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. Good Duke, receive thy, daughter, 
ymen from heaven. brought her, 
X ca, brought her. hither s =- 
" That thou might join ber hand with b, 
Whoſe heart within her boſom is. 


4171 


Ref. To you I give myſelf; ond Ia am yours. 
To the Duke. 
Toy you T 1 "_ myſelf; for am ord) e 
Duke ſen. Tt there be truth m ncht, | you: are oy 
j daughter. Lord) 
Orla. If there be truth in fight, you are my Roving. 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be, trues. 
Why, then, my love adieu! 1 
Rof. I'll have no father, if you be not hez | 
I'll have no huſband, if you be not he; 


Hym. Peace, hoa! I bar confuſion: 
'Tis 1 muſt, make concluſion _. 

Of theſe maſt ſtrange exents. 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, i is £3 
To join in Hymen' r * 
If truth holds true contents. "TIN > ces Hf 
You and you no croſs-ſhall part; Wy 


You and you are heart in heart: 


You to his love eee, mg 
Or have a woman to; your lord; . . .. | 4! 
You and you are ſure together, bd Att ere WNT 
As the winter to foul weather: 

Whiles a wedlock-hymn we ſing, . 

Feed yourſelves with queſtioning; | | 

That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, © 97117 e 
How thus we met, and N. things Giſh. | 


e 
Maddin ing ts —_ Funds „ 
0: Bleſſed bond of board and bed“ 


„715 Hymen peoples every town, 5 R 
High wedlock then be honoured: | | 
Honour, high hanour and renown © 
| 'To, n Gad of every; , TEES 


Dale 
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Dube ſen. O my dear niece, welcome thou a to me; 
Ev'n daughter welcome, in no leſs degree. 


Pbe. I will not eat my w avi amines 
| Thy faith my Ener to thee dth combine... 1 | 


a EY EO FR 


; Fs. 4 B. Let me have audience for a ward or . 
Lam the ſecond ſow of old Sir Rowland, . 1 . 
That brings theſe tidings to this fair Sea FAD) 
Duke Frederick hearing, how that every day 
Men of great worth re rted to this foreſt, 8 
Addreſs d a mighty power; which were on foor 3 
In his own conduct purpoſely to take e 
His brother here; and put him to the word: 25 5 
And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came; oy . A 
Where meeting with an old religious man, i Ld "0 
After ſome queſtion with him, was conrerted ww 

Both from his enterpriſe, and from the world; $4 


SCENE VIII. E 


, adhd 3 as 


His crown bequeathing to his banifh*d brothers. bu 
| And all their lands reſtor'd to them again, b 2 pre 
* That were with him exilꝰd. This to be truez it on ts 
I do engage my life. 8 353533 5 "ey 380 

Dube ſin. Welcome, young man: r 

Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brother's Wedding: 1 

To one, his lands with-held; and to the other, 3 % vor 

A land itſelf at large, a potent dukedom. . Na 

' Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do thoſe. ends i bs 5 a 

| That here were well begun, and welt begot: Meg gin 

And after, every of this happy number, Pe „ 

That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with v ur, _ 

Shall ſhare the good of our returned ortune, 444 7 bh vs _. F you 
According: to. the meaſure of their ftates. non 

Meaw time, forget this new-fall'n. dignity, # that 

And fall into our ruftic revelty: _ Lw. 

Play, muſic; and you brides and bridegrooms, all, I bea: 

With meaſure heapꝰd in joy, to th meaſures fall. brea 

Jag. Sir, by your patience: if I heard * rightly» hay 

The Duke hath put on a religious life, for 1 

And thrown into neglect the pompous « court. Nell 

Jag. de B. He hath. 8 5 

Ag. W adage ig out of theſe converte . — 


S4 * \ There ways 
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"There is much matter to be heard and learn'd. 
You te your former honour I'bequeath ; [To the Duke. 


— 


| Y ou f dae that your true faith doth merit ; ; 


L.2 A & # 


1 To Orla. 
You to your land, and love, and great allies; 3 [To O. 
You to a long and welt werber ved Ded; [Te Sylv. 


A you to ON? ; for "Oy: loving voy 


a 
1 25 the Clown, 
Is but for two "months Sifual'd: fo to your N wo 
1 am for other than for dancing meaſures. x 7 5 
Duke ſen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. © 1 
ag. To ſee no paſtime, I: what you FEES "Es 
I tay to know at your abandpn'd cave. Exit. 
1 01. ſen. Procged, proceed we will begin theſe rides, 
As we do truſt eee in true delights. PLE 


nd "EPILOGUE. 


Boſe 15 55 bee faſnlion to ſee the lady the 3 

but it is no more unhandſome, than to ſee the lord the 

prologue. If it be true, that good wine needs no 

dis true, that à good play needs no epilogue. Yet Wo 

good wine they do uſe good buſhes; and good plays 

prove the better by the help of good epilogues. What 

a caſe am I in then; that am neither a good epilogue, 

nor can inſinuate with yon in the behalf of a good play? 

I am not furniſh'd like a_bezgar; therefore to beg will 

not become me. My way is to conjure you, and Þ'll be- 

gin with the women. 1 charge wu, O women, for the 

love_ you bear to men, to like as much of this play as 

pleaſes them: and I charge you, O men, for the love 

you bear to women, (as I perceive 107. your ſimpering, 

74 none of you hate them,) to ke as much as pleaſes them: 
that between you and the women, the play may pleaſe. If 

| I were a woman *, I would kiſs as many of yolj as had 

beards that pleas'd mez complexions that Vk'd me,, and 

breaths that | defy'd 5 and, 1 am ſure, us many as | 

r., have good beards, or good faces, or ſweet breaths, wil, 
for my kind ako when I make 15 opts: „bid me fare- 

W 2 5 e i Exepnt ommer. : 

9 85 „ ' The 


5 Note, that in this author's tune the parts of women were al- 
here _ performed 10 men or boys. Ee | 


g 
; 2 s 
72 


* Ava a 


8 sa, „ father 10  Catharins Tranio, 


Gretnio, 
Hortenſio Joe Senders 0 28 Eq: vants attending on ber and 


« 1 * 0 * ” ag # 
- 
4 o a © . - 
2 * * F 
, r [ n * . 
2 ? 2 H * ie 4 , * ; 
* * * . * 1 
F 


ra 'OF THE ; SHREW. 


£Y 
1 F 


By Rot Va IN THE InpverION. 


4 ad defore whom the play i is Page, ' Players, " Hunifmen, od 


ſuppos'd to be play d. 1} other Servants . . the 


Chriſtopher Sly, a drunken Ti inker. | 1 
* 1 : 755 4 * n 


9525 DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


N = * * 


and Bianca: very rich; — 444 Biondello, bo to "RT 


- Vincentio, an old Cr f | Grumio, ſervant to Petruchio. 


Piſa. | Pedant; an old fellow ſet up to 


- with Bianca. ; | Catharins, the ſorew. * 


] 
4 
Ra Go to Vi incentio, in ive perſonate Vincentio. ' ; J 
I 


Petruchio, a gentleman of Verona, Bianca, ber ſi Her. 


a ſuitor to Catharina. | Widow. - _ 
Taylor,” Haberdaſters; with fer- 


I 
: Petruchio. OILS be 1þ Bis | A 
p 


SCENE, derer in Falls, MF ſometimes. in Petruchio 4 hoſe in 


ee. Pig e ne fl 


f +I 4 . } 
ad 70 r "Reg 
* * , L 984 v., KEE EE 4 2K N 7 & * : 
. ; 4. *4 * 1 1 2 1 1 * ; . 24 ; 


1 N D U c T 1 0 NV. 
8 . 0 „ 8CENE-L 
n eden e 


2 41. JI 


11 93% no Beten A and af #0 ö > on Th 


r-40 Y 0 "24 © v4 | ; 
y. I. 'LL Parse you; in faith. 1 Gr 
Hoſt. A pair of ſtocks, you r . 1 
Sly. Vare a baggage; the Slies are no e Look 


in the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqueror; $9 


; thermore! paucus pallabris* ; let the world flide: Sęſa. * 


a | Hoſt | oy 
- Meaning pocas 2 Spaniſh, few words,” Mr. Theobald. firſt 
{rave 


0 


1 eh cold bed, and warm the. 3 
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Heft. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have burſt? 
Syl. No, not a denier: go by, Jeronimo“ 80 to 


24 5 FS i ? + 4 


Hoſt. 1 know 2 Wann; I muſt-go. Lich the third. 


borough. .. 

Sly. T hird, or fourth, or fifth: 13 Pl —— 
him by law; I. . not ate an n 1 let him come, 
and ade ERC EST 244.4 FCA un a 


v7 | wr „ 38 ＋ e 


 SCENE- If, Eby 5n 0 . N 


111 34 11 n! 1 te. 


Wind borne. ow 2 Lord fron bend, with a trai 


hounds: - . Altre 
13 Merriman, the poor eur is imböſt; e 322587 60 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd Brack 1 M 4 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how filver made it A 2 
At the hedge-cornerin the coldeſt fault: s 
I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. 

Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, ty Lord | l 
He eried upon it at the mereſt loſs ;;; — 255 
And twice to- day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcemm: 1 DE 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. 05 a 

Lord. Thou art a fool; if Echo were as fleet, A b. ; 
I would eſteem him worth a'dozen ſueen. From. 
But ſup them well, and look unto them al, n 186; £2. 


Lord. Huntſman, 1 charge hee; render _ wa 


— 


To-morrow I inteud to hunt . ned WAITS 5 
Hun. I will, my Lord. | S 
Lord. What's here? one dead or drunk? Sce, doth he 

{ breathe? #0» 1 
2 Hun. He breathes, my Lord. were he wor vera 
: with ale, N e 
This were a bed but cold to loop 0 dandy; 13's. 


Lord. O monſtrous beaſtl how like a Wine be lies?” 
Grim death, how foul and A e is 1 . 


Win Bd. e ene 


- v3 
u d 
* an > 


* 


0 by, N Was a kind of 3 in the author” 8 7 
3s appears by its being uſed in the ſame manner by Ben Iohnſon + . 


Beaumont, and Fletcher, and other writers near that time. It aroſe 


firſt from a paſſage in an old "TOP called APY or, „ 
(rage dy... — 


— þ 
7 
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Sis, I will practiſe on this drunken man 
What think vou, if he were convey'd to bed, 
Wrapp'd i in ſweet clothes; rings put „ His fingers; ; 
A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, | 
And brave attendants near him when he Fifi | 
Would not the beggar'then forget himſelf? | 
1 Hun, Believe me, Lord, I think he cannot chuſe. 
24 Hun, It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd. 
Tord. Even as a flatt'ring dream, or worthleſs fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt: 
Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures; 
Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 
Hot burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet. 
Procure me muſic ready when he wakes, ; 
To make a dulcet; and a heav'nly ſound; 
And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready Araight, 
And with x low, ſubruſſhve reverence - 
Say, What is it your Honour will command? 
Loet one attend him with a ſilver baſonn 
Full of roſe · water, and beſtrew'd with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer ; à third a diaper: 
And fay, Wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip cool your hands? 
Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 
And afk him what apparel he will wear; . 
Another tell him of lis hounds and horſe, - 
And that his lady. mourns at his' diſeaſe; 
Perſuade him that he hath. been lunatic,- 
And when he ſays he 1s, — ſay that he dreams "i 
For he is. nothing but a mighty Lord. 
This do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs; 
Tt, will, be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
If it be huſbanded with modeſty. _ 
1 Hun. My Lord, I warrant you, we'll play 0 our 10 
As he ſhall. think, by our true diligence, | 
He is no leſs than what we ſay he is. | 
Tori. Take him up gently, and to bed with bim; 
N each one to his office when he wakes. . + 


[ Some bear out Sly. Sound trumpets. | 


f Sirrah, 15 for what trumpet is that ſounds. 

Belike, ſome noble gentleman that means, [Ex. ſervant 

Travelling ſome j Journeys to aca him wake | : 
SCEN 


* 
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| SCENE III. Re-enter Servant. 


How now ? who is it? | © 20065} att 1 
Ser. An't pleafe your Hase players hs 7 

That offer ſervice to your Lordſhip. Fel a 199. 2% 
Lord. Bid them come near. 1 79 


Enter Players. # 


Now, fellows, you are welcome. a 
Play. We thank your Honour. 4s 
Lord. Do you mtend to ſtay with me wank?! 17 

2 Play. So pleaſe your Lordſhip to accept our duty. 
e With "al my heart. This fellow I W 


Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeft ſon: 


*T'was where you woo'd the gentlewoman fo well: 
1 have forgot your name; but, fure, that part 
Was aptly tated, and naturally per form d. 
Sim. I think *twas Soto that your Honour means. 
Lord. Tis very true; thou didit it excellent. 
Well, you are come to me in „ 
The rather for 1 have ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning ean affiſt me much. 


T here is a Lord will hear you play to-night; 


But J am doubtful of your madeſties, : 
Left, over-eying of his odd behaviour, Bb 
(For yet his honour never heard a pay) 10 
You break into ſome merry 


And fo offend him: for I tell you, Sis, 1 


If you ſhould ſmile, he impatient. 

Phy. Fear not, my 2 we can contain ourſeies 3 
Were he the. verieſt antie in the world. 

2 Play. [to the other.] Go 75 a dilhelout te make 
elean your ſhoes, and Py ſpeak for the. properties. 

[| Exit Player. 

My Lord, we muſt have a ſhoulder of mutton. for a pro- 
perty, and a little vinegar to make our devil roar. | 

Lord. Go, ſirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one: 
Let them wank us, that the houte affords. En 
[Exit ene with the ther. 
Sirrah, go you to Binhilones my page, bs 
Ag _ him dreſs'd in all ſuits like a lady. „ 

| 5 B b 22 | That 
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- 'That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him Madam, do him all obeiſance, 


Tell him from me, (as he will win my love,) 
He bear himſelf with honourable action, 
Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 


VUnto their Lords, by them accompliſhed ; ; 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy ; 


And ſay, What is't your Honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 

May ſniew her duty, and make known her love? _ 
And then with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, f 
And with declining head into his boſom, ' 9 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being overjoy d 

To ſee her Noble Lord reftor'd to health, 5 

Who for twice ſeven years hath eſteem'd himſelf. 

No better than a poor and loathſome beggar. . 
And if the boy have not a woman's * 14 

To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 

An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhifſt:;: 
Which in a napkin; being cloſe convey dy had? 
Shall in deſpight enforce a wat*ry ye. 
See this diſpatch'd with all the haſte thou Cs 


Anon I'll give thee more inſtructions LE. Servant. | 


1 know the boy will. well uſurp the oe, 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman. 
I long to hear him call the drunkard huſband; 


And how my mem will ſtay themſelves from 5 


When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant. 


Iulia to counſel them: haply my preſence 


May well abate the over- merry ſpleen, 


e eee, go, into extremes. CE Lord. | 


Pt Gn 47. 24017 © 


we A - SCENE IV. 
1 to a ; bedchamber i in the Lord 5 8 


| "Enter Sly zvith attendants, ſome with apparel, baſon, 15 ever, 


and other . e eee Re-enter Lord. | 
vr «Shy, For God's Mkt. a pot of ſmall al. 


I Serv. Wit paar 42 0 e drank a cup of 


: ſack ! ? g 1 5 Ns. 


V3} 1 1” | &f | e 5 2 Fr v 


„ 


it. 


rd. 


wer . 


6 . THE TAMING OF THE SHREW, 293 


2 Serv. Wilbt pleaſe your Honour taſte eee 
ſerves? 

3 Serv. What rainlene wilt your Arbe e day: 

Sly. I am Chriſtopher Sly, call not me Honour, nor. 
Lordſhip: I ne'er drank ſack in my life; and if uu give 
me any conſerves, give me conſerves of beef: me'er alk 
me what raiment I'll wear, for 1 have: no more daublets 
than backs, no more ſtockings tlian legs, nor no more 
ſnoes than feet; nay ſometimes more hor than es, of 
ſuch ſhoes as my toes look through the over-eather.- | 

Lord. Heav'n ceaſe this idle humour in your Honour! 
Oh that a mighty man of fuck deſcent. A 
Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and ſo high l LO I 
Should be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirit L— i FTE: 2 

Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am nat i 
Chriſtopher Sly, old 8578 ſon of Buzton-heaths- by birth. 
a pedlar, by education a Ts e e e a 
bear-herd, and now by prefent profeſſion a tinker? Ali 
Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know 
me not; if the ſay I am not fourteen pence on the ſcore 
for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt knave in Chriſ- 
tendom. What! I am not beſtraught: heres 

i Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady monru. 

2 Man. Oh, this eee 

Lord. Hence comes i that Fane A en _: , 

houſe, | CO: 

As beaten hence b ſtrange 5 0 
Oh, Noble Lord, elbink thee of thy bil, 4 
Call home thy aneient thoughts fade "ni 
And baniſh hence theſe abject lowly dreams, 
Look how thy ſervants do attend on thee, »- 
Each in his office ready at thy beck 
Wilt thou have muſic? hark, Apollo plays; 5 O97 
And twenty caged nightingates do ſmg.- $26. 
Or wilt thou fleep? we'll have thee to — Ky 
Softer and ſweeter than thetaſtful bed PET 
On purpoſe trimm d up for Semiramis. 
Say thou wilt walk, we will beſtrew weg 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes 5 


| Their harneſs ſtudded albwith- gold and pearl. 


Doſt thou hoe hawking? 'chw aft tharwkes wilt four ; 
Above the mog hel. B thou hunt? 
3 ö - 
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Thy hounds ſhall: make the welkin anſwer them, - | 
And fetch ſhrill echos from the hollow earth. 


„ Mun Say thou wilt courſe,” thy * en 


| As breathed iitags; jay, fleeter than the ro... [ſwift 

2 Man. Doft thou love pictures? we tren fetch thee 

Adonis. painted by a running ook . 
And Cytherea all in ſedges hid; 


Which ee and wanton wh. s breath, 


Ev*n as the waving 9h Arp with wind. 00 


Lerd. Well ſho ſhew thee: 


, 45 the was « maid, Pat 


%%% At Gare, oe. ht a = 


As lively painted as the deed was done. 


3 Man. Or. Daphne roaming through a Ik wood, | 
Scratching hex lege, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe ne et 


And at that fight ſhall ſad & pollo wee: 

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. ; 9155 
Lori. Thou art a Lord, and 3 but Lend. 

Thou haſt a. Lady far more beautiful 


f Thann woman in thus waining 


1 Mam And till the tears that ſhe hath ſhed for or the, 


Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely an 5 
She was the faireſt creature in the world, F 
And yet ſhe i is inferior to none. l 3 
Sh. Am Ta Lord, and have I lach s lay, . 
Or. do I dteam? or have 1 dream'd till now: 
J do not fleep; I ſee, I hear, I ſpeak; _ 


I fel From Taverna Anita things... 1 


Upon my life, I am a Lord indeed; 1 
And not a tinker, nor Chriſtophero 3 125 
Well, bring our Lady hither to our fight, 


And once again a pot o' th' ſmalleſt ale... eee 


2 Man. Will't pleaſe your Mightineſs. to waſh your 


| On, how we jo to ſee your wits reſtor d! ee 2 


Oh, that once more you knew but what you ei 
Theſe fifteen. years yon have been in a dream, 


Or, when you wak' d, ſo wak' d as if you ſlept, oy ; 
Sly." Theſe fifteen years! by my fay,'a goodly nap: TE 


But did L never ſpe ak of all that time? 
1 Man. Oh, yes, my Lord, but very idle words... 
For tho?. you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Vet would you e e pak of dave, j 1 I 
And rail'd upon the hoſes of the houſe. $2.7 Ay | 


14 a 4 I 14 


* 
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And ſay, you'would preſent her at the leet. 
Becauſe ſhe bought ſtone· jugs, and no ſeal'd- quarts. 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely eee 5 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. 
3 Man. Why, Sir, you know no houſe, nor no N 

Nor no ſuch men, as you have reckon'd up; [maid, 

As Stephen Sly, and old John. Naps of Greece, | 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 

Which never were, nor no man ever ſacgg + |, 
Sly. Now Lord be thanked for = Food 3 
All. Amen. 

Sly. By tl _—_ 1 think 1 am 2 Lord indeed. | 

What is thy name? ai Wt re ö 
Man. Sim, an't pleaſe your e 8 12 
Sly. Sim? that's as much as to ſay. ee or Simon; 

put forth thy land and Gl the pot. 

A1 ger ſervant gives » him drink. 


SCENE \ v. a A Laing with attendants." din 


L thank thee W e ſhalt not loſe by it. 
Lady. How fares my Noble Lord? 
SH. Marry, I fare well? 11 here i is cheer enough... 
Where's my wife? 
Lady. Hoe! Noble Link, hand 8 will with her? 
Sly. Ate you my; wife, and will not call me huſband? 
My men ſhould call me Lord, I am your good man. 
Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord and huſband; 
1 I am your wife in all obedience. 
| Sly. I know it well: what muſt j call her? 
ur Ft Madam. 
8 2 "I Alce Madam, or Foan Madam? ; 
411 . Madam, and nothing elſe; ſo Lords call Ladies. 
Come, fit down on my knee. Sim, drink to her. 
$i, wife, they ſay that 1 have conn and ſlept 
FOE above ſome fifteen years and more. 
4 Lord. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto m, —- 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
Sly. Tis much. Servants, leave me and her alone 
Madam, undreſs you, and come now to bed. Don, Erink 
47. to her. | 


nd . | | f 3 
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Lady. Thriceaioble Lord, let me intreat of we” 
To pardon me yet for 2 night or two: 
Or, if not ſo, until the ſun be fetz 
For your phykfcians have expreſsly charg's, | 
In perit to incur. your former malady, 5 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed; n 
I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 
Sly. Ay, it ſtands fo, that tany haxdly tarry Ho long ; 
but 1 would be loath to fall into my dream again. 4 ax 
. N. N of the ere 


SCENE VI. Env a Mages, 


Maſſ. Your Honour's players, hearing your mmenIment, 


Are come to play a t comedy; 
For fo your Doctors hold it very meet, 
Seeing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy. 
Therefore they thought it good you hear a "OY 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment; 
Which map a thouſand harms, and lengthens life. 
Sly. Marry, 1 will; let them play: is it not a com- 
„ ? a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling tick? 
Lady. No, my good Lord, it is more üer _ 
Sly. What, houſhold-ftuff? 
Lady. Tt is à kind of hiftory. 
Sly. Well, we'll fee't: come, eee 81 r 
* dN the world at we nen er * „ 
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ACTI scNE ts. 0 

A ftreet in Padua. ; 2 

Tung. Enter r Lucentio and Tran 3 

1 

RANIO, dis 155 the great afre 1 b 
141 {ee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, | 


I amarriv'd from fruitful Lombardy, 


The pleaſant garden of great Italy; 5 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 


With his good - will, and thy good company: 


Moſt truſty ſervant, well approy'd in all, 

Here let us breathe, and haply inſtitute 
Accourle of learning, and ingenious fudies: 85 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens 
Gave me my being: and my father firſt, : 

A merchant-of great traffic through the world: N 


.Vincentio's come of the Bentivolin, 


Vincentio his ſon, brought up in Florence. 155 


Tt ſhall become to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 


To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I . 5 
To virtue and that part of philoſoph  - - 


Will T apply, that treats of happineſs 


By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. 
Tell me thy mind, for I have Piſa left, 


And am to Padua come, as he that 8 | 175 


A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 


And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me pardonate, gentle maſter mine, 5 


1 am in all affected as yourſelf: - 


Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet hilofophiy: 4 
Only, good maſter, While we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 
Let's be no Stoics, nor no ſtocks, I pray; 
Or ſo devote to Ariſtotle's checks, 


* 
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As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd, _ 

Talk logic with acquaintance that you have, 
And practiſe rhetoric in your common talk; 
Muſic and poeſy uſe to quicken you; 
The mathematics, and the metaphyſics, 
Fall to them, as you find your ſtomach ſerves you.. 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta' en: 
In brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

5 Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt thou 
If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, ; 
We could at once put us in readineſs; 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 

Such friends, as time in Padua ſhall beget. 

But ftay a while, what company is this? 

Tra. n, ow to welcome us to town. 
. 


| SCENE U. 


Ener Bapti 4 with Cutbarive and Brance, Sal and p 


Horterfio. | Lurentio and Tranio fand by.” TG, 


Bab. Gentlemen both, importune me no farther, 
For how | firmly am reſoly'd, you knowz _- 
That is, not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
Before I have a huſband for the elder; 

If either of yon both love Catharinag, 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you wel, 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. 


Gre. To cart her rather. —She's too rough for me: 


There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 
Cath. 1 pray you, Sir, s it your will 
To make a ſtale of me amongt theſe mates? 


Hor. Mates, maid, how mean you that? no mates for | 


7 

Unleſs you were of gentler, milder mould. | 
Cath. Vfaith, Sir, you ſhall never need to * 

J vis, it is not half-way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 

To comb your naddle with a three-legg'd ſtool, 

And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 1 

Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, IT us. 
_ Gre. And me too, gaod Lord. 


| Tra. 


8 MADpDBHN OUS tA we mr 
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Tra. Huſh, Maſter, here's ſome good paſtime e) 
. toward ; 


That wench is ſtark mad, of wonderful fro- 


ward. 
Ta uc. But in the other's Glance ! do ſee A. 
Maids mild e and lobriety: | 
| Tra. Well ſaid; Maſter ; mum! and” gare 
| your fill. 
Bap. Gentlemen, that 1 may Wen ke good 
What 1 have ſaid, Bianca, get you in; 


And let it not diſpleaſe _ good Bianca; 


For I will love thee ne'er the leſs, my girl. | 
Cath. A pretty peat! it is beſt put finger in the eye— | 


an ſhe knew why. 


Bian. Siſter, content you in my eme 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe: 
My books and inſtruments ſhall be my companys, 


On them to look, and practiſe by myſelf. 


Luc, Hark, 'Tranio, thou may ſt hear Minerva ſpeak. 
nes 
Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be fo engel ; 
Sorry am 4 that our tee will elects 
Bianea's grief. 
Gre. Why will you mew ON up, 
Signior Sid, ths this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am reſolv'd: 


Go in, Bianca. [Exit Bianct. 


And for I know, ſhe taketh moſt alight 
In muſic, inſtruments, and poet 


Schoolmaſters will I keep within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtruct her youth. If you, e 

Or Signior Gremio, youz know any ſuch, z 
ee them biber; or to cunning men 2h . 
1 will be very kind; and liberal FF 
To mine own children, in good bringing up; 


And fo farewell. Catharina you may ſtay , 9 — 


For I have more to commune with Bianca. Exit. © 

Cath. Why, and, I truſt, I may go too, 47 not? 

N ſhall 1 be appointed hours, as | though, belike, 1. 
Enew 
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knew not. ede take, 1 what to Rane? bal. ark 
| | | e 
C 


8 N may go to the devil's dam: your gifts are 
ſo good, here is none will hold you. Our love is not 
ſo great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails toge- 
ther, and faſt it fairly out. Our cake's dough on both 
ſides. Farewell; yet for the love I bear my ſweet 
Bianca, if I can by any means light on a fit man to 
teach her that wherein, the delights, 1 will with him to 
her father. . | 
Hor. So will . Signior Gremio. But a word, I pray: 
tho? the nature of our quarrel never yet nn parle, 


know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we 


may yet again. have acceſs. to our fair 3 and be 
happy rivals in Bianca' 8 1 to en and: e one 
thing 'ſpeciallyx. | x 

Gre. What's that 1 pray? 5 

Hor. Marry, Sir to get a ii for * ſiſter. 

Gre. A huſband! a devil. - 

Hor. I. ſay, a huſband. gef 

Gre, I ſay, a devil. Think it FH . cho 
her father be very rich, wy man 18 ſo very a hs to be 
married to hell? 

Hor. Tuſh, Gremio I tho” it ic fe your nee and 

mine to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there be 

good fellows in the world, an a man could light on 

them, would take her with all her faults, and money 
enough. 

Gre. I cannot ls "but 1 had as lief take hey dowry 
with this r e to be whipp'd at Ht nghy-eroſs er 
morning. 

Hor. „Faith, as you # Thy 3 8 A bull a in 
rotten apples. But, come, ſince this bar in law makes 
us friends, it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, 


till by helping Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a huſband, 


we ſet his youngeſt free for a huſband, and then have 
to't afreſh. Sweet Bianca! happy -man be his dole! he 
that, runs faſteſt gets the ring; how ſay - YOU, Signior 


Gremio ? 20 


„Er. [ am agreed ; and would I had given him the 
| YRS 
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| beſt horſe in Padua to begin his wooing, that would 
throughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, rid the houſe 


of her. Come on. 


| | Ed un, and Harte: 70. 


SCENE Iv. Manent Ne and L ucentio, £ 


Tra. I pray, Sir, tell me, is it poſſilte 
That love ſhould on a ſudden take ſuch hold? 
Luc. Oh Tranio, till T found it to be true, 
I never thought it poſſible or likely. 
But ſee, while idly I ſtood looking on, 
[ found thꝰ effect 5 love in idleneſs: © 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 
(That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was;) | 
* ranio, | burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, 
If T atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 
Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide you no; 
Affection is not rated from the heart. 
If love hath toil'd you, nought remains but ſo, 
Redime te captum quam queas minimo. | 5 
Luc. Gramercy, lad; go forward, this obatente; 2 
The reſt will comfort, By he counſel's ſound. 
Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid, - 
Perhaps you mal not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her face; 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to hee hand, 5 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. | 
Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how I 
Began to ſcold, and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, | 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the an der . 
Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 7 2888 
And with her breath ſhe did: perfume the air; 7 BSc 
Sacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her. | 


Tra. Nay, then 'tis time to tir him from his trance: 6 
I pray, awake, Sir; if you love the maid, 3 
Bend thoughts and wit t' atchieve her. "Thus it fads: 
Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curs'd and ſhrewd,. * ; 
Vor. II. ; s | That | 
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That till the father rids his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors, 

Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſehoolmaſters to inſtruct her? 


Tra. Ay, marry, am I, Sir; and now 4 plotted. 
Luc. I have it, Tranio. 


Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. | 

| Tra. You will be ſchoolmaſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 

That's your device. | 
Luc. It is: may it be done? | 
Tra. Not poſſible: for who ſhall bear your part. | 

And be in Padua here Vineentio's ſon, . 

Keep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 

Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them? 
Luc. Baſta; — eontent thee ; - for I have i it full, 

We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe, 

Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 

For man or maſter: then it follows thus. 

Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead; 

Keep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as 1 mould. 

I will ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 8 

Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa. 

Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be fo: Tranio, at once 

Uncaſe thee: take my colour'd hat and cloak. 

When Biondello comes, he waits on thee; 

But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 


Tra. 80 had you need. [They exchange habit 
In brief, good. we. ſith it your pleaſure is, 
And I am ty'd to be obedient, 


(For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting; . 
Be ſerviceable to my ſon, quoth he, ) s 
Altho?, 1 think, *twas in another ſenſe; 

I am content to be Lucentio, 


3 ſo well I love Lucentio. 
. Tranio, be ſo; becauſe Lucentio loves; 1 


Ss 


nd 


Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd "y wounded eye. 


Here comes the rogue. rat where have you been? 


alk me why, REY my N are both good and 


$68 - THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 393 t 
And let me be a ſlave t' atchieve that maid, 


Enter Bi ondlello. 


4 


Bion. Where have l been? nay, how now, where are 
you? Maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſton your clothes, 
or you ſtol'n his, or both? Pray, what's the news? 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither: tis no time to jeſt; 

And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow 'Tranio here, to ſave my life, 

Puts my apparel and my count*nance on, | 
And I for my eſcape have put on his: 1 80 \ 
For in a quarrel, finee I came aſhore, | 
I kil'd a man, and fear I am deſcry'd: 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as hikes 6: 

While I make way from hence to fave my life. 

Vou underſtand me? | 

Bion. Ay, Sir, ne'er a Abit. — | 

| Luc. And not ajot of Tranio in your mouth 5 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Bion. The better for him: would I were fo . 

Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next wiſh 
after; that Tosentio indeed" dad Baptiſta's youngeſt | 
daughter: But, firrah, not for my fake, but your maſ- : 
ters, I adviſe you, uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind 
of companies: when Fam alone, why, then T am Tranio; 
but in all places elſe, your maſter Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, let's go: one thing more reſts, that thy- 
felf execute, to make one among theſe wooers; if thou 
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SCENE V. Befort\ Hortenſio's houſe in Padua. 


* 4 K * 
nee So a ²˙ Oe IRE 
1 — 1 + 9, A 
by 2 5 


Node Petruchio, and Grumio. | 


Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave, | 
To ſee my friend's in Padua; but of all | 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 1 


Ce 2 Hortenſio; 
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Hortenſio; and, I trow, this is the houſe; 
Here, firrah, Grumio, knock, I ſay *. 

Enter Hortenſio fr. 


Hor. Alla e caſa ben venuto, 1 honorato Si nor 
FE Es mio (Ver apa wh 55 Bi 
And 


5 
* 
AQ I. 


A x | 3 I ſay. 
Gru. Knock, Sir? whom ſhould 1 knock? in there any man : has 
rebus'd your worlhip? 
Pet. Villain, | ſay, knock me here ſoundly. 
Gru Knock you here, Sir! why, Sir, what am [, d at 
That I ſhould knock you here, Sir? . 
Pet. Villain, ! ſay, knock me at this gate, | 
And rap me well; or I'll knock your knave's pate 
Gru. My maſter is grown quarrelſome : | ſhould nbd 190 » firſt 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt. 
Pet. Will it not be? {RFF 
Faith, firrah, an you'll not 9 11. ring ie, 5 
YU try how vou can Sol, Fa, and ſing it. [He wrings Himby the ears. 
Gru. Help, Maſters, help: my maſter is made. 8 
Pet. Now knock, when | e pag nt rr 
Pr ks 5 5 


4 n | 173 5 
Hor. 8 now, a [ ae. way old friend Grumio, and 
my good friend Petruchio! how do you all at Verona? 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part his 2 1 
Con tutto il core ben trovato, may | * | | 
Her. Alla, Ec. 


+ - mio Petruchio. 
Riſe, Grumio, riſe; we will 1 this HEE A 8 
Gru Nay, tis no matter, what he leges in Latin. If this be not 
a lawful cauſe for me to leave his ſervice, look you, Sir: he bid me 
knock him, and rap him ſoundly, Sir. Well, was it fit for a ſer- 
vant to uſe his maſter ſo, being, perhaps, for W 45 [ oo two Land 
thirty, a pip out? 
Whom, would to God, I had well 108104 at firſt, 
Then had not Grumio come hy the worlt. 
Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain !\———Good b e 
1 bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, | 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 
Gru. Knock at the gate? G heav'ns! ſpake you not theſs words 
Sirrah, knock me here, rap me here, knock me well, and 
keck me ſoundly? and come you now with knocking at the gate! 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 
Hor. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge: 
Why, this is a heavy chance *twixt him and you, 
Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant EIT 
And tell me now, &c. 


* 


A 
ft 
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And tell me now, ſweet friend, what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
Pet. Such wind as ſcatters young men through the 
World, 
To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home; 
Where ſmall experience grows but in a mew, 
Signtor Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with me: 
Antonio my father is deceas*d; / 
And I have thruſt myſelf i into this maze, _ 
Haply to wive and thrive, as beſt I may: 
Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo am come abroad to fee the world. 5 

Hor. Petruchio, ſhall l then come roundly to hes, 
And wiſh thee to a fhrewd ill-favour'd wife? 

Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counſel; 
And yet PII promiſe thee, ſhe ſhall be rich, 

And very rich: but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not. wiſh thee to her. 

Pet. Signior Hortenſio, *twixt ſuch friends as us 

Few words ſuffice; and therefore if you know 

One rich enough to be Petruchio? s wife; | 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance,) 

ſhe as-fonl as was Florentius? * love, 

As old as Sibyl, and as curs'd and ſhrewd 

As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worſe, _ 

She moves me not; or not removes, at leaſt, 
Affection fieg'd in coin. , Were ſhe as rough | 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeas. 

I come to wive it wealthily i in Padua: 
If wealthily, then happily, in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you flatly what 1 
mind is: why, give him gold enough, and marry him 
to a puppet, or an aglet-baby, or an old trot with ne'er 
a tooth in her head, thoe' ſhe have as many diſeaſes as 
two and fifty horſes; e nothing comes amis, ſo 
money comes wit hal. * 

Hor. Petruchio, ſince we are ſtept thus far i in, | 
I will continue that I broach'd in jeft. 3 
1 — 9 help thee te a _ Em 
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With wealth enough, and young and beauteous, 
Brought up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman. 
Her only fault, and that is fault enough, 
Is, that ſhe is intolerably curs'd: _ 
And ſhrewd, and froward, ſo beyond all meaſure, 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, | 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 
Pet. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'lt not bab ee, 
Tell me her father's name, and tis enough: 
For I will board her, though ſhe. chide as loud _ 
As thunder when the clouds in autumn crack. | 
Hor. Her father is Baptiſla Minola, | 
An affable and eourteous gentleman ; | 
Her name is Catharina Minola, | 
Renown'd in Padua for. her ſcolding tongue. F 
Pet. I know her father, tho? I know not herz | he 
And he knew my deceaſed father well. lo 
J will not ſleep, Hortenſio, till I ſee her, 8. | Wes 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, - Pe 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, = 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. - | 
Gru. I pray you, Sir, let him go while the 3 laſts. H 
O' my word, an ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe would A 
think ſcolding would do little good upon him. She may, A 
perhaps, call him half a ſcore knaves, or ſo: why, that's Ye 
nothing; an' he begin once, he'll rail in his rope-tricks. Sie 
III you what, Sir, an' ſhe ſtand him but a little, he II. 
will throw a figure in her face, and ſo disfigure her with At 
it, that ſhe ſhall have no more e to ſee withal * 2 Fo 


% 4.9.4, 34 0 


cat: you know him not, Sir. To 
Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 mak go with thee, | | ; 
For in Baptiſta's houſe my treaſure is: | As 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, | As 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca; , 11 Ye: 
And her with-holds he from me, and others more Th 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 0 
Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible, by ( 
{© For thoſe defect s I have before rehears'd,)/ F " lf 

_ *x hat ever Catharina will be wood: It. 4 

| Therefore this order hath Baptiſta ta'en, ( 

. That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, | you 
Till Catharine the curs d have got a huſband. „ 


a Cru. 


— 


4 
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n Catharine the curſt? IS 
A title for a maid of all titles the worſtl | 

Hur. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio: do me © grace, | 
And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes 2 7 4 
To old Baptiſta as a ſchoolmaſt er. N OY 
We'll ſeen in muſic, to inſtruct Bianca 3/: ni 
That fo I may by this device, at leaſt t.. 
Have leave and leiſure to make love to bers 10 tied 
12 W nee Ha by by ns! e 


9. 3 W f EF7 aL LS 


SCENE vr. 6224 


* 1 1 1 * # 
l 48 341 5.4 1 


Enter Gremio, and Lute Ati q 5 -þ 4 


Gru. Here's no knavery! (foes: to beguile the old folles; 
how the young folks lay their heads ene, | date, 
look about you: who: goes there? ha. | | 
Hor. Peace, Grumio, tis the rixal of f may love. 115 ; 

Petruchio, ſtand by a chile 7 ol 

Gru. A proper ſtripling. and an amorous.— 1 aps) | 

Gre. O, very well; I have perus'd:the note, . ; 
Hark you, Sir, II have them very fairly bound. 

All books oſ love; ſee that, at any hand; 

Aud ſee you read no other lectures to ber: 

Yon underſtand me. Over and befide r 

Signior Baptiſta's Iiberality, 778 el 
I'll mend it with a largeſs. Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perfum' d; 

For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, N 

To whom they go. What will you read to ber? 

Luc. Whate'er I read to her, "I plead for Foſs." 
As for my patron, ſtand you ſo aſſured, ks 
As firmly, as yourſelf were ſt ill in place; . 
Yea, and, perhaps, with, more ſucceſsful words 
Than you, unleſs you were a ſchalar, Sir. 

Gre. Oh this learuing, what a thang it is! 

Gru. Oh this woodcock, what an aſs it is! | 

Pet. Peace, ſirrag FLW 

Hor. Grumio, mum! God Gs you, Signior Grid 

Gre. And you are well met, Signior Hortenſio. 9 
you whither I am going? to Baptiſta Minola; I pro- 
mis'd to inquire carefully about a ſchoolmaſter for = 


* 


. th 
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fair Bianca; and by good fortune I have lighted well 
on this young manz for learning and behaviour fit for her 
turn, well read in N aud mane books,” good Ig 
I warrant ye. 

Hor. "Tis well; und I have met 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 

A fine muſician to inſtruct our miſtreſa; 

So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 

To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. EAT 
Gre. Belov'd of eg that my "A ſhall 

| Ve. 

Gru. A ak his bags ſhall pi prove. 

Hor. Gremio, tis now no time to vent our love. 
Liſten to me; and if you ſpeak me fair, | | 
I'll tell you news indifferent good for either. 

Here is a gentleman whom by. chance I met, 

Upon agreement from us to his liking, 

Will undertake to woo curs'd Catharine ; 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 

Gre. So ſaid, ſo done, is well | 
Hortenſio, have you told him all her faults! 

Pet. | know the is an irkfome brawling ſcold ; 

If that be all, Mafters, I hear no harm. | 
Gre. No, ſayeſt me ſo, friend? What countryman? 
Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's ſon; 1 

My father's dead, my fortune lives for me, 

And I do hope good: days and long to ſee. 

Gre. Oh, Sir, Auch a life with ſuch a wife were firange; 3 
But if you have a ſtomach, to't o God's name; 

You ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 10 

But will you woo this wild cat? ö 
Pet. Will I live? 8 
Gru. Will he woo her? ay; or 1'l "Oo her. 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 

Think you, a little din can daunt my ears? 

Have I not in my time heard lions roar? 

Have I not heard the fea, puff d up with winds, 

© Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat? 

Have 1 not heard great ordnance in the field; 

< And heav'n's artillery thunder in the ſkies? 

Have I not in a pitched battle heard | 

6 Loud a neighing Reeds, and . clnge? 725 
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And do you 8 teh me of a woman's tongue, 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to wg . 
As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? + > 
Tuſh, tuſh, fear boys with bugs. 

Gru. For he fears HON, | . 
1 Hortenſio, hark: 10 | 4 
This gentleman is happily dire TIT 
My mind preſumes, for his own good, and ours. 
Hor. I promis'd we would be contributors 5 

And bear his charge of wooing whatſoe'er. 
Gre, And ſo we will, provided that he win her. 
Gru. I would I were as ſure of a good dinner. 


5 SCENE VII. 
To them Trends bravely aid, ind Bi-ndell. 


Tra. Gentlemen! God * you, | If 1 may be bold» 
tell me, I beſeech you, which is the mene r to the 
houſe of Signior Baptiſta Minola? | 

Bion. He that has the two > fair  danghters? is t he 
you mean? 2 

Tra. Even he, Biondello. £54 wh £574 

Gre. Hark you, Sir, you mean not her, Ap 5 

Tra. Perhaps him and her; what have you to do? 

Pet. Not her that chides, Sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, Sir. Biondello, let's away. 
Tuc. Well begun, Tranio. C Ae. 

Hor. Sir, a word, ere you . 
Are you a ſuitor to the maid you u talk of, yea or no? 

Tra. An if I be, Sir, is it any offence? 

Gre. No, if without more words you will get you henee. 

Tra. Why, Sir, I prays are not the ſtreets as free 
For me as for you? 

Gre. But ſo is not ſhe. "gn. b | rents 

Tra. For what reaſon, I beſeech you? C 

Gre. For this reaſon, if you'll know: 


That ſhe's the choice love of Signior Gremio. 3 


Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of Signior Horten ſio. 
Tra. Softly, my Maſters; if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this 8 ; hear me with patience. | | 


Baptiſte 
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Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, B 
To whom my father is not all unknown; 
And were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 
She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thouſand wooers ; 5 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have, 
And fo ſhe ſhall. Lucentio ſhall make one, 
Tho? Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. | 
Gre. What! this gentleman will out · talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head; I know he'll prove a jade. 
Pet. Hortenſio, to what had are all theſe words ? 
For. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 
Did you yet ever fee Baptifia's daughter? 
Tra. No, Sir; but hear I do that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſeolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modeſty. 
Pet. Sir, Sir, the firſt's for me; let her go by. 
Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ; 
And let i it be more than Aleides twelve. - _ 
Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth- 


The youngeſt daughter, whom you harken _ 10 Su 


Her father keeps from all acceſs of fuitorsz - 

And will not promiſe her to any man, 

Until the eldeft ſiſter firſt be wed: | 

The y younger then is free, and ie: - ; 

Fra. If it be ſo, Sir, that you are the man 

Muft ſtead us all, and me among the reſt; 

And if you breaks the i ice, and do this feat, 

Atchieve the elder, fet the younger free + 1 

For our aceeſs; whoſe hap. ſhall he to have her, |; 

Will not fo graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 
Hor. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive: 

And ſince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor, 4 

Vou muſt, as we do, gratify this gentleman, | 

To whom we all reit generally beholden. 
Tra. Sir, I ſhall not be ſhack; in fign whereof, . 

Pleafe ye, we may contrive this afternoon, | 

And quaff caroufes to our miſtreſs health; 

And do as adverſaries do in law, 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 


| Gru. Bion. O excellent motion! fellows, let's be gone. 


1 0 The motion's 0 indeed, and be it ſo. 


: Petruchio 3 


C0 


Is 
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Petruchio, J ſhall be your, ben venus. [ Exeunt. 
[l Ihe preſenters above ſpeak here. 


1 Mean. My Lord, you nod; you do not mind the play. 


Sly. Yea, by St. Ann, do 1. 4 gs matter, K, 
comes there any more of it? 


f 
Lady. My Lord, 'tis but begun. 


Sly. Tit @ very excellent piece of work, Madam Lady. 
Would tauere done l. | 


—_ 


BE e SCENE 105 
Bapti tw 5 1 n Padua. 
Za Catharina and Bianca. 


Bian. Coos fiſter, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourſelf, 
To make a bondmaid and a ſlave of we; 
That I diſdain; but for theſe other gaw 1 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myſelf; . 
Vea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 5 
Or what you will command me, will I do; 
So well 1 know my duty to my elders. _ | 
\ _ Cath, Of all thy foltors here, I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'ft Þeſt: ſee thou diſſemble not. | 
Bian. Believe me, ſiſter, of all men alive 
I never yet beheld that ſpecial face, : 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Cath. Minion, thou lieſt; is't not Hortenſio? 
Bian. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 
I'll plead for you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Cath. Oh, then, belike you fancy riches moe; 
You will have Gremio, to 45 „„ 
Bian. Is it ee en een . 
Nay, then you jeſt; and now, L well perceive, 
You have but jeſted with n al this while; = 
1 pr'ythee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. bes Sis 
0 . If that be jeſt, then all the reft was ſo. 5 
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Enter Baptiſta. 


Bap. Why, how now, dame, whence grows this iufolence? # 
Bianca, ſtand aſide ; poor girl, ſhe weeps; 


Go 


/ 
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Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a deviliſh ſpirit, | 

Why doſt thou wrong her, that did ne'er * thee ? 


When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? © - 
Cath. Her filence Houts me; and I'll be depend. 


V2 | Flies after Bianca. 
Bap. What, i in my fight? 1 Biancay get thee . 
725 [Zit Bianca. 


Cath. Will you at ſuffer me? nay, now 1 ſee, 
She is your treaſurez\ ſhe muſt have a huſband; 
1 muſt dance bare-foot.on her wedding-day, | 5 

And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 15 13 

Talk not to me, I will go ſit and werp, 

Till I can find occaſion of revenge. 

Bap. Was ever e as ye as 2 

But who comes r b 2g 


as sckNE . rid „ 
Enter Crs Las in the babit is a ken man ;  Petru- 


2 chio, with H. ortenſio like X rm gere ; en ere Biondello 
_ bearing a lutc-and books. - | 


Gre. Good morrow, neighbour TIN 


F 


b Cath, 


. Good morrow, ee remio, Goa Gave 
you, Gentlemen. | 
Pet. And you, good 5 Pray have u not a dug. 


ter called Catharina, fair bY, virtuous? 
Bap. I have'a daughter, Sir, called een 
Gre. Vou are too blunt; 3,80 to It orderly. _ 
Pet. You wrong me, Signior Gremio, give me leave. 


1 am a gentleman of Verona, Sir, . 
That, hearing of her beauty and her Wit, 3 5 0 | 1 vs 
Her affability and baſhful modeſty, is 


Her wondrous. qualities, and mild Rat wi, a 
Am bold to ſhew myſelf a forward gu | 
Within your houſe, to make mine en © the witn 95 


n 


| And, for an i entrance to my clhicrtaliment, 


[Preſenting Hor. 
I do preſent. you Ki" 4 man of mine, 
Cunning i in muſic, and the 5 
To inſtruct her N in thoſe ä 15 5200 CONT NR 
Whereof 


+ 
k 


a) 
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Whereof I know ſhe is not ignorant. 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. ö 
Bap. You're welcome, Sir, and he for your good fake 
But for my daughter Catharine, this 1 Know-. 
She is not for your turn, the more's my grief. 
Pet. I fee you do not mean to part with her; A 
Or elſe you like not of my company. 
Baß. Miſtake me not, [ ſpeak bur what J Sod. 
Whence are you, Sir? what may I call your name? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name, Antonio's es 
A man well known throughout all Italy. | 
Bap. 1 know him well: you are welcome for his 5 
Gre, Saving your tale, Petruchio, ] pray, let us that 
are poor petitioners ſpeak too. Baccare!——you are 
marvellous forward. | 


Pet. Oh, pardon me, Signior Gremio, I would fain be 
doing. 

"Hh I doubt it not, Sir, but you will curſe your 
wooing.—Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am 
ſure of it. To expreſs the like aneh myſelf, that 
have been more kindly beholden to you than any, free 
leave give to this young ſcholar, that hath been long itn- 
dying at Rheims, ltere, Luc. ] as cunning in Greek, 
Latin, and other languages, as the other in muſic and 
mathematics; his name is Cambio; ; Pra wang his ſer- 
VICE. 

Bap. A thoufand thanks, Signior Gremio: I [dai 
good Cambis. - But, gentle. Sir, methinks you walk like 
a ſtranger, [To Tranio.] may. I be ſo bold to know the 
cauſe of your coming? . 

Tra. Pardon me, Sir, the boldneſs i is mine oun, 
That, being a ſtranger in this city here. 
Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your W 1% 
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous: 


313 


Nor id your firm reſolve een of mov. + 
In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter. | th 


This liberty is all that I requeſt; 5 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, a 

I may have welcome mongſt the reſt that wen 11 8 
And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. 65 


And, toward the ae, your Ade, 5 oof 
Vor. II. D d 
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1 here befiow a ſimple inſtrument, 
And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latin books. : 
If you accept ems then their worth is great. 
[They greet privately. 
Bap. Lucentio is your name? of whence 1 pray? 
Tra. Of Piſa, Sir, fon to Vincentio. 
Bap. A mighty man of Piſa; by report 
I know him well; you are very welcome, Sir. 
Take you the lute, and you the ſet of books. 
[To Hortenſio ah Lncentia 
You ſhall go ſee your pupils e 
a within 2 


Fe 6 Servant. 


girrah, lead theſe ben 
To my two daughters; and then tell "ny an 
Theſe are their tutors, bid them uſe them well. 
[Exit Serv. with Hortenſio and Lucentlo: 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And thim't to diriner. You are paſſing Welcome; : 
And Þo I pray you all to think yourſelves, — 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, - 
And every day I cannot come to Woo. 
You knew my father well, and in him me, _ - * 
Left ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd, rather than deereas'd; 
Then tell me, if I get your daughter's love, ; 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife? 
Bap. After my death the one half of wh lands; 
And in poſſeſſion twenty thouſand crowns. - 
Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll affare her of” = | 
Her widowhood, be it that ſhe ſurvive me, x 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoev ee; 
Let ſpecialties, be therefore dratyn between ue, 
That covenants may be kept on either Hand | 
Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is wen brad, 
That is, her love; for that is all in all. 
Pet. Why, that is nothing: for I tell you; father, 
I am as peremptory as ſhe proud-minded. | 
And where two raging: fires meet together. 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their . . 
Tg. little * een little * 8 
? et 


2 
— 
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Vet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all: 
So l to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me, | 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may' ſt thou woo, and happy be thy fred 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 
Pet. Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds; 
That ſhake not, though they blow perpetually. | 


SCENE III. Euter Horienſe with his head "3h 

Bap. How now, wy friend? : why doſt thou look fo 

1 ale? 
Hor. For fear, I promiſe you, if 1 look pale. 
Bap. What! will my daughter prove a good dd? 
Hor. 1 think ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldier; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bap. Why then, thou canſt not break her to the « lite? 
Hor. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. : 

T did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, | 

When, with a moſt impatient deviliſſ ſpirit, | 

Frets call you them? quoth ſhe; UIt fume with them: 

And with that word ſhe {truck me on the head, 

And through the inftrument my pate made ways 

And there |1 ſtood amazed for a while, FI 

As on a pillory, 2 through the lute; 


And twangling Jacl, with twenty ſuch 4 5 : 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me 3 . 


Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench: 
I love her ten times more than eer I did; 
Oh, how 1 long to have ſome chat with ork þ 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not ſo diſcomfited 'P 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter, 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns. L 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us © 5 
Or ſhall I fend my daughter Kate to you? 

Pet. I N do. I will attend her here, 


LExii Bab. with Grem. Horten. and "TY - 


Anil u woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. ; EGS 
Say that ſhe rail; why, then III tell her plain, 

She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale: 

. __ that ſhe frowns; Pit 5 ſhe looks as clear 
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As morning. roſes newly waſh'd with dew? 
Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak” a word; | 
Then I' commend her volubility, y, 
And ſay, ſhe uttereth piercing eloquenee : | 
If the do bid me pack, Vl give her thanks, 
As tho? ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week; * 
If he deny to wed, I'll erave the day” 
When I ſhall aſk the banns, and when be married. 

But here ſhe comes, and now, Petruchio, ſpeak, 


SCENE IV. Enter Catharine. : 


Good morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I hear, 
Cath. Well have. you heard, but wen bard of 
hearin 


They call me Ca that do talk of me, 1 
Pet. You he in faith; for you are called plain Kate 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes :Kate the . 1 
But Kate, the prettieſt ate in Chriſtendom, | 
Kate of Katehall,, my ſaper-dainty Kate: 
. (For dainties are all cates,) and therefore Kate; 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation! : | - | - 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, | 
| Yet not fo deeply as to thee belongs; 
Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Cat. Mov'd! in good time; ler him that wor'd you 
. hither, | 
Remore you hence; I knew you. at the bit 
Lou were a moveable. 
Pet. Why, what's a moveable? | 
Cath. A join'd ſtool. | | 
Bet. Thou haſt hit it: come, 5 on me. 


Cath. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo art wes: by | | 14 


Det. Women are made to bear, and fo are you.. 
Cath. No ſuch jade, Sir, as you; if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not þurthen thee; 

For knowing thee to be but young and light 
Cath. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch; 

And yet as heavy as my weight e a Lo * 


„weight ſbould be. 
Pet. Should bee; woo-ohonld bz =o . 
Catb. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 
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Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate; in ſooth you ſcape not = 

| Cath. 1 * you if I tarry; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit; 1 find you paſſing gentle: 
Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and * 
And now I find report a very liar; 2 
For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, * courteous, 

But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring- time flowers. 
Thou canſt not frown, thou canſt not look: ee 7 \ 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; r nJ f 
Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be eroſs in talk. 248 
| But thou with mildneſs entertain'& thy 3 
W ith gentle conf'rence, ſoft, and aſfable. 4 


TAGS: Mr ,4 g 


Pet. Oh, flow- wing'd turtle, ſhall a 3 4 thee? - 
Cath. Ay, for A turtle, as he takes a buzzard. 
Pet. Come, come, you waſp, faith, you are too angry. | 
Cath. It 1 be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting.” 
Pet. My remedy is then to pluck it out. 
Cath, Ah, if the fool could find it, where it lies. T 
Pet. Who knows not "I ner doch . his ** 
In has tail. 
Cath. In his tongue. f 
Pet. Whoſe tongue? 
Cath. Yours, if you talk of rails; nn 10 esel. 4.5 
Pet. What with my tongue in your Wl! AJ's et again, 
Good Kate, I am a gentleman. . 


433 * 4 


Cath. That I'll try, - | wo frrites Lim. 
Pet. I ſwear, I'll cuff you, if you gies. 


Cath. So may you loſe your arms. n 
If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman; e 
And if no gentleman, why then, no arms. | i 

Pet. A herald, Kate? ob, put me in thy books. 

Cath. What is your creſt, a coxcomb? _.. Wavy 

Pet. A combleſs cock, fo Kate will be hy dene: 

- Cath... No cock of mine, you crow too like a raven, 
Pet. Nay, come, Kate; come, you mult not lock ſo ſours © 
Cath. It is my faſhion when I ſee a crab. 

Pet. Why, here's no * FTE gk not ſo four bo 
Cath. There is, there is. 3 

Pet. Then ſhew it me. Li a 
Cath. Had 1 4 galt, | would. Eo el 
Pet. What, you mean my fact? 

Cath. Well aim d of ſuch a yourg one. . 1 15 

Pet. Now, by St. George, 1 am too young for you.” coy 

Cath, Yet you are witner d. 1 70 

Pet. Tis with cares. 
Cath, I care not. 5 7 


£4. Nay, &c. 
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Why doth the world report, that Tate doth limp? 

Oh f{land'rous world! Kate like the hazle-twigs | 

Is ſtraight and lender ; and as brown in hue ” | 

As bazlemuts, and ſweeter than the kernels, I 

O, let me ſee thee, walk: thou doſt not halt. 
Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a groove, 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 

O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, | 

And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſportful ele 
Cath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech? 
Pet. It is ctempore, from my mother- wit. | 

- Cath. A witty mother, witleſs elſe her ſoa. 
Pet. Am I not wiſe? _ | 5 
Cath. Ves; keep) Fou warm. 
Pet. Why, ſo J mean, Gyeet Cathaftue, in thy hed; 

And therefore ſetting all this chat aſide, 

Thus in plain terms: Vour father hath conſented,” 

That you ſhall'be my wife; your dow'ry 'greed on; 

And, will you, nill you, I L will marry you. 

Now, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn; 

For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 1 

W beauty that. doth make me like thee TY v0 
ou muſt be married to no man but me. * 

For 1 am he am born to tame you, Rate, 

And bring you from a wild cat to a D 

Confortnable as other houſhold Kates. _ 


. —— 


5 * 


Here comes your father, never make dena ware It 


I muſt and will have Catharme to my wie. 


SCENE V. Rater Baptiſta, Great '0, . Tranio. 5 


Bop. Now; 8i ignior Petruchio, how  tpeed you vb 
my daughter? 
Pet. How but well, Sir? how Bat well? uf 
It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amis. | 
Bap. Why, how now, A 4-099 Catharine, i in your 
dumps? 80 
Cath. Call you me davgbbert ha; l promiſe you, \ 
You've ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, kan 
To wiſh ne wed to 6ne half lunatic; , | 
A madcap ruffian, anda ſwearing Jack,, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 5 3 | 
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Pet. Father, 'tis thus: Yourſelf and all the world, 
That talk/d of her, have talk'd amiſs. of her; 
If ſhe be curs'd, it is for police, 
For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the e | 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 
For patience, ſhe will prove a ſecond Grizel, 
And Roman Llucreee for her chaſtity; 


And to conclude, we've igreed ſo well together, . 


That upon Sunday is my wedding: dax. 
_ Cath, I'll ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt-⸗ T 

Gre. hy D Petrachio ! ſhe lays, elk ſee thee hang'd 

| fir 15 

Tra. Is this your ſpeeding? nay, then, good night, 

our part! 

Pet. Be patient, Sirs, I 1 her for . wn 
If ſhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to-you?. 
Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 

That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curs'd in company. 
I tell you, tis incredible to believe | 
How much ſhe loves me; oh, the kindeſt Kate! 

She hung about my neck, and kiſs on kiſs © 1 
That in a twink ſhe, won me to her love. {ow 
Oh, you are noyices; tis a world to ſee, 
How tame (when men and women are lake} N 0 
A meacock wreteh ean make the curſteſt "a . 


Give me thy hand, Kate, I will unto Venice, 


We will have rings and things, aud fine, array; 1 wa 1M 
And kiſs me, Kate, we will be married o „ „ n 


x _ [Exennt Farrele 8 en N 


To buy apparel gainſt the wedding · day; ds 
Father, provide the feaſt, and bid ah gueſts; | | | 
] will be ſure my Catharine ſhall be fine. | * 


Bap. I know not what to tay, but. give your bands; 
God ſend you joy, Petruchio! tis a match- 23 
Gre. Tra. Amen, ſay we; we will be witneſſes... wan 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu 
Iwill to Venice, Sunday comes apace, | 


1 — +4 4% 
- * N 


SCENE. VI. ed 322 1 0. ft 8 5 

Gre. Was ever:matchy clapt up ſo ſuddenly ? 4. 1 

3 — Gentlemen, 1 play a cee pur | A 
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Coſtly apparel, tents and 
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And venture madly on a deſperate mart. 


Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by 7 
*Twill bring you gain, or periſh. on the ſeas. 

Bap. The gain 1 ſeek is quiet in the match. 

Gre. No doubt but he hatli got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter. 


Nov is the day we long have looked for: 


I am your neighbour, and was fuitor firſt. 4 $45.7 
Tra. And Lam one, that love Bianca more 085 . 
Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can Sele. F 
zre; Voungling! thou can'ſt not love ſo dear as _ 
ra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze. ROSS, + | 
Ere. But thine doth fry. „ 
Skipper, ſtand back; *tis age t that r Dt 
Tra. But youth in ladics* eyes that fouriſheth.” «2. 
Bap. 3 aps you Are en 1 will Ar ward 


"Pin dents nid lene eee af bucky > 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt ns” 2 at 


Shall have Bianca's love, ——— : 
Say, Signior Gremio, what can you ao hard. 
Gre. Firſt, as you e eee per pans eity 


Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, ind. 

Baſons and ewers to lave — d, ik HOY 4240 
My hangings All of Nyrian 83 15 ha 1161 X0ziL 
In ivory coffers I have ſtuff d my —_— 5 {A 
In cypreſs cheſts my arras, 1944-414 4-99 . te! 


Fine linen, Turky cuſhions bofs'd. A wich * a 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-workz. ot tt 
Peter and brafs; aud e ae bong . rs 
To houſe, or houſe-keepmg : K bo 
I have a- hundued milch-kine to the al, 2 my * 
Sixſcore fat oxen ſtanding in a, | $1 
And all things anſwerable to this portion. 
Myſelf am ftruekvin years, I muſt OY N 


And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers 4 1 
If, whilſt I live, ſhe will be only mine: : 


Tra. That only came well in. 
I am ins father's heir, pd ogly! fon) | 
If I may have your . my mige, 


N Wu r ar four a Sad. 3 
da / 5 ' Within 


Sir, lift to me; 6 
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Within rich Piſa walls, as ary one - aA e 
Old Signior Gremio has in Nane; ee 

Beſides two thouſand ducats by the year 

Of fruitful land; all which ſhall be her 3 ; 

What, have [ pinch -d you, Signior Gremio ? | 

Gre. Two thouſand ducats by the year of land? 
My land amounts but to ſo much in all. 
That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argoſie *. e 
That now is lying in Marſeilles's road. ee e 
What, have I choak' d you with an Arpole? Di KOI 
Tra. Gremio, *tis known," my father hath no leſs 
Than three great A rgoſies, beſides two galliaſſes, 
And twelve tight gallies: theſe I will aſſure her, 
And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'ſt next. 

Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all; L have no more; 
And ſhe can have no more than all I have; 
If you like me, ſhe {all have me and mine. 

Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all th world, 
By your firm promiſe ; Gremio is out- vied. f 
Bp. I muſt confeſs; your offer is the beſt; 
And let your father make her the aſſurance, 
She is your on: elſe you maſt pardon me 2 . 
If you ſhould die before him} whefe'd der dowert , 2 85 

Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. | 

Gre. And may not young men He as well as 07 

Bap. Well „Gentlemen, en Tann chu e 
On Sunday next, you kno w-, ĩð ͥ wag 2y 
My daughter Cat harine is to be Wed ee 
Now on the Sunday following mall Bianca” i Wir 
Be bride to you, if) make this e . 
If not, to Signior Gremio)! Eh te 

And ſo 1 take my leave, and thank * o both. C 
Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. Now! ar thee not. 
Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool 
To give thee all; and in his waming age 
Set foot under thy table: tut! a toy! 


* 


An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. | © [Beit 
Tra. A vengeance on your erafty 1 hide!” — 


Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten: » ot 
Tis in my head to do my maſter ggod. "eo 
I fee no reaſon, but ſuppos'd Lucentio BOT RO, 

May get a father, calVd, fuppos'd Vincentio; 8 


— 
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And that's a wonder: fathers. commonly | 
Do get their children; but, in this caſe of wooing, . 
A child ſhall get a, fire, if I fall not of my. RN ul 


Bait 
[The preſenters, above, ſpent hork, | 295 
Sh. Sim, when will tbe fool come again? be. 
Sim. Anon, my Lord. 
Sly. Give's ſome more drink „ue, the 2 ? 
Hep oer eat fome of theſe ed 
. So de, my Lord. {81 MOINES 
She Here Sim, 7 Tdi thee... 


"ACT III. SCENE. 1. 
bade, houſe. 7k 
Buter Luceni Hof and n. , a 


ns Fü 1 you grow tooformad, Sir: 


= : you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment. - af Man 
Her ſiſter Cat harine welcom'd you withal? n 
Hor. Wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroneſs. of heavenly harmony ; „ 
Then give me leave to have — kr e wav 
And when in muſic we hae ſyent an hour. 
Vour lecture ſhall have leiſure fer as much. - 15 
Luc. Prepoſterous als! that never read fo — 


To know the cauſe: why: muſic was ordain'd; 917 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man * 1 1 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pan ?: er + 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, Fs HAT 1 


And, while I pauſe, ſerve in your . 
Hor. Sirrab, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. 


Bian. Why, Gentlemen, you do me double wrong 00 


To ftrive for that which reſteth in my choice, 
Tam no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; 

I'll not be tied to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelf; 


And to cut off all ftrife, here fit we 3 aw N 0 18 | | 


Take you your iaſtrument, play you the while; 
His lecture will be done ere * have turn ' d. 


2 
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Her. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in tune? 

TCC retirees 

1 That will be never: tune your inſtrument. a 

Bian. Where left we laſt? | | 

Luc. . : Hie iba gie, „ he 0 e | 

1 W415 5 34 
| Hic fleterat Priami regia elf gen.. * 8 Yo | 

Bian. Conſtrue them 7 ; 

Luc. Hic ibat, as I told you GNAE Simois; 1 am "iS 
eentio; hie eff, ſon unto Vincentib of Piſa; Sipeia tellus; 
diſguiſed thus to get your love: hic fleterat, and that Lu- 
centio that comes a wooing; \Priant, is thy man Tranio; 
regia, bearing my port; cel/a fonts, that we 1 ens beguile 
the old pantalon. 

Hor. Madam, my inſtrument's bk tune. e 

| Bian. Let's hear. O fie! the treble Jars. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian. Now let me fee if I can conſtrue it. Hie bat 
Simois, I know you not; hic eft Sigeia tellus, I truſt you 
not; hie fleterat Priami, take heed he hear us not; regiay 
preſume not; celſa ſenis, deſpair not. 

Madam, *tis now in tune. ak 8 

Lie All bat'the Bates © 

Hor. The baſe is right; 'tis the TY Endve that. jars. 
How fiery and how frownrd is bur pedant! 

Now, for my life, that knave doth court my lovez 
Pedaſcale , I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. I time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt. 

Luc. Miſtruſt it not; for, fure, Facides 454 
Was Ajax, call'd fo from his grandfather. 3 

Bian. I muſt believe my maſter, elſe I promiſe you, £ 
I ſhould be arguin fill upon that doubt; eie tres 
But let it reſt. "Now, Lieig, to ou: 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. _ 
Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave 3 a while; ; 


- 


My leſſons make no muſic in three parts.” > ENS 
Luc, Are you fo formal, Sir? well, I mit Ta, FO 

And watch withal; for, but I be deceiv'd, 5 0 

Our ane amorous. + be 5 255 | oi 


He would have ſald ih ee, Vii yy anti tob honourable, 
he coins the ward — in imitation of it, from pedant. 
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Hor. Madam, before you touch the nFument, - 
To learn the order of my fingering, © 
1 muſt begin with rudiments f art: | 
Fo teach you gamut in « rien ,,,. Re 
More pleaſant, pithyyand-effeQual; oy 1 
Than hath been taught by any of my bade; ; 
And there it is in writing fairiy draw. 
Bian. Why, 1 am paſs'd my gamut long ago. 
Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortenſſo. | 
_ Bran, Creading.] Gamut Tam, the gant of al accord; 
Are, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion „ ; 
B mi, Bianca, take him for thy. lord; 
75 Cfaut, that loves with all — e 
D fol re, one cliff, but two notes have 17 e 
Emi, ſhow pity;or Ten 8 
Call you this gamut? tut, I like it not: 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt; I'm not ſo nice + 
To chang true yr for new VERIO." 


— 
8 * 


| Enter 4 Servant, | 5 


3 Miſtreſs, your father prays you 5 your books, 
And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber u; q 
You know, to-morrow.is the wedding-day.  . 

Bran, Farewell, ſweet maſters, both; I mutt be 1725 | 2 

| [ xits Fo 
Luc. Faith, miſtreſa, then 1 have no cauſe. to IO NM 
xit - 

Hor. But 1 pave cate to pry. into this pedant; . | 
Methinks he looks as tho? he were in love: | 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, . 
To baſt thy wand' ring eyes on every ſtale; l 
Seize thee who lift; if once 1 find thee ranging, - wtcy 
Hortenſio will en with thee by, e ſh b. 


SCENE II. 3 


E. nter Bop jt, Gnu Tranio, deres Kane. Bia 
ee and attendants. ee 


Bab. Signior Lucene rhis is the 'pointed day 
That Cath'rine and Petruchio ſhould be Ro} 


And yet TOO not TO n 
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What will be ſaid? what mockery will it be, 

To want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attends 

To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 

What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours! 

| Cath. No ſhame, but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be fore'd 

To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 

Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ſpleen; —_ 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 

I told you, T, he was a frantie fool. | 

Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour; 

And to be noted for a merry. m 

He'll woo a thouſand, point the day of marriage, | 

Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns; 

Yet never means to wed, where he hath woo'd, 

Now muſt the world point at poor Catharine, 

And fay, Lo! there is mad Petrachio's wife, 

If it would pleaſe him come and marry her. 
Tra. Patience, good Catharine; and Baptiſta too; 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, £ 


Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word. 


Tho? he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe: 

Tho' he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. | 

Cath. Would Catharine had never ſeen him tho'! 
Exit aweepings 

Bap. Go, girl; f I cannot blame thee now to weep; 3 


For ſuch an injury would vex a ſaint, 


Much more a ſhrew of f thy impatient humour. 


_ SCE NE I H.“ E nter Biondelb. 


KH Maſter, maller; old news, and ſuch news. as : 
never heard of. 
Bap. Is it new and old ob? e ing that 642 | 
Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of Petruchio's com- 
ing? th | 
NN Is he 1 oY 
Bion. Why, no, Sir. 
Bab. What then? 
Bion. He is coning. 
Bap. When will he be heated. | | 
Bion. When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you hate . 
Tra. But, ſay, what to thine old news? 
Vor. Th 1 . E C : FMS: Bion. 
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Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming in a new hat and 
an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches thrice turn'd; 
© a pair of boots that have been <candle-caſes, one buc- 
£ kled, another lac'd; an old ruſty ſword ta%en ont of 
the town-armoury, with a ku: hilt, and chapeleſs, 
with two broken points; his horſe hipp'd with an old 
© mothy ſaddle, the flirrups of no kindred; belides poſ- 
« ſeſs'd with the glanders, and like to make in the chine, 
« troubled with the lampaſſe, infected with the faſhions, 
full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied with the 
« yellows, paſt cure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the 
« ſtaggers,' begnawn with the bots, ſway*d in the back 
and ſhoulder-ſhotten, near legg'd before, and with a 


half. check'd bit, and a headſtall of ſheep's leather; 


< which being reftrain'd, to keep him from ſtumbling, 
< hath been often burſt, and now repair'd with knots; 
< one girt ſix times piec'd, and a woman's crupper of 
6 yelure, which hath. two letters for her name, fairly 
« ſet down in ſtuds, and here — there piecd with 
s 8 15 
Who comes with bim? 

* « Oh, Sir, his lackey, for all the world capa- 
c rifon'd Bike the horſe, with a linen ſtock on one leg, 
* and @ kerſey boot-hoſe on the other, garter'd with a 
red and blue liſt, an old hat, and * the humour of forty 
« fancies prick'd up in't for a feather: a monſter, a very 
< monſter in apparel, and not like a Chriſtian footboy, or 


* a gentleman's lackey,? 


Tra. Tis {ome odd humour pricks him to this faſhion; 


Yet ſometimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 
Bap. I am glad he's come, howſoever he comes. 
Bion. Why, Sir, he comes not. * 
Bap. Didſt thou not ſay, he eomes? 
Bion. Who? that Petruchio eame not? 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 
Bion. No, Sir; 1 ſay, bis horſe comes i him on 


. his back. 


Bap. Why, that's all one. 
Bion. Nay, by St. Jamy, I hold you a penny, 

A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 
JOE 


* Some ballad or drollery of that time is here ridiculed. | 
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| SCENE Iv. 
Enter Petruchio and Grumio fantaſlically babited. 


Pet. Come, W be theſe gallants? who is at home? 
Bap. You're welcome, Sir. 
Pet. And yet I come not well. 
Bap. And yet you halt not. 
| Tra. Not ſo well parell'd as I with you were. 
Pet. Were it better, I ſhould tuſh in thus. 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my father? Gentles methinks you frown; 
And wherefore gaze tltis goodly company, 
As if they ſaw fome wondrous monument, 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy? | 
Bap. Why, Sir, you e now, tlis is your nen | 
Firſt were we ſad; fearing you would not come; ; 
Now, ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. | 
Fie, doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate; * 
An eye-ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. 
Tra. And: tell us what occaſion of i import 
Hath all ſo long detain'd you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourſelf? 
| Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear: 
| Sufficeth, am come to keep my word, 
; Tho? in ſome part inforted to digreſs, 
: Which at more leiſure I will fo excuſe,: 
As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 
„ | But, where is Kate? 1 ſtay too long from her; 
The morning wears; tis time we were at church, 
Tra. See not your bride in theſe unreverent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put om clothes of mine. 
Pet. Not I; believe me; thus Ill viſit her. 
Bap. But vhs L truſt, you will not marry her. | 
Pet. Good ſooth, even thus; therefore ha” done with: 
8 ö words; 
To me ſhe's married, not unto my clothes: 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
| As I could change theſe poor accoutrements,. 
v. Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
E | But what a fool am I to chat with you, pl 
When. I ſhould' bid good morrow to wy bride, 
Ee 2 
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And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? [Exit. 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire: 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 
To put on better ere he go to church. 
Bap. I'Il after Tye, and fee the Evert of this, [Exit. 


SCENE V. 


Tra. But, Sir, o our love concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking; which to bring to paſs, 
As I before imparted to your Worlyp, ; 

I am to get a man, (whate'er he be, _ | 
It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn ;) 6 
And he ſhall be 88 of Piſa, | 
And make aſſurance here in Padua 
Of greater ſums than I have promiſed: 
So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent. 
Luc. Were it not that my Sllow-dabooknatter. 


Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, 
- *'Twere good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage; 


Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay, No 


I'll keep my own, deſpight of all the world. 


Tra. That by Fred we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this buſineſs: | 
We'll over-reach the ey-beard Gremio,. 

The narrow-prying far her Minola, 

The quaint muſician amorous Licio; 


All for my maſter's fake, Lucentio. 
SCENE VE. Enter Gremio. 


* ler Gremio, came you from the church: > 
Gre. As willingly as c'er I came from ſchool. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home: 
Gre. A bridegroom, ſay you? tis a groom, indeed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
Fra. Curſter than ſhe? why, tis impoſſible. 

Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
Gre. Tut, ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 

PI tell you, Sir Lucentio; when the prieſt 

Should aſk, if Werben ſhould be his wife? 


U A i 
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Ay, by gogs-woons, quoth he; and ſwore ſo loud, 

That, all-amaz'd, the prieſt let fall the book; 

And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 7 5 

This mad- brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cad 

That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt. 

Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. TD 
Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again? 
Gre. Trembled and n! for ww he ſtamp'd and 

ſwore. ' 

As if the vicar meant to cozen hi bs 

But after many ceremonies done, 

« He calls for wine: a health, quoth hez as if 

H'ad been abroad carowſing to his mates 

« After a ſtorm: quaft off the muſcadel, 

„And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; 

Having no other cauſe, but that his beard 

<« Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to aſk 


* His ſops as he“ was drinking. This done, he took. 


The bride about the neck, and. kiſs'd her lips 1 

With ſuch a elamorous ſmack, that at the parting 

„All the church echo'd;” and I ſeeing this, 

Came thence for very ſhame ; and after me, 

1 know, the rout is coming, Such. a mad marriage 

Ne' er was before.— Hark, hark, I hong the minſtrels. 
5 plas 


SCENE vil. 


Enter Petruchio, C dtharing, Bina Hertenfo and 
| mou ita. | 


Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you: for * 


pains: 


I know, you think. to os with me 5 


And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding-cheer;. 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth-call me. hence; 
And therefore here I mean to take. my leave. EE 
Bap. Is't poſſible you will away to-night? _ _ 
Pet. I-muſt away to-day, before night come. 0 
Make it no wonder; if, you knew: my buſineſs, 
You would intreat me rather go than ſtay. 
And, honeſt company, I thank you all, 
M3... That 
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That have beheld me n away myſelf 5 

weet, and virtuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 

For I muſt henee, and farewell to you all. 
Tra. Let us intreat you- 12 aſter dinner. - 
Pet. It may not be. N . | | | 
_ Gre. Let me intreat vou. 


1 Pet. It cannot be. 


Cath. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. Tam content: 

Cath. Are you content to ſay? e 
Pet. I am content you ſhallintreat me ſlay; N 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me ys can. be" [$4 

Cath. Now, if you'love me, _ 
Pet. Gruinio, my horſes. 
Gru. Ay, Sir, 2 be ready: the” oats bee eaten x the 


Do what thou canſt, Twill nt go to-day; 1 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe myſelf. 

The door is open, Sir, there lies your way, 5 
You may be jogging, w while your boots Eons 
For me, "PU not go till L pleaſe-myſelf. 


ITis like you Nee a jolly ſurly groom, 


That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. | 
Piet. O Kate, content thee, pr ythee, be not angry. 
Catb. I will be angry; what haſt thou to do? 

Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 

Ere. Ry, marry, Sir; now it begins to work. 
Cath, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner, 

I ſee, a woman may be made a fool, 

If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 

Pet. They ſhall go forward, GE at thy eprmand. 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 

Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer; | 

Carouſe full meafure to her maidenhead; 

Be mad and merry, or go hang yourſelves: 

But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 

Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor fare, nor 1. | 

I will be mafter of what is mine own; - | 


She 1s my . my chattels; thei 1s 15. houſe, 


” Tha t is, the yl Fi called. 


He. 


Ts 


” * 
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My houſhold-ftuff, my field, my barn, 

My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; 6: 245 

And here ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare. 

I'll bring my action on the proudeſt he, 

That ftops my way in Padua: Grumio, | 

Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thieves 3 7 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man: | 


Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch — 45 Kare; | 


PI buckler, hee * a million. 

[Exeunt Pet. and Cath, 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet, ones. 

, Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laugh- 
Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like. [Wing, 
Luc. Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your ſiſter? + 
Bian. That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly mated. 

- Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 


Bap. Neighbours and friends, oy bride and onde 


groom want 
F or to ſupply the places at the table; 0 
You know, there wants no junkets at che feaſt 
Lucentio, you ſupply the bridegroomꝰs place; 


* 


| And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 


Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride i it 2 1 5 
7 She ſhall, aan ee rege wrt 


5 8 3 | aer w. SCENE 


1 W 0 e 


| 16 * 
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3 I oy Bruno: . 3 4 "OM"! V 


 Grum. Fu he.) An. all tired Fades, 3 10 mad 
maſters, and all foul ways! Was ever man ſo, beaten? 


was ever man ſo rayed; was ever man ſo weary? I am 


ſent before, to make a. fire; and they are coming af-_ 


ter, to warm them: now were 1 not a little pot, and 
ſoon hot, my very lips might freeze to my teeth, my 
tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in my 
belly, ere I n come by a fire to thaw me; but 1 
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with blowing the fire ſhall warm myſelf; for, conſidering 
the weather, a taller man ue by * take cold. 4 7 550 
hoa, r 


us Curtie: 


* Who is is ĩt than fo ald: 
Eru. A piece of ice. If thou . it, thou may '| 
flide from my ſhoulder to-my heel, with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 
Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio? 
_ "Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore, fire, wel caſt 
| en no water. 5 SS 
Curt. Is ſhe ſe hot a ſhrew:as ſhe's ported? 


Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt; but 


thou know'ſt, winter tames man, woman, and bank 
for it hath tam*d my old. maſter, and my new mullgels, 
and thyſelf, fellow Curtis. 
Curt. Away, you three-inch'd fool; Lam no beaſt. | 
Gru. Am I but three inches? wie; thy horn is &foot:- 
and ſo long am Tat, the leaſt. But wilt thou make a 
fire, or ſhall. I complain on thee to our miſtreſs? whoſe 
band, the being now at hand, thou. ſhalt ſoon feel to 
thy cold comfort, for being ſlow in thy hot office.. 
Curt. T pr 'ythee, good hams tell me, how goes the: 
the world? 
Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine ;: 


and, thereſore, fire: do thy duty, and have thy duty; 


for my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. 
Curt. There's fire ready; 3 ang therefore, you * 
the news. 


wwalt * 
Curt. Come; you are ſo full of collrcatibibe. 


Gru. Why, therefore, fire; for 1 have caught ex- 
treme cold Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the 
houſe trimmꝰ' d, ruſhes: ſtrew'd, cobweb ſwept, the 


ſerving- men in. their new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, 


and every officer his wedding garment on? be the Jacks 


fair within, the Jills fair e NEG laid, and every 


Wing in e | 
Curt. 


® This lem to be a gw of fo ſome old ballad.. 


A. 


— 


Gru. Why, Jack boy, b 8 and as. much NEWS. As * 
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Curt. All 9 50 and therefore, L pray thee, what 
news? | 
Gru. Firſt, 1 ls my horſe is tied, my a. and 
miſtreſs fall'n out. 

Curt. How? 

Gru. Out of their ſaddles. into the dirt; nt a thenby 


hangs a tale. 


Curt. Let's ba't, eee, 
- Gru. Lend thine car. HE 
Curt. Here. 


. Gre. There. 8 5 1 r 


Curt, This i to feel a Pen Ne: not to "44 a tale. 


Gre. f p wah. 


this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and befcech 
liſtening. Now I begin: /mprimis, we came down a 


| foul hill, my maſter riding behind $i e 


Curt. Both on one horſe? _ 

Gru. What's that to thee? | 

Curt. Why, a horſe. 

Cru. Tell thou the 8 1 had thou not 


4 eroſs'd me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how her horſe 


6 fell, and ſhe under her horſe: thou ſhould'ft have heard 


« in how miry a place, how ſhe was bemoiled, how 


he left her with the horſe upon her, how he beat me 
i becauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through 
„* the dirt to pluck him off me; how he ſwore, how 
« ſhe pray'd. that never. pray d before; how I eryd; 
« how the horſes ran away; how her bridle was burſt; 


how I loſt my crupper; with many things of worthy 


„memory, Which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou 


return unexperienc'd. to thy grave,” 


Curt. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 
Gru. A), and that thou and the proudeſt of you all 
ſhall find when he comes home. But what talk I of 
this? call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Philip, 
Walter, Sugarſop, and the reſt; let their heads be 
ſleekly comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their gar- 


ters of an indifferent knit: let them court'ſy with their-— 


left legs, and not preſume to touch a hair of my maſter's 
horſe-tail, till OO kiſs their 8 1 2 M 952 
ready? i 

| Curt. Men are. | e 
| Gru. 
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Eru. Call them forth. | | 
Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my maſter 
or countenance my miſtreſs. _ + 

Gru. Why, ſhe hath a face of her own. - 

Curt. Who knows not that? 

Gre. Thou, it feems, that call'ſt for company to coun- 
tenance her. 


Curt. 1 call than forth to credit her. 's 


& Enter four- or five ſerving-men. : 
- Gre. Why, ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. a 
Nat. Welcome home, Grumio. ; 
. Phil. How now, Grumio? 
Foſ. What, Gramio! 
| Miez. Fellow Grumio! 
' Nath, How now, old lad. 3 
Gru. Welcome, you; how 1 you; ; a your 5 
cc fellow, you; and thus much for greeting.” Now, my 
3 companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 
"Nat. All things are ready; how near is our maſter? 
Gru. Eben at hand, aliphted by this: and therefore 
be proves Po flencel——— 1 Wr OY 
W e TY! | 
SCENE >: Enter Pandit $4 5 | 
"Pet: Where be theſe knaves? what, no man at door 
to hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? Where is Na- 
thaniel, Gregory, Philip? 
All Serv. Here, here, Sir; here, Sie, EP 
Pet. Here, Sir; here, Sir, here, pn here, Sir! 
You loggerheaded and unpobſt'd 1 
What! no attendance? no regard? no duty 2 Fj 


Where is the fooliſh knave I {ent before? 
Gru. Here, Si, as fooliſh as | was N 


Pes. Vou peaſant aun, you 104 75 malt-horſe 


| drudge, ' 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along'theſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 7 
Gru. Nat haniel's coat, Sir, was not fully made: 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i th heel; 


There was no link to colour Peter's hat; 


* Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing» - 
| There 


. 
- 
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There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and — 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly;z - 
Yet as they are. here are they come to meet you. 

Pet. Go, raſcals, go, and itch my ſupper i in. 


[ Exeunt Servants. 
. Where is the life that late I kd? | | [ Singing. 
Where are thoſe ———— Sit down, Kate, 8 
And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud! 


* 
* 


Enter Seruante with * 


Why, when, I ſay? nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogue: you villains, when? 


It was the friar of orders grey, ige. 
As he forth walked on his . | 


Out, out, you rogue! u pluck my foot awry. 
Take that, and mend —— plpckmg off the other. 


| [ Strikes him, 
- MATT: Kate: ſome water, here whats hoa! 


Faber one bib ect 

Where's my ſpaniel Troilus?, firrah, get you hence, 1 
And bid 8 ef Ferdinand come hitheer 
One, Kate, that you mult kiſs, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my flippers? ſhall I have ſome water? 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heatily : 
You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall? 

Cath. Patience, I pray you, *twas a fault unwilling... 

Pet. A whoreſon, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave: 
Come, Kate, fit down; I know you have a ſtomachi. 
Will you give thanks, ſweet — or 117 — 5 12 
What's this, mutton? Es. vi 
- 1 Serv. Les. e 

Pet. Who brought it? 

Ser. I. | | | 

Pet. Tis burnt, and 15 is all u meat: 
What dogs are theſe? where is the raſcal cook? 


o . x 


How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 33 


And ſerve it thus to me that love it not? 
There, take 1 it to you, trenchers, cups, and all. 
| [ Throws the meat, &c. about the Hage. 
You heedleſs jolt, heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves! 
What, 


. A ett omen nb K 2 


„ 
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What, do you grumble? I'll be with you ſtraight. 
Cath. I pray you, huſband, be vat ba — if 255 

The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. - 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt and dry'd ws, 

And expreſsly am forbid to touch it: 

Far it ingenders choler, planteth anger; 

And better *twere that both of us did faſt, 


Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are choleric, 


Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh. + 

Be patient, for to-morrow't ſhall be mended, 

And for this night we'll faſt for company, 

Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. Kanu, 


| Enter ſervants ſeverally. 
Nath. Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 
. Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 


9 Where is he? ay. = 0 : 


Enter Gant a aw. 


Curt. Tn her chaniber, making a ſermon of contineney 
Fe to her, 


And rails, and ſwears, and rates; ha ſhe, poor ſoul, - 


Know not which way to ſtand, to look, to rot 


And fits as one new riſen from a dream. 


Away, aways for he is coming hither. | L Eau. 
scENE III. Enter Petruchio. 


Pet. Thus have 1 politicly begun my. reign, 
And ?tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : 


My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; 


A till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe mult not be full gorg'd, 
For then. ſhe never looks upon her ne, 
Another way 1 have to man my haggard,, 

To make her come, and know her keeper? s call 17 
That is, to watch her, as we watch thoſe kites, 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She ate no meat to- day, nor none ſhall eat. 


Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhall not: 


As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed. 
And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 


This way the coverlet, that way the ſheets; Hoang 
17 | | Ay; 


Ny; 


And makes a god of ſuch a cullion: ng: 
| Know, Sir, that I am calPd eren „ 


8 4. THE TAMING o THE SHREW, 437 


Ay; and, amid this hurly, I'll pretend, 
That all is done in reverend care of her; 


And, in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 


And, if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs;— © 
And thus I'll curb her mad and headftrong humour. 2 


He that knows better how to tame a e 


mmm 'tis dme es how. IF Eau. 


SCENE. IV. B. \fore-Bapvifa's hoo 


Enter Tranio and Hortenſio. 


Tra. Is't poſſible, friend Licio, that Bianca | 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? 
I tell you, Sir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. | 
Hor. To ſatisfy you; Sir, in what I faid, © 
Stand 8877 and e 705 manner of 178 wag 


. hy 


7 a Wn ts $474 


Luc. Now, Miſtreſs, profit you in what you rend? 
Bian. What, Maſter, read you? firſt reſolve me that, 
Luc I read that I profeſs, the art of love. 
Bian. And may you prove, Sir, maſter of your art! 
Luc. While you, ſweet. dear, prove miſtreſs of my heart, 
— N | They retire backward.. 
Hor. Quick proceeders! marry.! now, tell me, 1 pray, 
vou that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca lov _ hone 
in the world ſo well as Lucentio. 
Tra. Deſpightful love, unconſtant wo! ankind! 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonder full. 
Hor. Miſtake no mote, I am not Licio, „ 
Nor a mufician, as I ſeem to be; „„ 
But one that ſcorn to lie in this diſguiſe e 
For ſuch à one as leaves a gentleman, „ ny RE 


Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have aften heard * 
Of your entire affection t o Bianca 1 
And ſince mine eyes are Wirnel of her Wiesen, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 


Vor. Il. Ff 8 


— 
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Forſwear Bianca and her love for ver. 

Hor. See, how they kiſs: and ee gn "TA 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly voõ-w-w r 
Never to woo her more; but do forſwear her, ER 
As one unworthy all the former favours ' | 0 ö 
That I have fondly flatter d her withal. 

Tra. And here I take the like unkeigned o oath, 
Never to marry her, though ſhe intreat. 1 
Fie on her! ſee, how beaſtly ſne doth court; him. 

Hor. *Would all the world, but he, had quite "LIM 
For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath; . * Cher 
I will be married to a wealthy widow _. 

Ere three days paſs, which has as long lov'd ne, 
As I have loy'd this proud diſdainful e 
And ſo farewell, Signior Lucentio. ee. 1 105 3 
Kindneſs in women, not their en BT: e 
Shall win my love: and ſo I take wy 3 i 425 
In reſolutien as 4-fwore before: [Exit Hor. 
Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with Cach grace,, 

As longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe: _ 
Nay, I have ta'en'you"napping, gentle Lore, | 
And have. forſwarm you with Hortenſio; 1s ,.-- 

2 ¶Lucęntis and _ come . 

Bian. Tranio, you jeſt; put have vou both, ron Wer 

Too: Miſtreſs, We have, l 

Luc. Then -we are rid of Licio, © us 

Tra. Lfaith, he'II have a luſty e now, 
That ſhall be. WOO r In- 5 u ie 

Bion. God give him joyd., n Tt, 5 i 

_ Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 1 8 ee. 

Bian. He ſays ſo, Trano. 

Tra. Faith, 5 W the e 


F 


_  Bian, The taming-ſchool? what, is there 27 a mls 


Tra. Ay, Miſtreſs, and Petruchio. i is the maſter 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 1 


50 tame a ſhrew, wy charm her chattering tongue, . 5 8 


: „ 7 : 
4 1439 34 9 5 65 AAM tt L. 


SCENE Vai Enter Blundell, running. at 


* 
KI * 


Bion. Oh Vater,! Master, Hh : _ d bebt, 1 9 


That I'm d V eary; but at laſt 
UN. ancient a engl gg dom Ps Wm. 


An b. 


Ry — 10 % 


jw rw ml 4.9 


* * 


J Mg 


— 


And come to Padua, careleſs of 7dr life wo MH 


For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and muſt here deliver 1 1 wt 
Tra. Well, Sir, to do you courte f,, nh 
This will I do, and this will J adviſe you; 4 * at: t# | 
Firſt, tell me, have you ever been at Piſa?” | witba = 
| Ped. Ay, Sir, in Piſa have I often benz 0d aft 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens. A 46h 
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Will ſerve the turn. TEST Th 
Tra. What is he, Diondello? 1 | 
Bion. Maſter, a mereantant; or ov dlfe a pedant; 


J know not what; but formal in apparel; AA 
In gait and countenance ſurely like a father, j 
12 And what of him, Tranio? bin 3 {5% 5 8 2 
Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my dale, | 
I'll make him glad to ſeem Vincentio, $i e Lin fs 
And give aſſuranee to Baptiſta Mmola, - WIE 
As if he were the right Vimoentio. © 7 n 61 4c. + 
Take in your yew and p 5 me kee Hen habit 
| 4 . ne Bian. 
"1.51 Dar 'F LOR. 
41 3 Eau, „ r wow 17 


Ped. God fee you; Sir, 22298 8815 8 n ay ans ds 71 — 
Tra. And you, Sirz you are welcomes” 85 * 
Travel you far on, or are you at the kanthek? on 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two? | 
But then up farther, and as far as "rene 207 fd, en 


And ſo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 11 +14 
Tra. What countryman, 1 pray? 0 e Ag c. 
Ped. Of Mantua. In > bi N Ai 
Tra. Of Mantua, Sir?! God forbid! - 2136 788˙ 5 


Ped. My life, Sir? how, I pray? for that goes hard; 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua. Know you not the cauſe? 
Your ſhips are ftaid at Venice, and the Duke © 
- or private quarrel *twixt your. Duke and him). 
ath publiſh'd and Proclaim d it openly; :/ _ a 
"Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard.it elſe proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas, Sir; it is worle for me than oy 3:6 


Tra. Among them know you one Vidcedtio? l 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of * 11 
\ . A 
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| A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tra. He is my father, Sir; and, n ha 5 
In count'nance ſomewhat doth defemble you. 


Bion. As much as an rde doth an oyſter h all one. 
74 


Tra. To i —— life i in this extremity, 
This favour will 1 do you for his fake —- 
And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio. - | 
His name and credit ſhall you: undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhall-be friendly lodg'd: 
Look, that you take upon you as you ſhould. 
You underſtand me, Sir: ſo ſhall you ſtay, 

Till you have done your | bufineſs in the city. 

If this be court'fy, Sir, accept of it. | 

Ped. Oh, Sir, 1 do; and will repute you erer 
The patron of my life and liberty. 
Tria. Then go with me to —— 
bl This by the way. I let you underſtand. 
My father is here look'd for eyery day, 
To paſs aſſurance of 4 dower in marriage 
*Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter hes: 92 
In all theſe circumftances I'll inſtruct you 
CINE me, mes e Four as 128 7788 "axe 
; | [Exeunt. 


| ' SCENE VI. . 
Ache No, no, forſooth; I dare not for my life. 


Cath. The more my wrong, ee e appears. 


What, did he marry me to famiſh me ? 

Beggars that come unto my father's door, 

Upon intreaty, have a preſent alm; 

If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 

But I, who never knew how to intreat, | 
Nor never needed that I ſhould intreat, ,, 
Am ftary'd for meat, giddy for lack of fleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 


And that which ſpites me more than all theſe wavts, ml 


He does it under name of perfect love; 
As who would fay, if 1 ſhould fleep or cat, 
Twere deadly ficknels, or elſe preſent death. 


Nennen 


＋ 2 


"A 


Ce 


«luc 


How ſay you to a fat tripe finely broild? THT Back WAY =y 


That triumph thus upon my NN At, 


And ſo ſball 1 mine before you en meat. 
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I care not what, ſo it be wholeſome foũdz. 
Gru. What ſay you to a neat's foot? 
Cath. Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, wh. n have i it. 
Eru. I fear it is too flegmatie a mae 


Cath. I like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. Fi £ 
Gru. I cannot tell l fear it is choleric: :- 3 
What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtarddꝰ? 
Cath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon: 
Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little 
Cath. Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt;/ 
| Gru. Nay, then 1 will not; you ſhall have the muſtard, 
Or elſe you _ no beef of Grumio. 3 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou . 
Gru. Why then the muſtard without the beef. 
Cath. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 
| [ Beats bim. 
That feed*ſt me with the very name of men's 15 302457 44. 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack ne, a 3 ava 
i " 
Go, get thee gone, * =Y oy : 19 8 = A 7. 


"SCENE vir. Bio! et 


| el, 443 v8- 
Enter Paruchi and Hhrie e with meat. 


Pet. How hang my Kate? what, fneering lmor? 
Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer? _ 13 Td Tot 235 
Cath. Faith, as cold as can be. + bs cot cet 
Pet. Pluck up thy: ſpirits; look cheerfully upon me; 


Here, Love, thou ſeeſt how diligent Lai i 


To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and bring it l 


I'm ſure, ſweet Kate, this kiadneſs merits « ha ahi 

What, not a'word? nay then, thou lovꝰſt 1 not: = þ xi 

And all my pains-is. ſorted yarns. wad 1 6 1 1% „ 

Here, take away the di 1 . | 1 tate Has | 
Cath. I pray you, let it ſtad. „ 
Del. The pooreſt; ſervice N with thanks; Se. 


Cath, I thank you, Sir. 0 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, ſie, vou are : to blame; bd 


TY duſtreſs RIO Ell. bear you n WHT $65] 
i Rey a | Pet. 


1 
8 7 
: 
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Pet. Eat i it up all, Hortenſio, if thou lov'ſt me; — 


| L. 
Much good do it unto thy gentle 3 n 
Kate, eat apace. And now, my honey-love, 
Will we return unto my father's houſe, „ 
And revel it as bravely as the reſt, 
With ſilken coats, and caps, and golden: ni E Tang HERR | 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things : 5 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of brav'ry, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knav'ry. 
What, haſt thou din'd? the tailor ſtays thy "_ 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 


+ SCENE VIII. Enter Tailor... IP 
Come, Tailor let us ſee theſe ornaments. | 
85 Euter Haberdaſt or. 


Lay forth the. go wn. What news with you, Sir? 
ab. Here 1s . hn your. Worſhip. did beſpeak. 
Piet. Why, this was moulded on a-porringer,, 
A velvet diſh; fie, fie, tis lewd and filthy; 
Why, tis a cockle or a_walnut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby s cap. 
Away with it, come, Tet me have a big 
- Cath. I'll have no + this doth fit the time 
And gentlewomen. wear ach caps as theſe. 
Pet. When dau e geatl, you ſhall have one 00, 
And not till then. _ 8 
1 Hor. That will not be in haſte. . 
Cath. Why, Sir, 1 truſt I * wo ſpeak, 
And ſpeak I will. I am no child, no babe; 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind 
- And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
Ny tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 
Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break: 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free 
| Even to the utmoſt as I pleaſe in words. 
Pet. Why, thou fay'ſt 7 it is a paltry. cap. 
A cuſtard-coffin, a bauble, a alk en pye, 55 
J love thee well, i in that thou lik'ſt it not. | 
' Cath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; 3 


U EO EE RY LD EN 


1 


| And Twill have 6g or 1 nll have gone, A . 10 
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Pet. Thy gown? Why, ay; come, Tailor, let us lee t. 

0 mercy, Heav'n, what maſking {tuff is here? = 

What! this a ſleeve? tis like a demi-cannon;. 

What, up and down carv'd like an apple-tart ?- 

Here's ſnip, and nip, aud cut, and:fliſh, and: nah 

Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſnoz::: 

Why, what a devil's name, Tailor, call'ſt chou tis? 
Hor. 1 ſee ey like toꝰve Nee nor . ©) By 

81 | Te. 

Tai. You bid r me | ade it Wan and well 

According to the faſhion of the time. 
Pet. Marry, and did: but if you be remember 4. 

I did not bid you mar it to the tine. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home, : ? 

For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, Siar” 

I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 

Cath, I never ſaw a better-faſhiow?d gown, 


More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable: 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. £331 bo 


3 '$ 


Pet. Why, true, he means to make a puppet of thee, / 


Tai. She ſays, your n means to make : a * 
pet of her. 


Pet. O moſt monſtrous arrogance! . b 
Thou lieft, thou thread, thou thimble, N t 78 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, r nail, 

Thou flea, thou nit, thou wiater-cricket thou!!! 
Brav'd in mine on houſe with a ſkein of tlireads * 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant: 
Or 1 ſhall fo be · mete thee with thy yard, Ft; 28 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whilft thou liv'ſt. 
J tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr d her gown. '/ 

Tai. Your Worſhip is deceiv'd, the Sy is ande 
Juſt as my maſter had direction. 
Grumio gave order how it ſhould be dent. n 

Eru I gave him no order, I gave him the uff. 
Tai. But how did Wat "he it ſhould be made? 
Gru. Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 
Tai. But did you not requeſt to have i it cut? 
Gru. Thou haſt we'd pe e | 
; Tat. Li „ i 
Gru. Face not me: chou haſt ina many men, 
| brave not 2 : wall. either: be . nor brav'd. I 


ſay 


N 
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ſay unto thee, I bid thy-maſter cut out the gown, but 1 


did not bid him cut ĩt to pieces. Ergo thou lieſt. 
Tai. Why, here is the note of the. mann to 1 
Pet. Read it. e 221 
Gru. The note U ite thawat/ if 4 hay Laid for - 
Tai. 4 * rimis, a loofe- bodied gown. : ; 
Cru. „ Maſter, if; ever I ſaid looſe-bodied Tas Gow 
« me up in \ the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
« bottom of brown thread.” I 0 a + toi | 
Pet. Proceed. £097 


Tai. With a ſmall compar cape. B11 
Gru. I confeſs the cape. abi bes WY th 
Tai. With a 1 61. 1 8 row fad tor 115-5 


Gru. I confeſs two ſteeves, „ hall uk. 
Tai. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. LS Jt mort wr? 
Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 14 
Gru. Error i-th? bill, Sis, error i? „dle bill: OW 


manded the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up again; 


and that III proyenipon het though yy little Ow” be 

arm'd in a thimble. int 07 ane een 

Tai. This is true that 1 ſay; an 1 had. dee in plice 
where, 1 ſhould'ft know it. | 7 


Gru. I am for thee ſtraight: take ahou the bill, give 


me thy mete-yard, and ſpare not me. 


Hor. God- a- mercy, Grumio, then he ſhall have no odds: 


Pet. Well, Sir an brief the gown is not for me. 
Gru. Nou are i' th? right, Sir, tis for my miſtreſs. 
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy:maſter's uſe. 


Gru. Villain, not for thy life: take cake up my ORs 


gown for thy inaſter's /uſet 07 1 
Pet. Why, Sir, what's your\eumeit in chat? | | 
ru. Oh, Sir, the cbnceit is deeper than you think for; 
Take up my miſtreſs's Rs unto his maſter's wan 
Oh, fie, fie, fie! 
Pet. ede ſay, 58 wit ſee the calor paid. 
Go, tike it hence; be gone, and fax no more. 
Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy e own- to-morrow, 
Take no unkindneſs of this haſty ros 
Away, I ſay; commend me to thy . [Exit Taibr. 


Pet. Well, come, my Kate, we will uato 4 ag O's, 


Even in heſe honeſt mean babilanems: E 518 hr : 


* 


Sig 


c. 9. THE TAMING OF THE 'SHREW. 


Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor: 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich; 


And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, | 


So honour peereth in. the meaneſt habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? 


Or is the adder better than the eel, 


Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? | 
On, no, good 4 Ne, neither art thou the worſe ; 
For this poor furniture and mean array | 
If thou acconnt*ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; | 
And therefore frolic; we will hence forthwith, 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe. e 
Go call my men, and let us ſtraight to him, 
And bring our horſes-unto Loog-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let's fee, I think, tis now ſome ſeven o' clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner- time. 
Cath. I dare affure you, Sir, tis almoſt two; 
And *twill be ſupper-time-ere you come there: 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven, ere I go to horſe. 
Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do, 
You are ſtill croſſing it; Sirs, let's alone, 
I will not go to-day; and ere I do, 
It ſhall be what o'clock 1 ſay it is. 


Hor. Aber my this gallant well commnadithe fon. 
 [Exeunt Pet. Cath. and. Hor. 


[The preſyntersy above, ſpeak here.] 


Lord. ib 555 . 5 ſleeps. 


Enter ſeroante. 


* leer e e e 


apparel again. But fee you wake him not in any caſe. 


Serv. Amn, ny Lord; come help to bear him 
bence. 2 ol | [ They bear of Sly. 


SCENE IX. Before Butlers houſe. 


Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dreſs'd lite LIED — 
Tra. Sir, this is the houſe; pleaſe it you, that I call? 


Ped. Ay, what elſe! and (but I be n Y 
Ho Baptiſta. may * nee. 
| bg 
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Near twenty years ago in Geno 


Where we were lodgers, at the Pegadas 


Tra, *Tis well, and hold your own in any | eee 


With ſuch IO as longeth to a facher, 11204 = 5 2 
ae ti 1307 
Ene, Bun. N 2463 5 ö FC 
0 
Ped. 1 warrant vou: but, Sir , berg e comes your boys 
Twere good he were ſchooPd,' , 7 + 405 


Tra. Fear you not him; ſirrah, een. jo 9 5 
Now do your duty throughly, I ane TORS: 9 


Imagine *twere the right V incentio. 3 5 0 hats 


Bion. Tut, fear not me. . ie iy Duin #5: 9 
Tra. But haft thou done thy errand. to n - 
Bion. I told him, that your father Was in Venice "AX b 

And that you lbok'd 2 5 this day in Padua 
Tra. Th' art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drjale?. 


Here comes. Barti fet your ek nner: Sin. 51 


SCENE . Gi "Faber Baptiſta and aA 
Tra. Signior Baptiſta, you are happily wu 1 by 


Sir, this is the gentleman I told you f; FS: 
1 pray you ſtand, good father, to me now, ES 6 
Give me Bianca for my putrimony. 

Ped Soft, ſon, Sir, by your leave, having come toPadua. 
To gather in ſome debts, my fon Lincentio', + 
Made me acquainted with-a;weighty cauffe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf: 

And for the good report I hear of ___ 
And for the Jove he beareth to your daughter, ap 
And ſhe to him; to ftayhim not too long, 


I am content in a good father's care os. 


To have him match'd; and if you pleaſe to like | 
No worſe t than 5 Sir, upon ſome agreement, 5 
Me ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed: 

For curious ] cannot be with bu. 
Signior Baptiſta, of whom I hear ſo well” 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay: 
Vour plainneſs and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well 5 
Right true it is, your ſon Lucentio here. ane 
Dots love my daughter, and the loveth 1 


Mol CS 42 ee a 


exp 


Or 
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Or both diſſemble deeply their affeQions;" 1 
And therefore, if you ſay no more than thin, ba} onto ts 
That like a father you will deal with him, 


And paſs i my daughter a ſufficient dowry, ', - | 


The match is made, and all is done, eagles 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with PR FE 154 
Tra. Ithank you, Sir. Where then do you . belt, 
Be we affied; and ſuch aſſurance talen, 
As ſhall with either part's agreement land? | 
Bap Not in my houſe, Lucentid ; for, gow know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many eee 5.151 
Beſides, old Gremio is heark'ning ſtillj | 
Aus haply, then we might be interrupted: - k 


Ti 58525 3 


Fra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, Sir, 


There doth my father lie; and there this m_ etl pid 


We'll paſs the buſineſs privately and well?s? Fae 
Send for your daughter by your ſervant herey L 2 


Myibay ſhall fetch the ſcriyener preſently- inne die 


The worſt is this, that at fo ſiender Warning EET 
You're like to have a thin and ſlender e Went 

Bap. It likes me well. Go, Cambio, hie you nome, 
And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight; 


* 1 4 


And if you dle elbe as adi hege W diheres | T << 


Lucentio's father is arriv din Padua 


— » 
» 3.4] 4 


8 And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 0 en gab! 


Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may, With all my heart! 

Ea 
hu Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 

Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the mays >. 

Welcome! one meſs is like to be your cheer, + 


Come, Sir, we will better it in Piſa. 


Bap. Ill follow e afp te at em [Exeunt. 
a * 23I0I6H 7 

7 | SCENE XI. Bhs LINE tid e bon 

Mew. Cambio: mh e 3 7 1 8 

Luc. What ſah'ſt thou, Biondcllo? % n 


Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and bert W your: 2 


Luc. Biondello, hat of that l 31 


Bion. *Faith, nothing but bas let me hain Pais to 


expound the meaning on moral of his ſigns and n © mh 
Luc. I pray thee, moraliae the 
Bios 


k 
1 


OY 


— PR rg VER ers oe; — 
- 


RE croſt and eroſt, nothing but — 


3 run rand or Tu sm. =A@IV. 
Bion. Then thus. Baptiſta is ſafe, e Rn te 


deeeiving father of a.deceitſul ſon. e 


Tuc. And what of him? 


Bion. His n to. 'be brought by you 10 he | 


ſupper. 5 
Luc. And then? 


En, The old prieft at St. Luke's charch is at your | 


command at all hour. i Tx 
* Luc. And what of all E ˙ mA 
Bion. l cannot tell, except they are baten! about 2 


counterfeit aſſurance; take you ' aſſurance of her, cum 


Privilegio ad imprimendum m; to th“ church take the 
prieſt, clerk, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes: if this 


be not that yon look for, 11 have no more to bey, 99 


bid Bianca farewell for ever and a 8 

Luc. Hear'ſt thou, Biondello? 10 

Bion. I cannot tarry; I knew a iN 1 
afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for E to ſtuff 
a rabbet; and ſo may you, Sir; adieu, Sir, 
my maſter hath appointed me to go to oY Luke's, to bid 
the prieſt be N to come _—_— 4-4 come with your 


appendix. RE 


Tuc. ne ee it 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt? 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about ech 


1 1 148 hard if Cambio go without her. 7 
SCENE XII. Asten l. es 
Eu, Pc, cler ht. 10 „ 


6 


” & -& f 


Pet. Come on, o- God? 8 name, once more tow'rds Sur 
-.. father's. 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon 
Cath. The moon! the ſun: it is not moonlight 1 now. 
Pet. I ſay, it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 


Cath. 1] know it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. * 6 


Pet. Now by my mother's ſon, and e rad oi 
It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what I liſt, . 
Or ere | journey to my father's houſe: '' 853 
Go on, and fetch our horſes back again. 111 


Hor. 


A 
cf 


OR S A CL Aa 


— 
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Hor. Say as he' y3, or we ſhall never gu-. r 
Cath. Forward T pray, ſinse we are come ſo far, III 
And be it moon, or ſun, or what ye pleaſe 1 
And if you pleaſe to call it a rofh-eanidle,! © 507 109TA. 
Henceforth I vow it ſhall beſo for me. al 
Patel 4 ſay it is the n an wa 1. 
Cath. I know it is the moon: bt * 20 Ui 
. Pet. Nay; then you lie; it is the bleſſed fin + MINE) 

Cath. Then, God be bleſe' d, it is the bleſſed fun. 

But ſun it is not, hen you ſay it is not: At 

And the moon changes, even as'your mind. 

What will you have it nam'd, even that it is 1 

And ſo it ſhall be ſo for Catharine. 1 A 4 | 2 * 

Hor. Petruehio, go thy way; the field is won 

Pa. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl ſhould run "Re 

And not unluekily againſt the bias 1 

But ſoft, ſome company is coming hermmeee. 

N e nen eee r WS 2; £3 6 dn vi 
| SCENE” XIIL | Enter Vie, 
r Good-morrow, gentle Miſtreſs, where awa ?: 

4 Ed | II. [To Fintentio. 

Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 151 11 

805 Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentle woman? a non bak 

42 Such war of white and red within her cheek a?: 

. What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, n 
As thoſe two eyes become that heav'nly face: 

I Fair lovely maid, once more good day to the: 
82 Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. > 59 
Hor. He will make the man mad, to make a worn. | 
5 r Wir eee 16 SIO NT . 
ur * Cath. Young budding irgin, fair, and freſh" and 
| ſweety an d bier. 

Vor. II. 9 Gig + 4 |» Whither” 


in the firſt ſketch of this play, printed in 1607, we find two 
Peeebes in this place worth preſerving, and ſeeming to be a the hand 
of Shakeſpeare, tho the reſt of that play is far inferior. Mr. Pope. 
Fair lovely maiden, young and affable, | 
More clear of hue, and far more beautiful 
Fl Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rock!k  - - 
X Of amethy ſts, or gliſtering hyacinth=——— - _ - 
— sweet Catharine, this lovely woman 15 


* 


Whither . ne, Be 185 N e 
Happy the parents. & 4 fair a child; PINE 
Happier the man ham dayougable ſas. 
Allet thee for his lavelyibedfellow! | a 
Pet. Why, hownow,. Kate; 1: * thou at ot mad 
'This is a man, old, wrinkled, Sen michered, 5 
And not a madman, as thou ay it he ix. 
___ Cath. Farin, ald facher, my wiſlaen roi 5 
That every thing. L look: — green. 7 
= I H a ee, 
ardon, P ge, tor aking 
: Pat. Do, g. old N e hai make known 
Which way thon travelleſ}; e e ee 
We ſhall be ä —— 
Vin. Fair Sir, and yon my merry Miktreſs, | 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name is > call'd Vincentio, my dwelling Sage | 
And bound Jam to Padua, there to viſit 
A ſon of mine, which long | have not ſeen. . 
Pet. What is his name? 
5 in. Lucentio, gentle Sir. 
et. Happily met, the happier for thy fon; l 
And now by la rr Parts | 
I may intitle thee my loving father: | 
The ſiſter of py wife, this gentlew wotnan, a 
Thy ſon by this hath married. Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev d, the is of good efteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beſide, ſo qualified, as may beſeem 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. 1 15 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio, r 
And wander we to ſee thy honeſt . 
ow wil of thy arrival be full joyous. | _- / 


. da. For lonely 8 bright and PEPIN W 
N as che eye. ttain 'd bird; _ 
As glorious as the morning waſh'd with dew, 
Within whoſe eyes ſhe takes her dawning beams, 
And golden ſummer fleeps upon thy cheeks. © 
Wrap up thy radiations'in fome cloud, | 
Left that thy beauty make chis ſtately town 
Unhabitable as the burning zone, | 
With ſweet * of thy lovely faces 
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Viz. But is this true, or is it ee Teer pleaſure, © % 
Lake pleaſant travellers; to krealt a jeſt wx ME Wy 
Upon the company you overtalge#'s/ 71! H 3 r 

Hor. I do affare thee; facher, ſo it is: N 6 M ww; 

Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truck hereof: bopn 
For our firſt-merriment kacke made thee) 17-0 4; 

fun PH Cath. hit Wil 

Ire Wel, Petruchio, rhis kath-put'me in heart. 


Have to my widow; and if ſhe he froward, 9 (11 


Then Wr N 10 80 3 — * 


ert ie N . 
Ae v. e L.- * ef 


1 is err; a> 02 na 


Bater h. Lenin nd Bin ae. 25 


* 1 = gh of ch n. 4 


fl 


=» 6 OFTLY, aud vir, lun the 72 is 


ready. 
Luc. I ff 5 x but th 5 * to need 
cee at ty therefore we Us. r. PR 


Bion. Nay, faltk, 11 25 the cKurch o“ * 
W come back te my maller as ſoon 45 ra ca 4 


Gre.” f marvel Canbio ebm ten je. 
hu Para, Caller. Vincentio, aud Crun , en 


_ attendants. a ＋ 
＋ 8 


Fi Sir, W eee dis in invent" hi, 
My father's bears more towards the market - | 
Thither muſt I, and here 1 leave you, Sr yt 

| Fine Vom ſhall nov fe bur drink ag 293 
I think I ſhall command your” welcome" here; not 3206 


2 all Helihood ſome cheer is toward. L. 


Y — 
* z 


Cre. They've buſy: withing you were beſt 1210 louder; 


[ Pedont looks out of the window; 


Ped. What's he that knocks utes penn, 46; 
the'gate? £39 1539 11 ; 


Me wwe Genie La within, er? ac fte 
LS . 1 Ful. 


* 
* 


/ 
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it Ped. He's within, Sir, but not to be ſpoken withal. | 
Vu. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
dach to make merry withal?+;- ie n 
Hed. Keep your hundred pounds to yourle, he hall 
| need nong ag long as l live. 
Pet. Nay, I told 3 "of Aviv in Fates 
Noveu hear, Sir? to leave frivolous circumſtances, I pray 
5 u, tell Signior Lucentio that his father is come from 
iſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak with him. 
FHed. Thou lieſt; his ee Padua, nnd 
engel s out of the window. 
in. Art thou his father? | 
2 — AY, Sir z de his mother fays, if 1 may believe 


Pet. Why, howyniow gentlemen s: why, this is flat 


y, to take upon you another man's name, 
— ed. Lay hands on the villain. I believe ns 
o Cozen ſome body in this city under my countenance. 


. is here! mine old 


heme: 8 Biondello. 
SO _ 5 21 eeing. 4 


Lay. naſe. BH. ir. 


1 — 2285 Cone ber, you mrs. What! hare you for- 
Bion. Forgot you? no, Sir: Ws forget you, | 


for I never ſaw you before in all my life. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain! ane ener fee 
thy maſter's father-Vincentio? 5 r troy N 1221 

Bion. What, my old worſnipful 1d walter? yes, mar- 
* Sir, ſee ry; he looks out of the window. 

Fins ls't fo indeed? © +5 | [de beats Binh 


"ER Hep, help, help,, here's.a madman will . 


6 Phi eie Signior;Baptiſta.” TY «1 8 * 
Piet. Pr'ythee, Kate, __ ſtand aſide, and ſee the end 
of thus controverſy. Coo uin —_ 


3.4% | v7 | J 4 B Enter 


9 * 


now we. are N OY. brought to 


wk. 6* oa AN ds 


mm a< wa 


FI 


Se. 2. | THE TAMING | 


Enter Pedane * F Taue. 

Tra. Sir, what are ous that offer to heat my ſervant? 

Vin. What am I, Sir! Nay, what are you, Sir? Oh, 
immortal gods! oh, fine villain! a fällen, daublet, 4 wel- 
vet Hoſe, a ſcarlet. cloak and n copatain hata h am 
undone! I am undone! while E che good huſband 
As my fon Meg en e, 2 b che univer- 

Tra. How now; white he” matter} ? fe TEN 

Bap. What, is this man lunatic? ECT . 
Tra. Sir, you ſeem a fober ancient geütlen an by your 
habit, but your words ſhew you an Sir 
= concerns it you, if E wear peat and'golltY Lak 

father, IL am able to maintain it. 


u. Thy father! oh villaig, be is nder iy Ber- 


"Bo You-tiifttke; Sir; you miſtake; Sis" bug hat 
do you think ig His name? 
Vin. His name? as if Fleer nog bly 8. 
brought him up ever line be "ws © three yeu 2 
his name is Tranio.” 
Ped. Away, away, mac 46 bis ai karg. 
and he is mine only fon, and Heir” to the lands 


nior Vincentio. e PRONE 
Vin. Lucentiof oh, he hath mitdlired his "th 
lay hold of him, I charge you M tie Dukes name; Fo 
my ſon, my fon, tell me, thow rilliin; where 2 * N en 225 
centio? 11 An! 
Tra. Call forth ail aa carry this mad Eng 68 
the jail; Father Baptiſta, Fa you; — th be 
forthcoming. n 
Fin. Carry me to j ally 0s Gf if . | iq, 4 25 & ; 
Gre, Stay, offices. he ſhall not go to p ia: Wee Hh rat 
oy Talk. not, Signict Gremic s IL, be hall goto, ; 


GS. 4+ 
12585 


9 


55 


1 


8 Take tieed, d. nir Biptifts; left you be cd 
cated in this W 1 * wear this. is the 1 T 
Vincentio. © 8 

Ped. Swear, if thou, rſt. 2 7 . 

Gre, Nay, I dare not ferear it: = 

© Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay ther Talk dt Eee 


G 8 5 Gre: 
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Gre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucentio. 
Bab. n the dotard, to the jail with * 


Ker Liucentio and Biuncu. You 
Vin. Thus ſtrangers be thald ' md ue, oh, 
rn 5 Ae Nn! An en 4151107; 


en. On de ae geld, and yonder be ins den lim, 
eher tim, or Alle d de all undone. hg: ken 10 


eue Biondells, Trano, ond. ru. 
r 
Tac. Pardon, ſweet e 0 wy pi is tn 
er 9 : . 77 

2 . np: ny + 2m TEEN 
Here's L dentio, right don to the e Via- 


S570, paddy a r 
That : ve by marriage ww thy ugh —4 mine: 
Whule counterfeit ſuppolſers, bleer?d thine eyne. 
— Here's packing with a witneſs to degeive us OY 
Dt that damn'd yillain, Tranio, 1; _ 
vd me, in this matter 102 ,.;; ,- 
by, tell me, is not this my Cambio? . | bo 
2 Cambio. is chang d into Lucentio. | 
Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca . 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Tranio, "FOI 
Whale he did bear my countenance in the, town: £1 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt Tout Ty 2: ; 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs: | is . 
What Tranio did, myſelf fore d . to; 8 
Then pardon him; ſweet father, for my Cake. : 1 
Vin. Il ſlit the Lillain's noſe that would have ſent 1 me | 
to the jail. 
Bap. But do you lows Sir, have . manied my 


wes 
> —— 


daughter without aſking my good- will. 
Vin. Fear not, Baptiſta, we will —ꝗ —_ go to: : 
but T will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. Exit. 


Bap. Heng. 2 e the nen of ier 2 


” Pate. 


2 Leck 0 «= 5 Bianck, thy "father will not 


| [ Exeunt. 
Gre. My arp is dough; but 111 in among t the reſt, 


EF hope « of all but m7 ſhare 105 the feaſt. (Exit. 
Petruchio, 


% 


; 83 


Ad S& nf > io o 2ſt 


J 


1 1 ene e 
Cath. Huſband; let's follow to ſee the e pda. 
Pet. - Furſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will, 4 
Cath. What, in th the mad of the ſtreet?; 4 5 55 i eat b 


by What, art thou aſham'd of me? . | 
ath. No, Sir, God forbid! but aſtam'd to kiſs. 
Pet. Why, then let's home again: come, ſirrah, 12 N 


Cath. Nay, i will cee 
Iove, ay ; 


Piet. Is not this well ? come, my foveet Rates 
Better once lat 


SCENE. IV. 


Enter Baptiſta, Porn — b . the i. 


Bap. Now, in good ſadneſs, ſon Perruchio,. 
I bh 93 


Ext er Baptiſta, Fincentio, n ee ws Bianca, Tre: 
mio, Biondello, Petruchio, Catharina; 'Grumio, ä 
widow. 'Tranio's ſervants bringing in a banquet.” 


Luc, At laſt, tho“ long, our jarring notes agree: * 5 
And time it is, when raging war is done, 4 . ; 
To ſmile at *fcapes and perils overblown, _ | 
My fair Bianca, bid my tather welcome, 
While | with ſelf-fatne kindneſs welcome thine; e Heal 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Catharine, © © - IT ER 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow,” e 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe: | 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up 
After our great good cheer; pray you, fit down; 4 . 
For now we ſit to chat, as Well as eat. 5 a „ 
Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and edt and eat! Af 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Pettuchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. Dude 
Hor. For both our ſakes 1 would that word were true. 
Pet. Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow. 
Wid. Then never truſt me, if 1 be afeard. . 
Pet. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my ſenſe. 
I mean, Hortenſio is afeard of you. 
Wid. He that is 1 thinks the world turns round,” 1 
Pet. Roundly re W LOnt „ 
Plie 53 3 $- + : 3 i cel. 
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Pet: Well, 1 b, no; audtherefo ee | 
Let's cath un e, l enth his wife; oo pk 40 
Whoſe wife is moſt ohedient to come ſirſt, 
When he doth end for her, ſhall win . 


5 
15 * f 1 % ; 
6*#F & * 

Y* 


** * % 2 
2 £5 
4 * 

/ * 52 
9 
hy way 


Exh | Miſtrcts, how when you that * "KEE: 7+ 
{d.” Tus 1 conceive by him ; Ly 
Pet. Conceives by me, how likes W Gn 8 | 
; Hor: My widow:ſays, thus:ſhe conceives:her thle.c i 
"Pet. Very well — 7 kiſs him for thaty gyiod- widow. 


Cath. He that is giddy, thinks the. world. Maile 
I pra 2. tell me what you meant by chat. | | C 
1 our huſband, being trouble with a flirew, 
Meaſures my huſband” »forrow by his woe. 

And now you know. my me- 
Cath. A very mean meaning, 
Wid. Right, I mean a | 
Cath: And i am mean; indecd . N | 
Pet. To her, Kate. _ , 3 5 | J 
Hor. To ber; widow. 

Pet. A hundred . 244 
Wr. That's my office. 

Piet. Spoke like an officer; ha” to thee, lad. [Drinks to Es 

Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks? FE 
Gre. Believe me, Su, they huttiheads . 8 
ian. Head and butt? an haſty- witted body walk” cha P 

Would ſay, your head and butt Were head and horn. 80 | 
Fin. Ay, Miſtreſs Bride, hath that_awaken'd 1 
Bian Ay, but notirighted” me, therefore I'll Heep again. 

Pet. Nay, that thou ſhalt not, ſince you have begun: AP. 00 
Have at you for a better jelt. or two. * | 

Bian. Am | your bird I I mean to Kitt my bub: fi 

And then purſue me, as you draw Jour bow. att | 
. You are welcome all. | | | 

4  [Exeunt Bianca, en and Wilts. 
| Pet, She hath prevented me. . Here, Signior- SQ... a | 

This bird you aim'd at, tho: 'you hit it not; . Y. 

Thong health'to all 2 Ir eee bez * wu 1 2 
Tra. Oh, Sir, Lucentio me 8 5 

Which runs himſelf, and el punk . | 81 
Pet. A good {wift ſmile, but ſomething Farid. | 

Fra. Tis well, Sir, that you hunted for 3 PEI. 

Tis thought your, dear does hold you at a bay. r Si 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. ene 
Tuc. | thank-thee for that gird, good, ranio. : 
Hor.  Confeſfs, confeſs, hath he not hit you there? | 
Pet. He has a little gall'd me, I confeſs; 

And as the jeſt did glance away from me, | 

"8 n to one it maim'd you two outright. © © 

nter dhe Cc. jo | 5 


* 


883 + 4 
& A Rt. + © 4 


18 


* 
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Hor. Content what wager?, - | 
Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty-crownst-: +! 17 S995 
I'll venture ſo much on my bunt or hind, 1 
But twenty times ſo much be w_ A wv 

- Luc. an: 3 . 


3 of * 


4 oF 3 1 F 
{3 ws. 4052 & 1 reren 
* 


Go, Viondell, bid your mills come to me: - 2 
Blew. | Cͤ̃ Ä »» (Ee. 
Bap. Son, Ill be your half, Bis comes. 517 uf 
Luc. T* have LOI Ti bear it ol apt. 


rar. K er Bio d 1. WET. A rh 
How now, what. Wen, Lienen 12 25 r 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ad rr es M l 2Y8 
That ſhe is buſy, and cannot come. | 


Pet. How? ſhe's buſy, and cannot come, is 4 an an- 
werd rad en TH atv. Tre * 70A * \ 
Gre. Ay, and ab 4006.0 10 1550 wot tus. 
Pray God, Sir, your wife ſend you not 2 pans. $7518 
Pet. J hope better. 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, 86, ud intreat' iy wie to 
come to me tr 1 FRExii Biondello, 
Pet. Oh, oh! jvtreat_ her! en then the ae maſt 
. COM IO 221971) ITE T0 . 14 20 


. 1 am afraid, Sir, ds you What you can. 2 


N Fu Biondello. . 
Yours will not be intreated. Now, 8 ' 
Bion. She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in nv 
She will not come: ſhe bids you come to N 1 
Pet. Worle and worſe, the will not w_ xt L ap f 
Oh vile, intolezable, not to be endur'd, b rd: mg t $4473 
Sirrah, Gtumio, go to your pang ef T3 Gant. 
Say, I command her to come to me. : "(Bai Gru. 
Hor. I know her aalver. e | 
Pet. What? roo! Colt oor ould Will 77 
Hor. She will ot Irn tet * | | 
Put. The fouler fortune mine, and there's $ an res | 
a4 SCENE 


” * 
9 * » 
2 0 = * 
> 4 
* 


%... * 
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SCENE v. Euer Catharina, 8 


Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Catharine! 
Cath. What is your willy Sir, that you' fend fer wer 


Pet. Where is your filter, and Hortenfio's wife?! * 5 85 


. Cath. They fit conferring by the parleur- Fre. 

Pet. Go fetch them hither; if th deny to come, | 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth- unto their Ws 

Away, I ſay, and bring them hither No 


Luc. Here ig a wonder, af you talk of a wonder. 
Hor. And ſo it is: * 2 what it irs Rn 
Pet. Ma it bodles, and love, * 
And aeg e and right ſupremacy :- - - 
And, to be ſhort, what. not that's ſweet APY happy: 
Bap. Now fair befal thee, good cio! 
The wager thou haft won; and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand: MIO, $ 
Another dowry to another daughter: N 
Foy ſhe is ehang'd as-ſhe had never bets v4 EN, 
Pet: Nay, I will win my wager better 7. | 


And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, ' - 7 3 282 
Her new. Dam virtüg and obedience. 50 3 5 7 
o e - Enter C. a, een ad hs. 8 


See) where ſhe mis, "md brings y one: froward wines 
Ae priſoners to her womanby Br Lu $60 NO. 
_ Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not: 

Off with that dauble;: ea 


Wia. Led 105 me Hg are A © 5 to ligh, 
Till ITbe brought to fuer a fil 


Bias. Vie) what, w foolifh LEES MW 


Tuc. I woule your duty were/as fboliſ too? 
The wiſdom of your duty; fair Bianeay/ & 
Coſt me an hundred erouns ſinde e ces FTE 
Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my r 
Het. Catharine, I charge A 
women, 


What duty they owe to their lords and huſband? 


F 8 


ee 


* 
7 * +4 6 4% # 1 
13 : 


k 


* 


ger tt. 75 a 
[ She pulls. 9 ah, and throws it down. 


en theſe vedio: 


Vid. Coney come, 1 re ee we will have 's io 


telling. N 


4 
1 


8 
3 


Pet. 
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Pet. Come on, I ſay, and firit begin with her. 

Wid. She ſhall not. 

Net. I ſay, the ſhall; and firſt begin with her, 


Cath. Fae! fie! abe that threatꝰ ning unkind brow, 
And dart not ſcornful glances from Ro eyes, 


To weund thy lord, thy king, thy governor. 
« Tt blots thy beauty, as froſts bi ebe meads; * 0 
“ Confounds thy fame, as whirlwi e fair * 8 


And in no fenſe is meet or amiable. | 

A A woman mov d ts like a fountain troubled, © © no 
« Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; FF l 

« And while it is ſo, none ſo dry or chirſty * 7 

« Will daign to ſip, or touch one fip of it. 

„Thy huſband is thy lord; thy life, th hy keeper, 

„Thy head, thy ſovereign; one that cares for thee, 

6 And for thy maintenance: commits his body . i 

« To painful labour, both by ſea and land; | 

«« To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 

While thou ly'ſt warm at home, fecure and ſafe ; 

« And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience; 

Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 

Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, | 1 

« Even ſuch a'woman oweth to her haſband: "| — 13 

« And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſour, 1 | 

And not obedient to his honeſt will; 

« What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

« And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord? 

« I am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſimple 

« To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 

« Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 3 9 

« When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obe 

« Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak and moch. 

« Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 

« But that our ſoft conditions and our 1 

6 Should well agree with our external parts?” 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms, 5 5 

My mind hath been as big as one of yours,  [—I 

My heart as great, my reaſon haply more, . 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown ; 

But now I ſee, our Lawees are but ſtraws, 


Our ſtrength is weak, our weakneſs paſt compare; 


- 


That 


. 
th . 2 n 
+ & bs 5 . rs oo 
: a 
> * 


8 

4 * 3 2 b . 
ws THE TAMING 33 Av. 
: f 8 That ſremivg to be moſt, which we indeed Arn *. 


| Enter tavo ' ſervants. bearing * in * on end, . 
E 8 ELaving him on the fare. NS enter a Tapfter. 


. 0 l 1 Sim, give's * more 1. bat 

5 2 the Moyers gone? am not I a Lord? _ 

1 + Lord, with a ra come, art thou ou 

Sp. #25 9 

2 Sly. Who's this: Tapfter! . hive had the brave 
dream that ever thou Heard in all thy life. 

Tap. Tea, marry, but thou had beſt get thee home, for 
your wife will af you for dreaming here all night. 

Sly. Will ſhe? I know how o tame a ſhrew. I 
dream*d upon it all this night, and thou haſt zwal'd me out 
of the beſt dream that ever I had. e 
and tame her tan, 7 en 


® 4 be leaf are. "$4 
2 vail your ſtomachs, for it is no . 
lace your hands below your huſband' s foot: 
2 x n of which duty, if ke pleaſe, 
My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. 
Pet. Why, there's a wench: come on, and kiſs me, Kate. 
Luc. Why, go thy ways, old lad, for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Fin. Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women are froward. 
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed; 
We two are married, but you two are ſped, 
"Twas | won the wager, though you hit the white; 
And . a winner, God give you good night. 
[Exeunt Petruchio and Catharina. 
Hor. Now, go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curs'd ſhrew.” 
Luc. Tis a m__— oy grate Ar me will be'tam'd ſo. 


{Sxennt omnes. 
Enter, &c. $33. $2©< | 


\ 


THE END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


